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COEVERE cheir taſk, who in this critic age, 
With freſh materials furniſh out the ſtage ! 
Not that our fathers drain'd the comic ſtore ; 
Freſh characters ſpring up as heretofore 
Nature with novelty does ſtill abound ; 
On every ſide freſh follies may be found. 
But then the taſte of eyery gueſt to hit, 5 | 
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| To pleaſe at once, the gall'ry, box, and pit, 
| Requires at leaſt—no common ſhare of wit. 
Thoſe who adorn the orb of higher life, 
Demand the lively rake, or modiſh wife; 
| Whilſt they, who in a lower circle move, 
Yawn at their wit, and ſlumber at their love. 
If light, low mirth employs the comic icene, 
Such mirth, as drives from vulgar minds the ſpleen ; 
Ws The poliſh'd critic damns the wretched ſtuff, 
And cries, —“ *twill pleaſe the gall'ries well enough.“ 
Such jarring judgments who can reconcile, 
Since fops will frown, where humble traders ſmile ? 
: To daſn the Poct's ineffectual claim, 
And quench his thirſt for univerſal fame, 
= The Grecian Fabuliſt, in moral lay, 
Has thus addreſs'd the writers of this day. 
Once on a time, a ſon and fire we're told, 
BY The ſtrippling tender, and the father old, 
= Purchas'd a jack- aſs at a country fair, EE 
Jo eaſe their limbs, and hawk about their ware; 
but as the Nluggiſh animal was weak, 
hey fear'd, if both ſhould mount, his back wou'd 
Up gets the boy; the father leads the aſs, break: 


aud through the gaping crowd attempts to paſs ; 
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Forth from the throng, the grey-beards hobble out, 
And hail the cavalcade with feeble ſhout : 
„ This the reſpect to reverend age you ſhew? 
„% And this the duty you to parents axe ? 
He beats the hoof, and you are ſet aſtride; 
« Sirrah ! get down, and let your father ride.” 
As Grecian lads were ſeldom. void of grace, 
The decent, duteous youth, reſign'd his place. 
Then a freſh murmur thro? the rabble raw þ 
Boys, girls, wives, widows, all attack tha mae. 
Sure never was brute. beaſt ſo void of nature! 
Have you no pity: for the pretty creature ? 
To your en baby can you be-unkind ? 4 
« Here! Suke, Bill, Betty put the child behind“ 
Old Dapple next the clowns? compaſſion claim'd; LH 
% Tis wonderment: them boobies ben't aſham” d. 15 
Two at a time upon a poor dumb beaſt! 
6 They might as well have carry d he at leaſt.” 
The pair, ſtill pliant to the partial voice, 
Diſmount and bear the aſs- -then what a noiſe! 
Huzzas, loud laughs, low jibe, and bitter joke, 
From the yet ſilent ſire theſe words: provoke: 
„ Proceed, my boy, nor heed their farther call, 
& Vain his attempt, who ſtrives to pleaſe them all!“ 


14 NOS. 


8 


all!” 


* LR . 
1 hy, 
T3 : 
e 
* ., 
- bs 
n 
n 1 5 3 
x 
. y LS £ 
: 1 * 
1 
1 2 
k 
+ 
— 


WrrrTexn by a L A D T, 


And Sroxzn by Mrs. CLIVE. 


ELL---thank my ſtars, that I have done my 
taſk, - he 

And now throw off this aukward, idiot Maſk. 

Cou'd we ſuppoſe this circle ſo refin'd, | 

Who ſeek thoſe Pleaſures that improve the mind, 
Cou'd from ſuch vulgariſms feel delight, 

Or laugh at characters fo unpolite ? 
Who come to plays, to ſee and to be ſeen ; 

Not to hear things that ſhock, or give the ſpleen ; 
Who ſhun an opera, when they hear 'tis thin? 
„ Lord! do you know ?”? ſays lady Bel, « Pm 
| 5 2006 - 
«© That Facky Dapple got ſo great a cold 

Laſt Tuęſday night—There wa'n't a creature there; 
Not a male thing to hand one to one's chair! 

Divine Mingotti ! what a ſwell has ſhe ! 

O!] ſuch a ſuſtinuto upon B! 

Ma'am, when ſhe's quite in voice ſhe'll go to C.“ 
Lord !” ſays my Lady Engliſh—* here's a pother! 
Go where ſhe will, I'Il never ſee another.“ 

(Her ladyſhip, half-choak'd with London air, 
And brought to town to ſee the fights—and ole 

« Fine ſinging that I'm ſure it's more like 
6 “ ſcreaming z | 

“To me, I vow, they're all a pack of women! 
Oh Barbare ! Inhumana ! Tramontane !— 
Does not this creature come from Pudding-lane ! 


B 3 « Look, 


J ĩð ðVLud DU ©. 
« Look, look, my Lord! She goggles !—ha, ha, 
| e pray be quiet 
„% Dear lady Bell, for ſhame ! you'll make a riot. 
« Bring in a bill, my lord, to keep em out.“ 
« We'll have a Taſte Act, faith! my Lord replied ; 
4 « And ſhut out all that are not qualified. 
6. Thus ridicule is bounded like a ball, 
J Strack by the Great, then anſwer'd by the Small ; 
While we, at times, return it to you all. 
A ſkilful hand will ne'er your rage provoke ; 
For though it hits you, you'll applaud the ſtroke ; 
Let it but only glance, you'll never frown ; 
Nay, rk forgive, tho't knocks your neighbour 
down. „ 
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Governor Cape, 
Young Cape, 
Sprightly, 
Cadwallader, 
Poet, 
Vamp, 
Printer's Devil, 
Robin, 


Mrs. Cadwallader, 
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Perſonæ. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


Governor Cape anll Rolin. 


| Gow. ND he believes me dead, Robin? 

13 Rob. Moſt certainly. 

Coo. You have given him no intimation that his ſor- 
tunes might mend? 

Rob. Not a diſtant hint. 

Cov. How did he receive the news? 

Rob. Calmly enough: when I told him that bis 
| hopes from abroad were at an end, that the friend of 
his deceaſed father thought he had done enough in put- 
ting it in his power to earn his own livelihood, he re- 
| plied *twas no more than he had long expected, charg- 
| ed me with his warmeſt acknowledgments to his con- 
== cealed benefactor, thanked me for my care, W and 
left me. 
1 Ger. And how has he lived fince? ?: 
ERob. Poorly, but honeſtly: To his pen he owes 
an nis ſubſiſtence. I am ſure my heart bleeds for him: 
Wy conſider fir, to what temptations you expoſe him. 

B 5 Gow. 


10 JJC 

Gov. The ſeverer his trials the greater his triumph. 
Shall the fruits of my honeſt induſtry, the purchaſe of 
many perils, be laviſh'd on a lazy luxurious booby, 
who has no other merit than being born five and twenty 
years after me? No, no, Robin; him, and a profu- 
ſion of debts, were all that the extravagance of his mo- 
ther left me. | 

Rob. You lov'd her, fir ? . 

Gov. Fondly, nay, fooliſhly, or neceſſity had not 


compelled me to ſeek for ſhelter in another climate. 


*Tis true, fortune has been favourable to my labours ; 
and when George convinces me that he inherits my 
ſpirit, he ſhall ſhare my property, not elle. 

Rob. Conſider, fir, he has not your opportunities. 

Gov. Nor had I his education. 

Rob. As the world goes, the worſt you cou'd have 
given him. Lack-a-day! learning, learning, ſir, is 
no commodity for this market; nothing makes money 
here, fir, but money ; or fome certain faſhionable qua- 
lities that you would not wiſh your ſon to poſſeſs. 

Gov. Learning uſeleſs! impoſſible !—Where are the 
Oxfords, the Halifaxes, the great A InY ang n 
of the liberal arts? 5 

Rob. Patron I the word has Joſt i its uſe; a guinea 
ſfubſcription at the requeſt of a lady, whoſe chamber- 
maid is acquainted with the author, may be now and 
then pick'd up- Protector !—why I dare believe there's 
more money laid out upon {/ington turnpike in a month, 
than upon all the earned men in © OY Drives | in ſeven 

ears. 
. Gov. And yet. the preſs groans with cheir odd. 
ons! How do they all exiſt? 

Rob. In garrets, ſir; as, if you will ſtep to your ſon's 
apartment in the next Arden, ou will ſee. ; 

Gov. But what apology ſhall we make for the viſit? 

Rob. That you want the aid of his profeſſion; a 
well-penn'd addreſs now from the ſubjects of your jate 


government, with your gracious reply, to put into the 


DEWS- ers. 


OT 


THE AUTHOR. 41 
Gov. Aye! is that part of his practice ?- well, lead 
on, Robin. | 


Scene draws and diſcovers Young Cape with the 
Printer's Devil. 


Cape. Prythee, go about thy buſineſs—vaniſn, dear 
devil. 

Devil. Maſter bid me not come without the proof; 
he ſays as how there are two other anſwers ready for 
the preſs, and if your's don't come out a Saturday 
*twont pay for the paper; but you are always ſo lazy: 
I have more plague with you There's Mr. Guxzle, 
the tranſlator, never keeps me a minute — unleſs the 
poor gentleman happens to be fuddled. 

Cape. Why, you little ſooty, ſniv'ling, diabolical 
puppy, is it not ſufficient to be plagu'd with the ſtupi - 
dity of your abſurd maſter, but I muſt be peſtered with 
your impertinence ? on” | | 

Devil. Impertinence !—Marry, come up, I keep as. 
good company as your worſhip every day in the year— 
There's maſter Clench, in Little Britain, does not think 
it beneath him to take part of a pot of porter with me, 
tho? he has wrote two volumes of lives in quarto, and 
has a folio a coming out in numbers. : 

Cape. Harky', firrah, if you don't quit the room 
this inſtant, I'Il ſhew you a ſhorter. way into the ſtreet 
than the ſtairs, . 1 475 

Devil. I ſhall fave you. the trouble Give me the 
2 book that you took the ſtory from for the laſt. 
journal. = A. 

Cape. Take it—— (throws it at him) 

Devil. What, d'ye think it belongs to the circulating. 
library, or that it is one of your own performances, 
that you | V 
Cape. You ſhall have a larger ¶ Exit Devil. 
Sdeath! a pretty ſituation I am in! And are theſe 
the fruits I am. to reap from a long, laborious, and ex- 
penſive . a * oy 


4 


| 280 Re-enter. 
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ne Ne- enter Devil. 


| | Devil. I had like to have forgot, here's your week's 
pay for the News- paper, five and five-pence, which, 
with the two and- a- penny maſter paſs'd his word for to 
Mrs. Szds * . makes che three half 
Crowns. 
Cape. Lay 1 it on 1 the table. 
Devil. Here's a man on the ſtairs wants you; 4” the 
ſheepiſhneſs of his looks, and the * 1 his 
del, he's either a pick-pocker, « or.apact—Here, walk 
in, Mr. N 1e-call-* un, the gentleman's at home. 


"Phu *f Surveys the figures, en and exit. . 
Uster Poet. 


Poet. Your name I preſume is Cape? 
Cape. You have it, ſir. 
Poet. Sir, I beg pardon; you are a OX Fee that 
writes? 
Cape. Sometimes! CE x | 85 
PDoet. Why, Sir, my cafe, in a word, is FEM 1 
Rke you, have long been à retainer of che Mufes, as 
yu 2775 by their livery. 
They have not difc#rde@ you; Phope? e 
— * No, rz but their upper ſervants, the beob- 
ſellers; Bave.— printed a teltedon of jeſts upon 
2 account, and they have ever ſince 5 to dpi 
; you, fir, I hear are in their graces; Now I have 
due you, fir, three imitations of Juvenal in proſe: 
Tully's Oration for Milo, in blank verſe; two effays on 
the Britiſh Herring+fiſhery, with a large collection of 
tebuſſes; "which if you difpoſe of to them, in your 
own name; well divide the profits. 
Cape. I am really, fir, ſorry for your diſtrefs, but 1 
have à larger cargo of my own manufacture chan they | 
chuſe to engage in. W 
- Poet. That's pity ;-you have norhing in the com! 


iling, or index way that you would iner to be . 
tare of andther? > * 2s 7 
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. Cape. Nothing. | 
Poet. 1'll do it at half price. 
Cape. I'm concern'd it is not in my power at py eſent 
to be uſeful to you; but if this trifle——— 
Poet. Sir, youn ſervant, Shall I leave you any * 
9 — c 


Cape. By no means. 

Poet. An Eſſay, or an Ode? 

Cape. Not a line. rap 

Poet. Your very obedieni CE Exit Dogs. 

Cape. Poor fellow! and how far am 1 removed 
from his condition? Virgil had his Pollio; Horace, his 
Mecenas; Martial, his Pliny. My protectors are 
Title-page, the publiſher; Jump, the Bookſeller; and 
Index, the Printer. A moſt noble triumvirate; and 
the raſcals are as profcriptive and arbitrary as the fa- 
mous Roman one, into che bargain. 


* Ber Sprighely. , : Lee et et "bn 


. 


Sbri. What! in ld Goorge—recking 4 1 
of che pleaſantries, I ſuppoſe, in your new piece? 


Cape. my difpoſition has, at . very little of 
the Vis Comica. | 


Shri. What's the matter? | | 
Cape. Survey that, mals of wealth upon the table; 
all ty: own, and earn'd i in little more than a week. 
Spri. Why *tis-an inexhauſtible mine! . 
Cape. Ay, and delivered to me, too, with all the 


ſoft civility of Billing Jgate by a printer's prime miniſter, 
calPd a Devil. : F N ” 


Spri. I met the a; upon the ſtairs. But I thought | 


theſe midwives to the muſes were the idolizers of you, 


their favourite Tons? _ 
Cape. Our tyrants) Tom. Had $ | 59 9 81 A poſt- 
humous piece of infidelity, or an amorous novel, de- 


corated with, Juſcioug copper-plates, the ſlaves would be 
civil enou gh. 


5 Why. don't you publiſh your « own works; wy 
ape. 
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Cape. What! and paper my room. with: em? No, 
no, that will never do; there are ſecrets in all trades; 
our's is one great myſtery, but the explanation wou'd' 
be too tedious at preſent. 

Spri. Then why don't you divert your attention to 
ſome other object? 

Cape. That ſubject was employing my thoughts, 

Spri. How have you reſolyed.? 

Cape. 1 have, I think, at preſent, two ſtrings to m 
bow: If my comedy ſucceeds, it buys me a. Aer 
ſion; if my miſtreſs, my Laura, proves kind, I am 
ſettled for life; but, if both my cards ſnap,—adieu to 
the quill, and welcome the muſket. | 

Spri. Heroically determined !-——But a. propot— 
how proceeds. your honourable paſſion? 

Cape. But ſlowly I believe I have: a friend in 
her heart, but a moſt potent enemy in her head: You 
know, I am poor, and ſhe is prudent. With regard 
to her fortune too, I believe: her brother's conſent eſ- 
ſentially neceflary——But you promiſed .to make. me 
acquainted with him ?” b | 

Shri. J expect him here every inſtant. He may, 
George, be uſeful to you in more than one capacity; if 
your comedy is not crouded, he is a character, I can 
tell you, that will make no contemptible figure in it. 

Cape. His ſiſter gave me a.ſketch. of him laſt ſum- 
mer. | | 1 

Sypri. A ſketch can never convey him. His peculi- 
arities require infinite labour and high finiſhing. 
Cape. Give me the out- lines? | 

Spri. He is a compound of contrarieties; pride and 
meanneſs; folly and archneſs: At the ſame time that 
he would take the wall of a prince of the blood, he 
would not ſcruple eating a fry'd ſauſage at the Meqvs- 
rate. There is a minuteneſs, now and then, in his 
deſcriptions; and ſome whimſical; unaccountable turns 
in his converſation, that are entertaining enough: But 
the extravagance and oddity of his manner, and the 
baaſt of his birth, compleat his character. | 


| Cape 0 
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Cape. But how will a perſon of his pride and pedi- 
gree, reliſh the hunulity of this apartment? 

Spri. Oh, he is prepar'd You are, George, tho” 
prodigiouſly learn'd and ingenious, an abſtracted being, 
odd and whimſical ; the cafe with all you great genius's: 
You love the ſnug, the - chimney-corner of life; and 
xetire to this obſcure nook merely to avoid the impor- 
tunity of the great. 
Cape. Your ſervant But what attraction can a 
character of this kind have for Mr. Cadwallader 2 
Spri. Infinite! next to a peer, he honours a poet; 
and modeſtly imputes his not making a ſigure in the 
learned world himſelf to the neglect of his education 


huſh! he's on. the ſtairs——on with your cap, 
and open. your book. Remember great dignity and 
abſence. 5 
| Enter Vamp. 

Cape. Oh, no ;. tis Mr. Fam: Your commands, 
. . 5 15 
Vamp. I have a word, maſter Cape, for your pri- 
vate ear. 7 77 | 
Cape. You may communicate; this. gentleman is a 
friend. 


Vamp. An Author? 
Cape. Voluminouss | 
Vamp. In what ways 
Cape. Univerſal. | I ny ore en 
Vamp. Bleſs me! he's very. young, and exceeding= 
Iy well rigg'd; what, a good ſubſcription, I reckon 2 
Cape. Not a month from Leyden; an admirable 
theologiſt! he ſtudy'd in: Germany; if, you ſhould want 
ſuch a thing now, as ten or a dozen manuſcript ſer- 
mons, by a deceas'd clergyman,, I believe he can ſup- 
RÄ ¹· 4 4 ts + 62) ba 39 ep 
V amp. No. VV | 
Cape. Warranted originals... _ N 
Vamp. No, no; J don't deal in the ſermon way, 
now; I loſt. money by the laſt I printed, for all ꝰtwas 
wrote by a methodiſt; but I believe, ſir, if they ben't 
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long, and have a good _ of latin in Perf I can Seb 
you a chap. y! | 
Spri. For what, u | 
Vamp. The manuſcript ſermons you have wrote, and 
want to diſpaſe_ of. 
HSßpri. Sermons chat I have wrote? | 
Vamp. *Ay, ay; maſter Cape has been telling 


Me 


Spri. He has; I am mightily oblig'd to him. 

Vamp. Nay, nay, don't be afraid; I'Il keep coun- 
cilz old . amp had not kept a ſhop fo long at the turn- 
ſtile, if he did not know how to be ſecret; why, in 
the year fifteen, when I was in the reaſonable way, I 
never ſqueak'd; I never gave up but one author in my 
life, and he was dying of a 3 ſo it never 
came to a trial. | | 

Spri. Indeed! 

Vamp. Never- 
Lead.) croy'd cloſe bare as a board! 
nothing in the world but an innocent book of bawdy, 
as 1 hope for mercy: Oh! the laws are very hard, 
ver ſevere upon us. 

Spre. You have given me, BY fo poſttive a proof of 
your ſecrecy, that you may ro upon my communica- 
tion. 

Vamp. You will be ſafe but, gadſo! we muſt 
mind buſineſs, tho'. Here, maſter Cape, you muſt 
provide me with three taking titles for theſe pamphlets, 
and if yen can thidk oa 2 800 latin motto for the FA 
9 * 


Cupe. They Hall be Gone. 5 5 


VNainp. Do ſo, do ſo. Books are like women; 


maker Cupe; to ſtrike they muſt be well-dreſs'd; fine 
fenchers make Gne birds; a goed paper, an elegant 
type, a handſome motto, and a catching title, has 


drove many a dull treatiſe thro* three editions——Did | 


you know Harry Handy? 
Sri. Not that Frecollect. 


ad angiteni, as they fay; he wou'd have turn'd you u 
| . of Dryden „ or an epiſtle of Pope's, into r 
verſe 


look here { Sheavs the ft de of bis 


and for 


Vamp. He was a pretty fellow ; he had his lating 
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17 =E in 2 twinkling 3 except Peter Hefty, the voyage- 
WE writer, he Was 28 * a doſi vo erg N as oY within 
1 4 memory. 22 i 0 1 74 
Cape. What carry'd kim o = | 
Vamp. A halter; hang'd for clipping and coining, 
7 maker Cage; I crought there was ſomething che matter 
bp bis not coming to our hop for 2 month or $101 He 
Vas a pretty fellow! „ it * 
Fpri. Were Jou a great loſer by his den? 
Pap. I can't fay as he Fad taken to 3 
1 courſe. of living, his execution made a neiſe; it fold 
me ſeven hundred of his tranſlations, beſides his laſt 
dying ſpeech and confeſſion; I got it; he was mindful. 
ce his friends i in his nit momente He was a protey 
15; Cape. You bare no > flee commune, Mr. 5. amp? 
7 . Vamp. Not at preſent; about the ſpring I'II deal 
1 wh you, if we can agree n x. couple * B in 
octaro. . 
1 1 a Upon what ſabje&? | WE EY 
a. ikwermwhimz Ader Cape knows what 
win do, tho? Novels are a pretty light ſummer reading, 
and do very well at Tunbridge, Briſtol, and the other 
bVWoatering places: Nd bad commodity for the H- adia 
BS trade neither; let em be Novels, maſter 1 68 
Cate. Vou ſhall be certainly ſupply d. 
== Pamp. I doubt not; pray | how Goes Indo go on with 
1 eur Journal? 
= Cape. He dots not e EO Ls 
Vamp. Ah, I knew the 9 you RAG Over 
Rock'd che Market. Titkpage and I had” enoe He d 
do have engaged in & paper. We bat got 4 bung 
Cantab for the eſſays enn feng Ver dern; 
ud an nemey's ee a bur, I 
= don't — it drop'd for want of a Nane 20 
1 Cape. If in that capacity I can be of an 
Vamp. No, thank-you, maſter Cape; in half aer“ 3 
time, I have a Grandſon of my on that will come in; 


| houſe; I intend giving! him the run W Fey for for: 
wee months, to underſtand trade a fonts ; an!! 


wi 


"then 


* 


he's now in training as # waiter the Cn Tree coffec- = 
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ſuch an averſion to middle floors they are always to 
be found in the extremities; in garrets or cellars— 


nor ſupplicating gods, ſhall ſare thee now. 


— 


18 THE AUTHOR 
then, I'Il ſtart him — no, no, you have enough on 
your hands; ſtick to your buſineſs ; and, d'ye hear, 
ware clipping and coining; remember Harry Handy; 
he was a pretty fellow 

| | Exit. 
Spri. And I'm ſure thou art a moſt extraordinary 


fellow! But prythee, George, what cou'd provoke thee 
to make me a writer of ſermons ? 


Cape. You ſeemed deſirous of being acquainted with 
our buſineſs, and I knew old Yamp would. let you 
more into the: ſecret in five minates than I could in as 
many hours. 

1 ( Knocking below, loud). 

Spri. Cape, to your poſt; here they are faith, a 
coachful! Let's ſee, Mr. and Mrs. Cadwallader, and 
your flame, the ſiſter as. I live- LCs | 

| (Cadwallader without.) 

Pray, by the bye, han't you a poet above? 

( Without.) Higher up. | 
Cad. Egad, I wonder what makes your Poets have 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Cadwallader and Arabella. 


Cad. Ah! Sprightly ! 
 Spri, Hul! 
Cad. Hey! what's the matter? | 
Sri. Hard at it; untwiſting ſome knotty point; 
totally abſorb'd! _ | 5 
Cad. Gadſo! what! that's he! Beck, Bell, there 
he is, egad, as great a poet, and as ingenious a 
what's he about ?——Hebrew ? 1 5 d 
Sßpri. Weaving the whole ÆEneid into a tragedy: I 
have been here this. half hour, but he has not mark'd 
me yet. | | 


Cad. Cou'd not I take a peep? 


_ Spri. An earthquake wou'd not rouſe him. 
Cad. He ſeems in a damn'd paſhon. IC 
Cape. The belt of Pallas, nor prayers, nor tears, 
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nr 19 
Cad. Hey! Zounds! what the devil? Who? 
Cape. =—- Pallas! te hoc vulnere, Pallas immolat, & 
nam ſcelerato ex ſanguine ſumit! © 
Is; Damn your palace! I wiſh I was well out of 
your garret. | 3 
Cape. Sir, I beg ten thouſand pardons: ladies, your 
molt devoted, You will excuſe me, fir; but, being 


WE juſt on the cataſtrophe of my tragedy, I am afraid the 
poetic Furor may have betray'd me into ſome inde- 
cency. . 


Spri. Oh, Mr. Cadwallader is too great a genius 
himſelf not to allow for theſe intemperate ſallies of a 
heated imagination. 1 

Cad. Genius! Look ye here! Mr. M halb s- your- 
name? | | | 1 

„ :: - EA Pty 

Cad. Cape! True; tho? by the bye here, hey! you 
live deviliſh high; but perhaps you may chuſe that for 
exerciſe, hey! Sprightly ! Genius! look'ye here, Mr. 


Cape, I had as pretty natural parts, as fine talents! 


but, between you and I, I had a damn'd fool of a 
ns an ignorant, 1lliterate, ecod— he cou'd as. 
oon pay the national debt as write his own name, and 
8 was reſolv'd to make his ward no wiſer than himſelf, 

think. | 1 1 CoA 

Spri. Oh! fye! Mr. Cadwallader, you don't do 
yourſelf juſtice. _ 5 oy 

Cape. Indeed, fir, we muſt contradit you, we 
can't ſuffer this Defamation. I have more than once 


talk'd of. 5 N ET 
Cad. Have you ?—no, no, it can't be, hey! tho, 
let me tell you, laſt winter, before I had the meaſles, 
I cou'd have made as good a ſpeech upon any. ſubject, 
in Italian, French, German, — but I am all unhing'd! 


heard Mr. Cadwallader's literary acquiſitions loudly 


| all—Oh! Lord, Mr. Cape, this is Becky; my dear 


Becky, child, this is a great poet—ah, but ſhe does: 


vot know what that is— a little fooliſh or ſo, but of a 
very good family- 
alk Mr. Cape to come and ſee you? 


here, Becky, child, won't you 


Mrs 
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Mrs. Cad. As Dicky fays, 1 ſhall be glad to ſee you 
at our houſe, ſir. 
. Cape. I have too great a : regard for my own happi 
nefs, Ma'am, to miſs fo certain an opportunity of cre- 


ating it. 
| wy Cad. Hey 1 what?” 
Cape. My knthbaons, as well as my 100 1 fo 
will compel me to obey your kind injunctions. 
Mrs. Cad. What does he ſay, our Bell? 
Arab. Oh, that he can have ee pleaſure than 
waitin on you. 
Mrs. Cal. Tm ſure that's more his goodnels FIN 
my deſert; but when you ben't better engag'd we ſhould 
be glad of your company of an evening to make one with 
our * Dicly. ſiſter Bell, and I, at whiſk and Gyabbers. 
Cad. Hey, ecod, do, Cape, come and look at her 
prottd and halls, and fee what ſhe has got—well, he'll 
dome, Beck,—ecod do, and he'll come to the third 
night of your tragedy, hey! won't you, Berk ?— 
isn't the à fine girl? hey, you; Kurhour her a vile, 
do; hey, Beck; he ſays you are as fine a woman 
as ever he—ecod Who knows but he may make a copy 
of yerſes no you?—there, go, and have a little chat 
with her, talk any nonſenſe to her, no matter what; 
ſhe's a damn'd fool, and wo'n't know the difference 
there, go, Bak well, Sprisbiy, hey! what! are you 
and Bell like to come together? Oh, ecod, hey tell 
me, Mr. Sprightly, that you have frequently fords, and 
viſcounts, ; 181 earls, that take a dinner with you; now 
I thou'd look upon it as a very particular favour, if 
you wou' d invite me at the ſame time, hey! will m_ 
Fypri. You may depend on it. L 
ad. Will you? gad, that's kind; for between you 
104 1, Mr. Hegi, T am of as antient a family as 
the beſt of them, and people of Faſhion fot Know 
one another, you know. 
- Spri. By all manner of means. | 
Cad. Hey! ſhould not they fo? When vou 0 
any lord, or baron, nay egad, CN it be but a baronet, 


or a member of parliament, I ſhould take DES 
vour. 


Spri. 
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THE AUTHOR 21 
Spri. You will do them honour; they muſt all have 
heard of the antiquity of your houſe. 

Cad. Antiquity! hey! Beck, where's my pedi- 


| gree? 


Mrs. Cad. Why at home, lock'd up in the butler's 
antry. -_-. 5 . | 
Cal In the pantry! What the devil! how often 
have I bid you never to come out without it? 
Mrs Cad. Lord! What ſignifies carrying ſuch a 
Cad. Signiſies! you are a fool, Beck. Why, ſup- 
poſe we ſhould have any diſputes when we are abroad 
about precedence, how the devil ſhall we be able to ſet- 
tle it? But you ſhall ſee it at home. Oh Becky, come 
hither,, we will refer our diſpute to 1 
TT Tax go apart.) 
Arab. Well, ſir, your friend has prevailed; and 
you are acquainted with my brother; but what uſe you 
propoſe | | 
Caps. The pleaſure of a more frequent admiſſion to 
vou. f 
| Arab. That all! TOY 
Cape. Who knows but à ſtrict intimacy with Mr. 
Cadwallader may in time incline him to favour my 
hopes? | | | 
1 A ſandy foundation? Cou'd he be prevail'd 
upon to forgive your want of fortune; the obſcurity, 
or at leaſt uncertainty, of your birth will prove an un- 
ſurmountable bar. | 5 
Cad. Hold, hold, hold, Hach; zounds! you are 
c | | 
Spri. Well, but hear him out, ma'am. 
Cape. Conſider, we have but an inſtant. What 
project? What advice? | OR PR 
Arab. O fye! You would be aſham'd to receive 
ſuccour from a weak woman! Poetry is your profeſſion, 
you know; ſo that plots, contrivances, and all the 
powers of imagination, are more peculiarly your pro- 
VANCE. -. | | 
Cape. Is this a ſeaſon to rally? 
Cad. Hold, hold, hold; aſk Mr. Cape. 


umbering thing about? | 


Arab. 


7 


22 E 

Arab. To be ſerious then; if you have any point to 
gain with my brother, your application muſt be made 
to his better part. 

Caps. I underſtand you; plough with the heifer? 

Arab. A delicate alluſion, on my word! but take 
this Hint—Amonglt her paſſions, admiration, or ra- 
ther adoration, is the principal. 

Cape. Oh; thar is her foible? 

Arab. One of chem; ; againſt that fort you muſt plant 
your batteries But here they are. 

Mrs. Cad. I tell you, you are a nonſenſe man, and 
J won't agree to any ſuch thing: Why, what ſignifies 
a parhament man? You make ſuch a rout indeed. 


Cad. Hold, Becky, my dear, don't be in a paſſion 


now, hold; let us reaſon the thing a little, my dear. 


Mrs. Cad. I tell you I won't; what's the man an 


oafe? I won't reaſon, I hate reaſon, and ſo there's an 
end on*t. 

Cad. Why then you are obſtinate, ecod perverſe. 
Hey, but my dear now, Becky, that's a good girl: 
Hey! come, hold, hold- * we'll refer it to 
Mr. Cape. 

Mrs. Cad. Defer it to who you will, it wil ſignify 
nothing. 

Cape. Bleſs me! what's the matter, madam? Sure, 


Mr. Cadæwallader, you muſt have been to blame; no 


inconſiderable matter cou'd have ruffled the natural 
ſoftnefs of that tender and delicate mind. 

Arab. Pretty well commenced. 

Mrs. Cad. Why he's always a fool, I think; he 
wants to ſend our little Dicky to ſchool, and make him 
a parliament man. | | 

Cape. How old is maſter, ma'am? 

Mrs. Cad. Three years and 2 quarter, come lady- 
da 

Cape. The intention is rather early! 


Cad. Hey! early? hold, hold; but Becky miſtakes | 


. the thing, egad PII tell you the whole affair. 


Mrs. Cad. You had better hold your deere ſo 


you had. 


Cad. 
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rp Cad. Nay, prythee, my dear; Mr. Sprightly do, 
| by her mouth, hold, hold. The matter Mr. Cape, 
is this. Have you ever ſeen wy Dicky ? 
| Cape. Never. 
Cad. No! Hold, bel. egad he's a fine, a ſenſible 
child; I tell Becky he's like br, to keep her in hu- 
mour; but between you and I he has more ſenſe al- 
Y ready than all her family put together. Hey! Becky! 
is not Dicky the picture of you? He's a ſweet child! 
E Now, Mr. Cape, you muſt know, I want to put little 
EY to ſchool; now between—hey ! mow, hold, you, 
hold, the great uſe of a ſchool i is, hey! egad, for chil- 
| dren to make acquaintances, that may hereafter be 
on uſeful to them; For between you and I, as to what 
= they learn there, does not ſignify two-pence. 
= Cape. Not a farthing. 
Cad. Does it, hey?. Now,, this is our diſpute, 
| whether poor little Dickty, (he's a ſweet boy) ſhall go 
to Mr. QAuæ-Genius's at Edgware, and make an ac- 
| quaintance with my young lord Xnap, the eldeſt ſon of 
the earl of Frize, or to Dr. Ticłlepiicher's at Barnet, to 
| form a friendſhip with young Stocks, the rich broker's 
only child. 
Cape. And for which does the lady determine ? 
Cad. Why I have told her the caſe; ſays I, Becky, 
my dear, who knows, if Dicky goes to Quæ- Gentuy 8. 
7 but my lord Knap may take ſuch a fancy to him, that 
apon the death of his father, and he comes to be earl 
of Frize, he may make ror little Dicky a member of 
Aa, Hey! Ca 

Mrs. Cad. Ay, but Af if Dicky goes to Tickle- 
itcber's, who can tell but young Stocks, when he comes 
1 4 to his fortune, may lend him money if he wants it? 
Cad. And if he does not want it, he won't take 
after his father, hey! Well, what's your opinion, 
maſter Cape? 
Cape. Why, fir, I can't but join with the lady, 


money is the main article; it is that that makes the 
mare to go. 


Cad. 
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Cad. Hey! egad, and the aldermen too, ydu; ſo 
Dicky may be a member, and a fig for my lord: Well, 
Becky, be quiet, he ſhall ſtick to Stacks. 


right. 
Cad. Well, huſh, Becky. Mr. "Cam will you eat 
a bit with. us to-day, hey! wall you? e 
Cape. You command me. 
Cad. That's kind; why then * and Bell ſhall 
ſtep and order the cook. to toſs up a little nice Hey 
will. you, Becky? Do, and I'll being © 
Mrs. Cad, Ay, with all my heart, Well, Mr. 
I hat- ye call um, the poet; ecod the man's well 
enough Your ſervant. | 

Cape. I am a little too much in > diſhabille to offer 
your ladyſhip my hand to your coach. 

Cad. Pſhaw! never mind,' Il} do it.— Here you 


have company coming, | 
( Exeunt Mr. and Irs: as. and Arab. 


” — 


Ener Governor ns Robin. 5 Ge 2906 


ivy * — 


3 Ah, maſter Robin! on 
Rob. Why, you have à great levee this morning, 


1. 
Cape. Ay, Nobin, there's no obſcuring extraordinary 
talents. 

Rob. Trae, fir; and this friend of mine begs to 
claim the benefit of them. | 

Cape. Any friend of your? s But haw can I be ſer- 
viceable to him 
- Rob. Why, fir, he is lately return'd "0 a, pro- 
fable government; and, as you know the unſatisfied 
mind of man, no ſooner is one object poſſeſs d, but 
another ſtarts, up to 
Cape. A truce to moralizing; dear Robin, to the 

matter; I am a little buſy. .. 


Rob. In a word then, this ations. vie agood 


deal of wealth, is deſirous of a little honour, _ 
. How can I confer it? 


Rob. Vour pen may. ww 
abe. 


Mrs. Cad. Ay, let? n; L was ſure as how 1 vas 


Ro 


2 


* 
d 


it 


Cape. I don't underſtand you? | 
Noob. Why touch him up a handſome complimenta- 
ry addreſs from his colony, by way of praifing the pru- 
& dence of his adminiſtration, his juſtice, valour, bene- 
volence, and | 


Cade. I am ſorry *tis impoſhble for me now to miſ- 
XX underſtand you. The obligations I owe you, Robin, 
XX nothing can cancell; otherwiſe, this wou'd prove our 
RE laſt interview. — our friend, fir, has been a little 
XX miſtaken, in recommending me as a perſon fit for your 
RX purpoſe. Letters have been always my paſſion, and 


indeed are now my profeſſion; but tho? I am the ſer- 


vant of the public, I am not the proſtitute of particu- 


lars: As my pen has never been ting'd with gall, to 


gratify popular reſentment, or private pique, ſo it ſhall 


9 5 never ſacriſice its integrity to flatter pride, impoſe falſ- 


[SIM hood, or palliate guilt. Your merit may be great, but 
3 let thoſe, fir, be the heralds of your worth, who are 


better acquainted with it. 


7 5 Cop. Young man, I like your principles and ſpirit; 


EZ your manly refuſal gives me more pleaſure than any 
EX honours your papers cou'd have 3 me. 
= Fri. Now this buſineſs is diſpatch'd, let us return 
to our affairs Vou dine at Cadwallader”s ? 
Cape. I do. . 

HCFßpri. Wou'd it not be convenient to you, to have 
im out of the way? 

Cape. Extremely. | 
Spri. I have a project, that I think will prevail. 
Cape. Of what kind? | 
== FSpr:. Bordering upon the dramatic; but the time is 
ſo preſſing, I ſhall be at a loſs to procure pertormers. 
Let's ſee Robin is a ſure card A principal may eaſi- 
ly be met with; but where the duce can I get an inter- 
WE preter? | | | 
= H£&ob. Offer yourſelf, fir; it will give you an oppor- 
5 * of more cloſely inſpecting the conduct of your 
ſon. 
Gov. True. Sir, tho? a ſcheme of this ſort may ill 
uit with my character and time of life, yet from a pri- 
Vor. III. Cc vate 


26 V 


vate intereſt I take in that gentleman's affairs, if the 
means are honourable— 

Spri. Innocent, upon my credit. | 

.Gov. Why then, fir, I have no objection, if you 
think me equal to the taſk— 

Sri Moſt happily fitted for it. I ſhou'd not have 
taken the liberty But huſh ! He's return'd. 


Enter Cadwallader. 


Spri. My dear friend! the luckieſt circumſtance ! 
Cad. Hey! how? Stay! hey! 

Spri. You ſee that gentleman ? 

Cad. Well, hey! 

Spri. Do you know who he is? 

Cad. Not I. | 

Spri. He is an interpreter to prince Potowow ſky. 
Cad. Wowſky! Who the devil is he? 

Spri. Why the Tartarian prince, that's come over 
ambaſſador from the Cham of the Calmucks. 

Cad. Indeed! 

Spri. His highneſs has juſt ſent me an invitation to 
dine with him; now every body that dines with a Tar- 
tarian lord has a right to carry with him what the 
Latins call'd his Umbra; in their language it is Jab- 
lanouſky. 

Cad. Fablanouſky! well? 

Spri. Now, if you will go in that capacity, I ſhall 
be glad of the honour. 

Cad. Hey! why wou'd you carry me to dine with 
his royal highneſs ? 

Sri. With pleaſure, 

Cad. My dear friend, I ſhall take it as the greateſt 
favour, the greateſt obligation 1 ſhall never be able 
to return it. 

Spri. Don't mention it. 

Cad. Hey! but hold, hold, how the devil ſhall I 
get off with the poet? You know I have aſk'd him to 
dinner. 

Spri. Oh, the occaſion will be apology ſufficient; 
— 4 there will be the ladies to receive him. . 


j , 
Cad. My dear Mr. Cape, I beg ten thouſand par- 
dons, but here your friend is invited to dinner with 
prince what the devil is his name?— 
ir!!! . ., . «. 3 
Cad. True; now, fir, ecod he has been ſo kind as 
to offer to carry me as his Jablanouſty, wou'd you be 
ſo good to excuſe 

= Cape. By all means; not a word, I beg. 5 
Cad. That is exceeding kind; I'll come to you 
© after dinner; hey! ſtay, but is there any ceremony to 
be uſed with his highneſs? 
© Fri. You dine upon carpets, croſs-legg'd. 
äöàg Cad. Hey! hold, hold, croſs-legg'd! zounds! 


EATER 

Ty nx _ * 
N 

3 


that's odd, well, well, you ſhall teach me. 

13% Spri. And his highneſs is particularly pleaſed with 

ZZ thoſe amongſt his gueſts that do honour to his country 
ſoop. 5 

* Cad. Oh! let me alone for that; but ſhould not I 

dreſs? | | 

Spyri No, there's no occaſion for it. 

Cad. Dear friend, forgive me; nothing ſhou'd 

take me from you but being a Hobblin Wiſky. Well, 

I'll go and ſtudy to fit croſs-legg'd, *till you call me. 

= Spri. Do ſo. 

Cad. His highneſs Potowworwſky ! This is the luckieſt 
accident! 
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Exit. 
== Cape. Hah! hah! hah! but how will you conduct 
our enterprize? | | 
Spri. We'll carry him to your friend Robin's; dreſs 
up one of the under actors in a ridiculous habit; this 
gentleman ſhall talk a little gibberiſh with him. I'II 
compoſe a ſoop of ſome nauſeous ingredients; let me 
one to manage. But do you chuſe, ſir, the part we 
have aſſign'd? 

== Gov. As it ſeems to be but a harmleſs piece of 
Wirth, I have no objection. 

| Spri, Well then, let us about it; come, fir. 

Cape. Mr. Sprightly ! 

Sri. What's the matter? 
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Cape. Wou' d it not be right to be a little ſpruce, a 
little ſmart upon this occaſion? 
* No doubt; dreſs, dreſs, man; no time to be 
loſt. 
a Cape. Well; but FJacl, I cannot ſay that at pre- 
ent 1 | 
pri. Prythee explain. What would you ſay? 
Cape. Why then, I cannot ſay, that I have any 
other garments at home. | 
Spri. Oh, I underſtand you, is that all? Here 
here, take my.— | | 
F Cape. Dear Sprightly, I am quite aſhamed, and 
orry. 
Spri. That's not ſo obliging, George: what! ſorry 
to give me the greateſt pleaſure that But I have no 
time for ſpeeches; I muſt run to get ready my ſoop. 
Come, gentlemen. ED 
Rob. Did you obſerve, fir? | 
Gov. Moſt feelingly! But it will ſoon be over. 
Rob. Courage, fir; times perhaps may change. | 
Cape. A poor proſpect, Robin! But this ſcheme of | 
life at leaſt muſt be changed: for what ſpirit, with the | 
leaſt ſpark of generoſity, can ſupport a life of eternal 
obligation, and diſagreeable — Inclination 
not conſulted, genius cramp' d, and talents miſapplyd! 


What proſpect have thoſe authors to be read, 
Whole daily writings earn their daily bread? 


¶Exeunt Omnes. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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SCENE EL 


Young Cart and Mrs. CADWALLADER at Cards. 


Mrs. Cad. NF OU want four, and I two, and my 
150 1 deal: now, knave noddy— no, 
hearts be trumps. 

Cape. I beg. 

Mrs. Cad. Will you ſtock em? 

Cape. Go on, if you pleaſe, madam. 

Mr.. Cad. Hearts again one, two, three; one, 
= two,——hang em, they won't ſlip, three. Diamonds 
the two: have you higher than the queen ? 

= Cape. No, madam. 575 
Mrs. Cad. Then there's higheſt and loweſt, by 
goſh. Games are even; you are to deal. . 
Cape. Pſhaw! hang cards; there are other amuſe- 
ments better ſuited to a tete- a- tete than any the four aces 
"Tit | can afford us. 5 

Me. Cad. What paſtimes be they We ben't 
enough for hunt the whiſtle, nor blind- man's - buff; but 
T' call our Bell, and Robin the butler. Dicly will be 
== here an bye. 

: Cape. Hold a minute. I have a game to propoſe, 
Wy where the preſence of a third perſon, eſpecially Mr. 
== Cadwallader's, would totally ruin the ſport. 
= Ars. Cad. Ay, what can that be? | 
Cape. Can't you gueſs ? | 
: Mrs. Cad. Not I, queſtions and commands, may- 

ap. 5 ; | 
Cape. Not abſolutely that—ſome little reſemblance ; 
for Jam to requeſt, and you are to command. 

| C 3 15 Mrs 
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Mrs. Cad. Oh daiſy! that's charming. I never 
play'd at that in all my born days; come, bern 6 1 
then. 9 
Cape. Can you love me? 9 

Mrs. Cad. Love you! But is it in jeſt or earneſt? | 

Cape. That is as you pleaſe to determine. 

Mrs. Cad. But mayn't I aſk you queſtions too ? 

Cape. Doubtleſs. i 

Mrs. Cad. Why then do you love me ? 1 

Cape. With all my ſoul. T 19, 

Mrs. Cad. Upon your ſayſo. 1 

Cape. Upon my ſayſo. up 
Mrs. Cad. I'm 1 on't with all my heart. Thi $3 
is the rareſt paſtime— 
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Cape. But you have not anſwer'd my queſtion. 17 ij 15 tl 
Mrs. Cad. Hey? that's true. Why, I believe there' || 8 
no love loſt. 4 ; 4 
Cape. So; our game will ſoon be over; I ſhall be 3 have 
up at a deal. I wiſh I may'nt be engag'd to play deep- A A 
er here than J intended tho.“ 7 1 * = OC 
Mrs. Cad. Well, now, tis your turn. 4 
Cape. True; aye; but 200 ks, you are too haſty; the | — C 
leaſure of this play, like hunting, does not confiſt in ter i 
immediately chopping the os | 4 
Mrs. Cad. No ! how then? Ks 1 ſtrar 
Cape. Why, firſt I am to ſtart you, then run you 10 
a little in view, then loſe you, then unrayel all the 
tricks and doubles you make to eſcape 1 me. 1 w_ 
You fly o'er hedge and ſtile, = 
I purſue for many a mile, 1. C 
You grow tir'd at laſt, and quat, is tl 
Then I catch you, and all that. p| : 
Mrs. Cad. Dear me, there's a deal on't! I ſhall = paſt; 
never be able to hold 0 out long; I had rather be taken | 4 
in view. = C 
Cape. I believe you. Cen. 
Mrs. Cad. ny come, begin 5 * me, chat ſt duC 
may come the ſooner to 4 5 ! here's ſiſter ; nl - 
.... what ix : nec 
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i hat the deuce brought her! Bell will be for learning 

this game too, but don't you teach her for your life, 

Mr. Poer. 
4 Enter Arabella. 

Arab. Your manteau-maker, with your new ſack, 


Mee. Cad. Is that all? She might have ſtay'd, I 
think. | | 
Arab. What, you were better engaged? But don't 
be angry. I am ſorry I interrupted you. 
Mr. Cad. Hey! now will I be hang'd if ſhe ben't 
jealous of Mr. Poet; but I'Il liſten, and ſee the end 
on't, I'm reſolv'd. (Aſide and exit. 
Arab. Are you concern'd at the interruption too? 
Cape. It was a very ſeaſonable one, I promiſe you; 
had you ſtay'd a little longer, I don't know what might 
have been the conſequence. 
Arab. No danger to your perſon, I hope ? 
Cape. Some little attacks upon it. 
Arab. Which were as feebly reſiſted. | 
Cape. Why, conſider, my dear Bell; tho? your ſiſ- 
ter is a fool; ſhe is a fine woman, and fleſh is frail! 
Arab. Dear Bell! And fleſh is frail! We are grown 
# ſtrangely familiar. F think? | | 
Cape. Heydey ! In what corner fits the wind now? 
3 Arab. Where it may poſſibly blow ſtrong enough to 
overſet your hopes. 5 
Cape That a breeze of your breath can do. 
Arab. Affected! 
Cape. Vou are obliging, madam; but, pray, what 
is the meaning of all this? | 
Arab. Aſk your own guilty conſcience. 
= Cape. Were I inclined: to flatter myſelf, this little 
paſſage would be no bad preſage. 
Arab. You may prove a falſe prophet, 
Cape. Let me die, if I know what to- but to deſ- 
1 2 to a little common ſenſe, what part of my con- 
tab. Looky', Mr. Cape, all explanations are un- 
neceſſary: I have been lucky enough to diſcoyer your 
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diſpoſition before it is too late; and ſo you know there's 
no occaſion--- but however, I'll not be any impedi- 


32 


ment to you w ſiſter will be back immediately ; I 
ſuppoſe my preſence will only---But conſider, fir, 1 
have a brother's honour--- 

Cape. Which is as ſafe from me as if it was lock'd 
up in your brother's cloſet : but ſurely, madam, you 
are a little capricious here; have I done any thing but 
obey your directions? 8 

Arab. That was founded upon a fuppoſition that - 
but no matter. 

Cape, That what ! - 

Arab. Why, I was weak enough to believe - - what 
you was wicked enough to proteſt--- | 

Cape. That I lov'd you; and what reaſon have 1 
given you to doubt it ? | | 


Arab. A pretty ſituation I found you in at my en- 


trance ! 


Cape. An aſſumed warmth, for the better concealing 


the fraud. 

Mrs. Cad. What's that ? (Aſide, liſt' ning. 

Cape. Surely, if you doubted my conſtancy, you 

muſt have a better opinion of my underſtanding. 

Mrs Cad. Mighty well! | (Afide. 
Cape. What an ideot ! a driveler ! no conſideration 


upon earth, but my paving the way to the poſſeſſion of 2 


you, could have prevailed on me to ſupport her folly a 
minute. | 


Enter Mrs. CADWALLA DER. 


Mrs. Cad. So! Mr. Poet, you are a pretty gentle- 
man, indeed! Ecod, I'm glad I have caught you. 
I'm not ſuch a fool as you think for, man. But here 
will be Diely preſently ; he ſhall hear of your tricks, 
he ſhall : I'II let him know what a pretty perſon he has 
got in his houſe. . 

Cape. There's no parrying this; had not I better 
decamp? os 3 

Arab. And leave me to the mercy of an enemy: 
My brothers temper is ſo odd, there's no knowing in 
what light he'll ſee this. | bes 

Et Mrs, Cad. 
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Mrs. Cad. Oh, he's below, I hear him. Now we 
' {hall hear what he'll 85 to you, madam. 


C ad, No, pray walk in, Mr. Interpreter ; between 
vou and I, I like his royal highneſs mightily; he's a 
3X7 polite, pretty, well bred gentleman——but damn his 
ſoop. 
1 Gov, Why, Sir? You eat as if you lik'd it. 
Cad. Lik'd it! hey, egad, I would not eat another 
1 meſs to be his maſter's prime miniſter; as bitter as 
= 18 and as black as my hat; and there have I been 

itting theſe two hours, with my legs under me, till 
they are both as dead as a herring. 
Cape. Your dinner diſpleas'd you? 
Cad. Diſpleas' g! big Lacks Mr. & Sprightly, 7 m 
Þ 4 boy obliged to you for the honour ; but hold, 
: 2 hold, you ſhall never perſuade me to be a Hobblinwi ſky 
8 | again, if the great cham of the Calmucks were to come 
x over himſelf, Hey! and what a damn'd language he 
1 1 has got? Whee, haw, haw ! but you ſpeak it very 
1 4 fluently. 

Gov. I was long reſident in the country. 

Cad. May be ſo, but he ſeems to ſpeak it better; 


5 7 4 you have a foreign kind of an accent, you don't 
2 ſound it thro? the noſe fo well as he. Hey! well, 


N Becky, what, and how have you entertain'd Mr. Cape? 
& Mrs. Cad. Oh! here have been fine doings fince 
you have been gone. 


Cape. So, now comes on the ſtorm, 


. Cad Hey! hold, hold; what has been the mat- 
4 FR 5 8 Cad. Matter! why the devil 1 is in the poet 1 
1 
®. | Cad. The devil! hold. 
Mrs.. Cad. Why here he has been FI. love to 
me like bewitch'd.. 
15 Cad. How, which way? 
* * Cad. Why ſome on't was- out of his poetry, I 


Cad, 
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Cad. Hey! hold, hold, egad I believe he's a little 
© mad: this morning he took me for king Turnus; you; 
now who can tell but this afternoon he may take you for 
queen Dido? | 
Mrs, Cad. And there he told me I was to run, and 
double, and quat, and there he was to catch me, and 
all that. | 
Cad. Hold, hold, catch you! Mr. Cape, I take it 
very unkindly; 3 it was, dye ſee, a very unfriendly 
thing to make love to Becky in my abſence. 
Cape. But, fir! 
Cad. And it was the more ungenerous, Mr. Cape, 
to take this advantage, as you know ſhe is but a fooliſh i 
woman. 
Mrs. Cad. Ay! me, who am but a fooliſh woman. 
Cape. But hear me. 
Cad. A poor ignorant, illiterate, poor ny} And 
for a man of your parts to attack— 
Cape. There's no . 
Cad Hold, hold, ecod it is juſt as if the grand 
ſignior, at the head of his Janfaies was to kick a 
Chimney-ſweeper. 1 
Mrs Cad. Hey! what's that you ſay, Dicky; what! 8 
be I like a "Fr Sly ax =} 
Cad. Hey! hold, hold. Zounds! no, Beck? 
hey! no; Thar 8 only by way of fimile, to let him ſe 
I underſtand your tropes and figures as well as himſelf, 8 
egad! and therefore— _ 
Spri. Nay, but Mr. Cadwallader !— . 
Cad Don't mention it, Mr Sprightly; he is the 1 
firſt poet I ever had in my houſe, TO the Bellman "8 
for a Chriſtmas box. 7 | : 
Shri. Good fir! ; 
Cad And hold, hold; I am reſolved he ſhall be the 4 
laſt 
Spri. J have but one way to ſilence him. 
Cad, And let me tell you 
Spri. Nay, fir, if I muſt tell him; be owes 5 his re- 
ception here to my recommendation; any abuſe of your 
goodneſs, any breach of hoſpitality here, he is anſwer- | 
able to me for, 
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Cad. Hey? hold, hold, ſo he is, ecod; at him; 

tt give it him home. e 

F Fpri. Ungrateful monſter! and this is your return 

övd for the open, generous treatment — 
Mee. Cad. As good fry'd cow-heel,. with a roaſt 

7 fowl and ſauſages, as ever came to a table. 

Cad. Huſh, Bec, huſh!— | 


"3X Sri. And cou'd you find no other object but Mr. 
Cadwallader, a man, perhaps, poſſeſſed of a genius ſu- 
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perior to your own— 
Cad If I had an univerſity education— 
be, 773 Spri. And of a family as old as the creation. 
ſh 22, Cad. Older! Beck, fetch the pedigree. 

> Spri. Thus far relates to this gentleman ; but now, 
+ fir, what apology can you make me, who was your 
pauaſſport, your ſecurity: | 
Cad. Zounds, none; fight him. 
Spri. Fight him! 
Cad. Ay, do; I'd fight him myſelf, if J had not 
bad the meaſles laſt winter; but ſtay till I get out of. 
the room. | 0 
27 Fpri. No, he's ſure of a protection here, the pre- 
ſeence of the ladies. . 
Cad. Pſhaw! Pox! they belong to the family, ne- 
ver mind them. 
pri. Well, fir, are you dumb? No excuſe? No 
palliation? | 
Cad. Ay, no palliation? 5 
+ Mrs. Cad. Ay, no tribulation? It's a ſhame, fo 
it 1s. f 
Cape. When J have leave to ſpeak 
Cad. Speak ! what the devil can you ſay? 
Capt. Nay, fir— 5 | 
Spri. Let's hear him, Mr. Cadwallader; however. 
Cad. Hold, hold; come, begin then. | 
Cape. And firſt to you, Mr. Sprightly,. as you ſeem 
re intereſted; pray does. this charge correſpond with 
ny other action of my life ſince I have had the honour. 
o know you? | Xt 
Vi. Indeed, I can't ſay that I recollect, but till 
we ſcholiaſts ſay— Memo repente turpillimur. 


23 

* 

225 

* ws j 4 
7 1 
2 


Cad. 


36 
Cad. Hold, hold, what's that? 
Spri. Why that is as much as to ſay, this is bad 
enough. 
Mrs. Cad. By Goſh! and fo it is. 
Cad. Ecod, wi ſo it is. Speak a little more Latin 
to him; if I had been bred at the Univerſity, you ſhould 
have it both ſides of your ears. 
Cape. A little patience, gentlemen, Now, fir, to 


you; you were pleaſed yourſelf to drop a few hints of 


your lady's weakneſs; might not ſhe take too ſeriouſly 
what was meant as a meer matter of merriment ? 

Cad * hold, hold. 

Sri. A paltry excuſe; can any woman be ſuch a 
fool as not to know when a man has a deſign upon her 
perſon ? 

Cad. Anſwer that, Mr. Cape, hey! anſwer that. 

Cafe. I can only anſwer for the innocency of my 
own intentions; may not your lady, appreheal ive of my 
becoming too great a favourite, contrive this charge 
with a view of deſtroying the connexion— 

Spri. Connexion! 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold, connexion ! 

Spri. There's ſomething i in thit.— 

Cad. Hey! is there? Hold, hold, hey egad, he 
is right—You're right, Mr. Cape; hold Becky, N 
dear, how the devil cou'd you be ſo wicked, hey! 
child; ecod, hold, hold, how could you have the 
wickedneſs to attempt to deſtroy the connexion? 

Mrs. Cad J don't know what you fay. | 

Cad. Dy'e hear? You are an incendiary, but you 
have miſs'd your point; the connexion ſhall be only 
the ſtronger. My dear friend, I beg ten thouſand 
PRIN I was too haſty; but ecod, Becky's to blame. 

Cape. The return of your favour has enced every 
other impreſſion. 

Cad. There's a good- natures creature! 

Cape. But if you have the leaſt doubts remaining, 
this lady, your ſiſter, I believe, will do me the Juſtice 
tO OWN— 

Mrs. Cad. Ay, aſk my fellow if 1 be a thief. 

Cad What the ery is "Becky at now? | 
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Mrs. Cad. She's as bad az he. 
XX Cad. Bad as he! he! Hey! how! what the devil, 
Q the did not make love to you too? Stop, hey, hold, 
hold, hold. | 

" Mrs. Cad. Why no, fooliſh, but you are always 
running on with your riggmonrowles, and won't ſtay 
to hear a body's ſtory out. 

Cad. Well, Beck, come let's have it. 
; Mrs. Cad Be quiet then; why, as I was telling 
you, firſt he made love to me, and wanted me to be 
a hare, | | 

Cad. A hare! hold, ecod, that was whimſical; a 
hare! hey! oh ecod, that might be becauſe he thought 
you a little hare-brain'd already. Becky, a damn'd 
good ſtory, Well, Becky, go on, let's have it out. 

' Mrs. Cad, No, I won't tell you no more, ſo I 
won't. | 

Cad. Nay, prythee, Beck. 

Mrs. Cad. Hold your tongue then; And ſo there 
33 he was going on with his nonſenſe, and ſo in came our 
Bell; and ſo— 

"77 Cad. Hold, hold, Becky; damn your ſo's; go on, 
child. but leave out your ſo s; it's a low—hold, hold, 
vulgar but goon. 

Mrs. Cad. Why how can I go on when you ſtop me 

every minute? Well, and then our Bell came in and 
interrupted him; and methought ſhe looked very frum- 
piſh and jealous. | _ 
Cad. Well. 
Mrs. Cad. And ſo J went out and liſten'd. 
Cad. So; what you ſtaid and liſten'd? 
Mrs. Cad. No; I tell you upon my ſtaying, ſhe 
went out; no—upon my going out, ſhe ſtaid. 
Cad. This is a damn'd blind ſtory, but go on, Beck. 
Mrs. Cad. And then at firſt ſhe ſcolded him round- 
ly for making love to me; and then he faid as how ſhe 
SW him to it; and then ſhe ſaid no; and then he 
aid— | 
Cad. Hold, hold ; we ſhall never underſtand alj 
theſe he's and ſhe's; this may all be yery true, Beck, 
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but hold, hold; as 1 | hope to be ſav d, thou art the 
worlt teller of a ſtory 

Mrs. Cad. Well, 83 have but a word more; and 
then he ſaid as how I was a great fool. | 

Cad. Not much miſtaken in. that. (Afede 

Mrs. Cad. And that he would not have ſtayed with 
me a minute, but to pave the way to the poſſeſſion 
of ſhe ? 

Cad Well, Beck, well? 

Mrs. Cad. And ſo—that' s all. 

Cad. Make love to _ in order to get poſſeſſion of 

ou? 

Mrs. Cad, Love to me, in order to get ſhe. 

Cad Hey! Oh, now I begin to underſtand. Hey; 
What's 3 true, Bell? Hey! Hold, hold, hold! 
ecod, I begin to ſmoke, hey! Mr. Cape! 

Cape. How ſhall I act? | 

Rob. Own it, fir, I have a reaſon. 

Cad. Well, what ſay you, Mr. Cape? Let's have 


it without equivocation; or, hold, hold, hold, men- 


tal reſervation. Geng, or not? 

Cape. Of what, fir ? 

Cad. Of what! Hold, hold, of making love to Bell. 

Cape. Guilty. | 

Cad. Hey! how? Hold, Zoungs! No, what not 
with an intention to marry her? 

Cape. With the lady s approbation, and your kind 
conſent. 

Cad. Hold, hold, what my conſent to marry you! ? 

Cape. Ay, Gi. 

Cad. Hold, hold, hold; what our Bell to mix the 
blood. of the Cadwalladers with the puddle of a Poet! 

Cape. Sir! 

Cad. A petty, paltry, ragged, rhiming— 

Spri. But Mr. — 

"Cad; foribbliog, hold, babe hold; Garret 
teer! that has no more clothes than backs, no more 
heads than hats, and no ſhoes to his feet. 

Spri. Nay, but— 


Cad. The offspring of a dunghill! born. i in a 3 


Hold, hold, —and living in a garret! a 


fungus! a 
muſhroom ! 


Cape. 


= 5 4 8 1 — 
* CO MIT * 5 G 7 ö . n 

Es 7 * a 8 RE o a - * aa . 
N The Es 4 ir e * I Jo * * . Re 


P „ or ar rr RS 
3% - ACE R445 RS n 


If 
4 
* ; 
I 4 
% 4 
* oh AL 1 
oF Ya, 
& 7 * 
„ 
1 
by 
5 PAS: 1 
. 2 
2 8 
Fs F * of 
little 
WM 5 SED 
12 $4 2D IM: 
Wh OS "Ve 
had 
N 1 * 4 
At, 8 
. 
KS 4 „ 
r 
5 7 * } 
4 3 x 
þ ES ; «3+ 
SOOT. 
Wy! | 2x4 
WIS 7 
21% t pl 
SFO rs 
* 4 1 
Fa. * Fas 
n 4 . 
#14 1 
COS of 2 
3 45 . 
The 
8 R 
5 * a - 
. ll 
5 F 1 Fr 
n CO 0 
i $58, 
25: ©, 3 2 IEG 
4 E 
nn 
1 7 | £4 5 
ra 
JF, 3 
A 1 » 
. 
N . 
N 5 
9 7 4 7 * 7 af 
7 1 
* 7 * 
. ( 
nk Th. OT 
FE 05 *.. 
'S ag 2 WS 
. . 
a 7 * * 
„ amb 
1 TE af? 
. 
ba af] 4 
. 99 #2 "4 
— # . / ro 
. 1 9 
n 
* Is £3% N 24 7'y 
. 
WIN SES . 
car 
2 35 LE . * 8 
e 
3 |. * 
1 * x 3 0 
A 8 
„ 
1 Fi ( 
n 1 
Xs FX 34 
SS A 
F * 7 bY F 
S 
755 . 
Be $6 5 
a ol r 
8 „ 7 
n 
M 4 By > 
; - Hon Fe! 
th 1. 1 
8 * 
i 8 ; YL, 5 3 
1 1 * 2 
8 
SF: 
* 
i FS { 
2 
% 


1 


e „„. ne 
> 2 5 


. r 
2 * 3 > 
5 3 . 


775 fetch the pedigree; I'll ſhew you 

little obſcure—hold, hold, I don't believe you ever 

ghaad a grandfather 
1 


F. „ 
e e . Big, 5 ne 
. n N > > 
NES; Z 
3 (rao © 8 
* - pſy þ e * 


N cc 
2-6 Lohr Jp; IN 2 . 22 * 
* ern. . 
5 — 4 — 
cd wh Pn * 
3 8 L 


8 . CEN IE MOD 
W - n 7 
If A er 8 , p 
LS . a0 Os Es dtd Ws 17 0 
7 — = ” 
ES 2 Re 10 n . : * "> 
1 „ * L 
* 5 
nnn 8 1 ES 8 ; 
hf þ IS : * © W 
* nn 5 n r 3 
N re F r 
r r 2 OILY 
> 8 * lh WED Ton Cow . N > JW. DE - 
1 * a 4 2 om” J * 4 py + inks 
a eo We 1 | , 1 l 
gp; et tet” obs, a. PO "> ; 8 * : TING 


. . 
. 


THE AUTHOR. 39 


Cape. Sir, my family | 7 
cal Your family! Hold, hold, hold, Peter, 
Your family! a 


Enter Peter with the Pedigree. 


There it is; there; Peter, help me to ſtretch it out: 
There s ſeven yards more of lineals, beſides three of 
collaterals, that I expect next Monday from the He- 
rald s office; d'ye ſee, Mr. Sprightly ? 

Spri. Prodigious! | | = 

Cad Nay, but looky' there's Welch princes, and 
| ambaſſadors, and kings of Scotland, and members of 
parliament: hold, hold, ecod, I no more mind an 
earl or a lord in my pedigree, hold, hold, than Kouli 


WL. Ee. 


ban wou'd a ſergeant in the train'd bands. 


Spri An amazing deſcent! | 
Cad. Hey, is it not? And for this low, louſy, fon 


23377 out of my houſe, 


Rob. Now is your time, fir. 

Cad. Mr. Sprightly, turn him out. 

Gov. Stop, fir, I have a ſecret to diſcloſe, that may 
make you alter your intentions. 

Cad, Hold, hold: how, Mr Interpreter ? 

Gov. You are now to regard that young man in a 
very different light, and conſider him as my ſon. 

Cape. Your, ſon; fir? 

Gov. In a moment, George, the myſteries ſhall be 
explain d. | 

Cad. Your ſon! Hold, hold; and what then? 

Gov, Then! Why then he is no longer the ſcrib- 
bler, the muſhroom you have deſcribed ; but of birth 
and fortune equal to your ow w. i. 

Cad. What! the ſon of an interpreter equal to me. 
A fellow that trudges about, teaching of languages to 
foreign counts! Gee ef 

Gov. A teacher of languages! 


Woe Stay; ecod, a. runner to monſieurs and mar- 
quiſſes! . 55 


i - TTL Spri. 


ren. 
S$pri. You are miſtaken, fir. 
Cad. A Jack- pudding! that takes fillips on the noſe 
for ſux-pence a piece! Hold, hold, ecod, give me 
eighteen-pennyworth, and change for half a crown. 

Gov. Stop when you are well. 

Cad. A. ſpunger at other men's tables! that has jal- 
lop pur into his beer, and his face black'd at — 
for the diverſion of children. 

Gov. I can hold no longer. Sdeath, fir, who is it 
you dare treat in this manner? 

Cad. Hey, Zounds, Mr. Sprightly, lay hold of him. 

Spri. Calm your choler. Indeed, Mr. Cadꝛvalla- 
der, nothing cou'd excuſe your behaviour to this gen- 
tleman but your miſtaking his perſon. 

Cad. Hold, hold. Is not he interpreter to 

Spri. No. 

Cad. Why did not you tell— 

pri. That was a miſtake. This gentleman is the 
princes friend; and by long reſidence in the monarch's 
country is perfect maſter of the language. 

Cad. But who the devil is he then? 
§pri. He is Mr. Cape, fir; a man of unblemiſh'd 


40 


honour, capital fortune, and late governor of one of |} 


our moſt conſiderable ſettlements. 

Cad. Governor! Hold, hold, and how came 208 
father to——hey !- 
2 By marrying his mother. = g 

But how am I to regard this? 

ay As a ſolemn truth; that foreign friend, to 
whom you owe your education was no other than my- 
ſelf; I had my reaſons, perhaps capricious. ones, for 
concealing this; but now they ceaſe, and I am proud 
to own my ſon. 

Cape. Sir; it is not for me (bneeling, but if * 
titude, filial duty 

Gov. Riſe, my boy, I have ventured far to fix thy 
fortune, George; but to find thee worthy of it more 
than o'erpays my toil; the reſt of my ſtory ſhall be 
reſery'd till we are alone. 
Cad. Hey! Hold, hold, hold; ecod, a good "wh 
ſible old fellow this; but harky grghh, I made 


— 
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0 ade a damn'd blunder here: Hold, hold, Mr. Go- 
vernor, I aſk ten thouſand pardons; but who the devil 
cou' d have thought that the interpreter to prince Po- 
EF towowſky 
® Gov. Oh, fir, you have in your power ſufficient 
means to atone for the injuries done us both, 
Cad. Hold, how? | 
Gov. By beſtowing your ſiſter with, I flatter my- 
ſelf, no great violence to her inclinations here. 
Cad. What, marry Bell? Hey! Hold, hold; 
Zounds, Bell, _ him, do; ecod, he is a good 
EE likel hey? Will you? 
1 i bak I Man t diſobey you, ſir. 
Cad. Shan't you? That's right. Who the devil 
3%; knows but he may come to be a governor himſelf; hey! 
2X Hold, hold; come here then, give me your hands 
doth; ( Joins their hands) There, there, the buſineſs 


is done. And now, brother Governor 
Xx Gov. And now, brother Cadwallader. | 
"7 Cad. Hey, Beck! Here's ſomething now for my 
wvecigree; we'll pop in the Governor to-morrow. 
Mr. Cad. Harky' Mr. Governor, can you give 
me a black boy and a monkey? Ie: 
Cad. Hey! ay, ay, you ſhall have a black boy, 
and a monkey, and a parrot too, Beck. 
* FOpri. Dear George, I am a little late in my congra- 
tulations; but 
C60. Which if he is in acknowledging your diſin- 
= tereſted friendſhip, I ſhall be ſorry I ever own'd him. 
Now, Robin, my cares are over, and my wiſhes full; 
and, if George remains as untainted by affluence as 
he has been untempted by diſtreſs, I have given the 
poor a protector, his country an advocate, and the 
& world a friend. | 5 | 
| .  (Exeunt Onnes, 
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THAT the publick may not be deceived, and | 4; 
1 the reputation of the author injured, by the | 3 
publication of pieces, fabricated in order to take an | \' 
undue advantage of the general curioſity, the Comedy | 1 
of a TRIP TO CALAIS is here printed, as ori- = 


ginally written, and intended for repreſentation ; to- 
gether with all the alterations and additions which 
the writer thought neceſſary, when he afterwards pro- 


duced it on the ſtage, under the title of THE 
CAPUCHIN. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Colonel Croſby. 

O Donnovan. 
Minnkin. 

Kit Codling. 

Dick Drugget. 
Luke Lapelle. 
Gregory Gingham. 


Soldiers, Porters, Shoe-Blacks, We. 


Lady Kitty Crocodile. 
Miſs Lydell. 
Mrs. Clack. 

Mrs. Minmkin. 
Fenny Minntkin. 
Hetty. | 
Abbeſs. 

Nun. 


A 
TRIP TO CALAIS. 


„„ 


Scene, Hotel d' Angleterre. 


Enter Kit Cable, Dick Drugget, and Jenny Minnikin, 


Cable. 


ARKEE, mefſmate ! look about! you had bet- 

ter bring-to in this creek : here you will find 

the beſt moorings. The Hotel d' Angleterre they calls 

it in French ; but you'll find the names of things 
plaguily tranſmogrified all along this coaſt. 

Dick. 'They be civil people, no doubt. 

Cable. Civil? ay, ay; if you will bring a good car- 
go of caſh, you are welcome to anchor here as long as 
you liſt: but you will find the duties high at out-clear- 
ance ; therefore take care, d'ye ſee, and don't run a- 


ground. I muſt take t'other trip to the port, for your 


ſtowage. | [ Ext. 
Dick. I hope by this time your ſea- ſickneſs is pretty 
well gone? Ws 
Jenny. Much mended, dear Dieky, I thank you. 
Dick. Well, my dear Jenny, here we are, fafely 
landed in the French country, however. And now, 
what's next to be done? Conſider, my love, we have 


not a moment to loſe ; your father will not be long be- 
hind us, I am ſure, | 


Juen. 
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Jenny. No queſtion of that, thererefore our beſt 
way will be to get out of his power as ſoon as we can, 

Dick. By what means? 

enny By the means which we came hither in 
ſearch of; by being married, you know. 

Dick. True: But how the duce ſhall we procure a 
parſon? Perhaps the man of the houſe may aſfiſt us: 
But, plague on't! I can't parley Francee; tho? I un- 
derſtand a few words here and there. 

Jenny. But I can, Dicky, you know. What, do 
you think I was five years at madam Vanſlopping's, 
the Swiſs French boarding-ſchool at Edmonton, for 


nothing at all? | 
Dick. True, true; I had forgot ——But I don't 


think it any mark of their manners, to let us wait here 


ſo long without aſking us in. Here, houſe, houſe! 

Jenny. Peace, Dicky! how is it poſhble they 
ſhould know what you want Maiſon! ſeignior de 
Terre! 

Dick. Who? what? 

Jenny. Seignior de Terre is as much as to ſay land- 
lord in Engliſh. 

Dick. True, true. Oh! here the man comes. 


Enter Monſieur Tromfori. 


Tromf. Monſieur! Mademoiſelle! 
Dick. To him, Jenny! 
Jenny. Monſieur, not ſommes Anglois, & nous avons 


grand occafion d'un pretre ! 


Tromf. A quoi faire? 

Jenny. Faire? pour nous joindre lui & moi enſemble, 
I think. | | 

Dick. That is marriage, ſhe and me: You under- 
ſtand me, Munſeer? - r 

7. * Ah-ha! pour le mariage! tres bien; perfectly 
vell, fir. =o 27 

Dick. Gad's my life, he ſpeaks Engliſh! how lucky 
we were in the choice of a houſe And what may 
your name be, Mounſeer ? 

- Tromf. Tromfort, at your yer good ſervice. 
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word, our buſineſs is this: This here young gentle- 
woman and I 


Fenny. Stop, Dicky, and let me explain matters to 


| guage, you know. 


Jenny. No matter; don't contradi& me, Dicky; 
you know I could never bear that from a child. You 
muſt know then, Monſieur, that Mr. Matthew Min- 
> WE nikin, my father, is one of the moſt reſpectable pin- 
. makers in the whole city of London; and chat I am 
his daughter. 

Tromf. Ah-ha! I underſtand; maiſter Minicky 
e gros marchand d' epingle? c'gſt tout ſimple. 

Jenny. And this here young man that you ſee, is 
dl Dicky Drugget, father's prentice at home. 
le Tromf. Fort bien; ver vell! 
enny. Now, father being minded to provide me 2 


huſband, for fear I ſhould otherwiſe provide one for 


d- myſelf. 


Monſieur Minicky has great deal of wit! 

Jenny. Yes well enough; if ſo be that he had got 
me a man to my mind; but he was ſo undutiful as ne- 
ver to think of conſulting of me. 


Tromf. Oh, fy, fy, Monſieur Minicky ! dat vas 
terrible ting. 


ons 
Nass a body may ſay; and ſo you would own, if you was 
to ſee the creature he fix d on: Kit Codling, a fat 
ble, ¶ flhmonger, hard by the Change. They ſay the man 
is well enough to paſs in the world; one of the livery, 
ler- Wa pretty good ſpeechefyer, minds his ſhop, and is care- 
ful and ſober; but, Lord, what ſignifies that? he has 
Aly Ino more idera of dreſs than a Dutchman; and as to 
cotillions, I ſuppoſe he knows as much about them as 
icky Wa cow. 


may Tromf. Oh, fy, fy! Mauvaiſe partie, bad e 


Vor. 1 III. D Jenny 


Dick. Why, look ee! Mounſeer Tromfort; in 2 


Monſieur Tromfort; becauſe why, I ſpeak the lan- 
Dick. But, miſs, our landlord underſtands Engliſh. 


T romf. Fort bien! dat vas ver vell fancy: Pardie, 


Jenny. Ay, was it not, Monſieur? quite monſtrous, 


. e ve DLO POTEN” * oe UII ad a oy 
—— — — — eee. 


py = — a — — 


— — ⁵⅛ . HE EE > II IO EIS WW na on =s 


= tee ene ro wn —— 
— — — 


— — er — — 


—— 


50 A TRIP TO CALAIS. 

Jenny. And fo, Dicky and I being bred up toge- 
ther, as it were, and being a genteeliſh. virtuous young 
man 1 
Tromf. Ah, vas tres gentile. . 

Jenny. Les; for except lying out all night now and 
then, hating to be ſo 1 as to ſtay in the ſhop, fre- 
quenting the tavern in fearch of good company, run- 
ning his father in debt for his credit, and gracing his 
converſation with the oaths moſt in faſhion, I don't 
believe the lad has a ſingle vice in the world. 

Tromf. Dat is ver extraordinary! 

Fenny. And yet you .can't think what an orationing 
father us'd to make every day: But, between you and 
I, Monſieur, father and mother are but a couple of 
fogrum old fools; ben't they, Dicky? 

Dick. To ſay truth, little better, my dear. 

Jenny. Why, what a noiſe they made about me only 
running from {ſchool for three or four days with Mon- 
ſieur Chaſſon, our maitre de dance, juſt as if they 
thought I would never come back again; ha, ha! 

Dick. To ſay truth, Mounſeer, Miſs Jenny amongſt 
them had but a very bad time; for this I muſt confeſs to 
her face, ſhe is the moſt beſt-temper'deſt girl in the 
world; for let her but ſay and do what ſhe pleaſes, 
and you will ſcarcely hear a croſs word come out of 
her mouth in a month. 

Tromf. Vraiment ? 

Dick. Then, to prove what a dutiful daughter ſhe 
always has been, ſhe conſtantly uſed to ſteal out to ſee 
Breſlaw, the plays, and hear Signiora Gamberbelly at 
the opera, on purpoſe to prevent their being tired 
with her company at home. 

Tromf. Ver conſiderate 1 

Dick. And whenever the old folks charg'd her with 
doing any thing wrong, ſhe never told them a word of 
truth in her life. 

Tromf. No? | - | 

Dick. No; for fear of making her parents uneaſy. 

Tromf. Ver aimable indeed 5 

Jenny. Nay, Monſieur, Dicky was always very 
partial to me. — And ſo, we taking a fancy to one 

. another 


K 
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another, and to prevent father from expoſing himſelf 


by ſach a ridiculous choice as Kit Codling, we agreed 


to give the old ones the ſlip, and take a little tour to 
the kingdom of France. 
Tromf. Bien imagine! dat vas vell imagin! 

Dick. And fo, Monſeer | 
Jenny. Nay, Dicky, don't interrupt me, my dear 
——— And ſo, as I was a-ſaying, if you can contri ve 
to procure us a marrying doctor, for I am told there 
are one or two who have ſet up in that way in this 
town, we ſhall take it, Monſieur, as a very particular 

favour. | | 

Tromf, I ſhall be ver happy, tres charme! to be ca- 
pable to ſerve -a you. | 

Jenny. Vaſt polite! and indeed, as I have often told 
Dicky, the French are always ſo. 

Tromf. Indeed, I have great regard for de Englis; 


and ven dey come over, I never refuſe my protection. 


Jenny. Mighty civil, indeed! 
Tromf. Why, every ſammer dere come-here to my 
houſe a great many my lors; and I let 'em ſtay two, 


tree months, juſt as long as dey pleaſe. 


Dick. What, for nothing, Mounſeer? 


Tromf. Preſque la meme choſe! almoſt de very ſame 
ting; dey never pay noding at ali, only juſt for dere 


cating, drinking, and ſleeping. 


Jenny. How generous and noble! 

Tromf. Yes; I alvays have great penchant, great 
partiality, for doſe of your country. Vy, dere vas 
ſome time ago, ven my houſe and my good vas burn 


down by the fire, I never vas take noding at all from 


the French. | 

Dick. No? | 1 

Tromf. Pas une ſous; but ſuffer my lors Anglois to 
build-a my hotel up again to dere own taſte, vidout de 
leaſt interruption. . | 

Dick, How kind, to give that preference to us ! 

Jenny. That indeed was the very exceſs of good 


breeding! 
2 2 Tromſ. 
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Tromf. And ven dey bring over good many guinea, 
lumb'ring heavy great ting, I make de change vid de 
louis, - vas ſo pretty, and as light as de cork. 

Hou diſintereſted ! 
| Tron And as I know Meſfieurs les Anglois come 
here to improve demſelves by travel in France, I adviſe 
dem always to ſtay here as Jong as dey can, and never 
to tink of going home, till all their monies be gone. 

Dick. What a fine thing it is to get ſuch a friend in 
foreign parts! 

Jenny. True, Dicky. Well, but, Monſieur, do 
you think you can provide us with the party we want? 


Tromf. Pour la mariage ? for en ? dere is no 


doubt. 

Dich. But there is no time, Mounſeer, to be loſt, 
for we expect Miſs's father and mother to follow us in 
the very firſt ſhip. 

Tromf. Dere is de Doctor Coupler live juſt-a by, i in 
de very next ſtreet. 

Jenny. Then ſend for him directly. 

Tromf. Very probable he is not at home at dis time. 

Dick. No? 6 

Tromf. He commonly take de opportunity of deſe 
dark night, to ſtep croſs de Shannel, and ſupply his 
friend on Yoder fide vid de brandy and tea. 

Dick. Oh, what, I reckon, the Doctor ſmuggles a 
little? 

Tromf. Yes, for little amuſement, juſt pour paſſer le 
temps; for he is ver fond of de ſea. 

Dick. Will you enquire, Mounſeer, if we cannot. 
meet with the Doctor? | 

Tromf. A Pinſtant ; dis very moment. 


Enter a very old Waiter. 
Eh zien? La Feuneſſe! vat is de matter? 


La Feu. Dere is anoder veſſel from Dover, juſt-a 


put into de port. 


Dich. Is there? Then ten to one your father is in 


her! 
Tromf. Dat vill ve ver mal-a-propos ! 


gy! 


«a, det a wat... 
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Dick. Hadn't I better run down to the Key, and 
take a peep at who lands. 


Tromf. By all mean; de very beſt dought in de 


vorld. 
Dic. Stay you here, Miſs; I will be bak: in a 


trice. [ Ext, 
Tromf. A ver pretty gentleman, dat Maiſter nd 


Jenny. Yes, Dicky is thought very well on. 
Tromf. He has ver great head; beaucoup de politique ! 
Fenny. Yes, yes; he has wit enough when he will. 
Tromf. Ma foi, Maiſter Dicky be fort! a ver hap- 

py man, to be ſure! | 
Jenny. How ſo, Monſieur Tromfort? 

Trowf. How ſo? pardie, to have engage de affeRion 


of ſo amiable a Mademoiſelle. 


Jenny. Dear me, Monſieur, and d'ye think ſo? 


Tromf. I. 


Jenny. Really? But you French are ſo given to 
flattery! 


Tromf. Point 4 tout, not at all! Vill you permit-a 


me, Mademoiſelle, juſt to have de honour to kiſs-a 


your hand? 
Fenny. My hand, Monſieur | ? what good can that do 


you? 


Tromf. Ah! my God! how fine! vite as ſnow, and 
ſoft as de filk! Vat vould I give to be dat dere Mon- 
ſieur Dicky! 

Jenny. Why, is it poſſible, Monſieur, that you can 
think me * to your own country ladies ? 

Tromf. Ah, Mademoiſelle, dere is no compariſon 
at all in de yorld: Vat havock your charm would make 
in dis contry ! a 

Jenny. I am not quite ſo certain of that. 

207 romp: Dere is no doubt at all: Pour la preuve; De 

a Frenchmans you vas ſee, 1 is proud to drow 
Enel at your feet. 

Jenny. At mine? who can that be, Monſieur? 

Trom Y Votre tres humble, Mademoiſelle 3 3 It is moi, 
me myſel 


Jenny. You? 
D 3 | Trenf. 
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Tromf. Moi. Permit-a me, e to de- 
clare de force of my paſſion, dat burn my ver 
Jenny. For me? why, I have ſcarce been in your 
company a couple of minutes. 
romf. Von inſtant is enough for your charm to 
make-a A conqueſt; de very firſt glance, your bright 
eyes ſhoot me quite to de heart. Ah! how it make-a 
me pat, pat, pat, pat! Fait moi J honneur to place-a 
your hand juſt here a my fide. 

Jenny. . is an audacious old fop! PH try how 
far the impudent puppy will go. Why, really, 
Monſieur, you're ſo amiable, and your manners fo ve- 
ry polite, and ſo civil, that if it had not been for a pri- 
or engagement, I don? t know but I might be tempted 
to liſten. 

Tromf. Courage, Monſieur Tromfort! Stay but 


little time, Maiſter Dicky, begar I make you a cocu 


before you vas marry. | af+ r vat is 
dat? 

Jenny. The young man you ſaw here but now. 

Tromf. Miſter Dicky; ver vell? 

Jenny. We are come over hither to marry, = 
know. 


Tromf. Vy nord: 


Jenny. What, and at the ſame time encourage ang- 


ther's addreſſes? 
Fran. To be ſure. Fo. Mina de lady alvays 
take de huſband to make ſure of de lover do one pour 
la politique, de oder for de paſſion. 

Jenny. Ay; but what would my counrywomen ſay 
at ſo very quick a 

Tromf. Say? ah-ha ! ſhe begin to capitulate. Fafide. ] 
Say? dat you take de ver viſe ſtep. Oh, Made- 
moiſelle, dere be many pretty my lady who vait at my 


hotel for de vind, dat can tell W comic ſtorie of 


Monſieur Tromfort. | 
Fenny. Oh, I don't doubt it all bn Was PRO 
ever ſuch an impndent coxcomb! If one did but 
know, indeed, the name of ſome of the ladies, i would 
be a kind of Lan 
Tn. 


nor, 
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Tromf. Pardennez moi! jamais de man of honour; 
never tell de name of de lady. La votes! looky here! 
look at dis plumet; dis pretty white fedder [| ſbeaus a 
ſhabby white feather] ; dis trophy of my victory I re- 
ceive from de hand of de pretty my lady. 

Fenny. That indeed is a proof; and yet, Monſieur, 
it is a ſort of wonder too, for you are not over young, 
nor, 'between ourſelves, remarkably handſome; and 
beſides all that, you have but one eye. 

Tromf. Dat is true; but den conſider, Mademoi- 
ſelle, dat the little god Cupid has got never a vone. 

Jenny. Right; and I believe the lady muſt have 
been near as blind as the god. 

Fromf. Not at all. But, ma chere Mademoiſelle, 
we loſe time; and Maifter Dicky may come back from 
de port. Dere 1s, in dis litte] room, de ver pritt 
picter, which permit-a me to have de honour to fhew 
ou. . 
: Fenny. Nay, but, Monſieur 

Tromf. Dere muſt be a littel compulſion to make 

de lady do vat ſhe like [ pulls her.] . Yenez ma ! 

Jenny. Hands off, you inſolent rufhan! 


[ Strikes him. 

Tromf. Diable! : 

Fenny. The vanity and impudence of this fellow 
exceeds all the accounts I have heard of his country. 

Tromf. By gar, for de ſoft hand, it is de moſt hard 
I ever vas feel! "* 

Jenny. Not half ſo much. as you merit. A pretty 
account you give of the Engliſh ; and a fine return for 
all the favours you have received at their hands! 

Tromf. Pardie, Oeft une eſpece de virago,——=Mais, 
Mademoiſelle l „ 

yemy: However, the gentleman will ſoen be back, 
and return you thanks for this piece of civiky. _ 

Tromf. Mais, Mademoiſelle, you vas known de 
mode of this country, de littel gallantry to de pretty 
fine vomans. th 5 

Jenny. Gallantry! what, from a fellow like you, a 
pitiful publican? Es 
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Tromf. Diable! Publican? dat be good enough for 


de maker of pin. 
Jenny. Here he comes. 


Enter Dick Drugget. 


Dick. Zounds, Miſs, here they all be ! 
Fienny. All) who? 

Dick. Father, Mother, and your Aunt Clack, the 
Milliner from out of Pall-Mall. But, you ſeem 
flurried; there has nothing happened, I hope? 

Jenny, Happened ? that ſaucy Frenchman has taken 
ſuch liberties 1 

Dicky. How !-——Zounds, fir, how dare 700 
FTromf. Monſieur Dicky- 

Fenny. Nay, the fellow is only fit to be laughed at: 
Beſides, at preſent we want him.—Harkee, Monſieur, 
if you with to have your folly forgot, and not be ex- 
poſed, as you richly deſerve, you muſt immediately 
lend your aſſiſtance. 

Tromf, Vid plaiſir. 

Jenny. Where can I conceal myſelf from my angry 
relations ? 

Tromf. Dere is but littel time for to tink. Ah-ha! 
I have it. I vill dis inſtant put you into de couvent, 
vere my ſiſter is nun. 

Jenny. But they will ſoon find me out, and force 
me from them. 
 Tromf. You muſt pretend to have de grand inclina- 
tion to become de bon catolick. 

Jenny. And will that do? 

Tromf. Never fear! Mademoiſelle gf bien riche ; and 
French prieſt never give up de convert ven ſhe have 
got great deal of guinee, jamais. 

Jenny. In the mean time, what is to become of my 
friend ? 

Tromf. De beſt way for Maiſter Dicky is to take 
de _ trip to Dunkirk or Boulogne, 'till matters be 
ettle. 

Jenny. May I venture, enn to truſt myſelf 
in your hands ? | | 

Tronſ. 


Tri 


Meſſier 
fool, t 
vat dey 
puddin 
play, c 
don't u 
ver few 
caroſſe, 
nea, in 


title, b 
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faite; J have done. 
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Tromf. By gar, Mademoiſelle, dere is more danger 
from your hand dan from mine! 


Jenny. We Engliſh, Monſieur, are an odd ſort of 


people; it is near as dangerous to provoke our women 
as men. 


Tromf. By gar, I believe ſo. No, no; Pafſair eft 
Ma femme, my littel wife, 
ſhall conduct Mademoiſelle La Jeuneſſe! [ Calls. 


E nter La TFeuneſſe.. 


La Feu. Monſieur 
Tromf. Go to my vife; tell her to take 0 
ſelle to de couvent, and leave her dere vid my ſiſter. 


| After dinner, I vill bring you de news to de grate. 


Jenny. Well, Dicky, adieu! expect to hear from 
me ſoon 


Dick. Be as quick as yow will, I ſhall think it an 


age. Deareſt Jenny, farewell! [ Exit. 


Tromf. Fuſque a revoir, Mademoiſelle! 
Jenny. Servant, Monſieur Tromfort! 


Tromf. Ma foi, Mademoiſelle be a great littel fool, 


to prefer Monſieur Dicky to ſuch anoder as me. By 


gar, de Englis voman have no judgment at all! ſhe 


vill repent by-and-by ; more pity for ſhe !\—La Jeu- 


neſle.! 
Enter La Feundſe. 


Have you ſent doſe bag of guinea to Dunkirk, to be 


melt ? 

La Jeu. Oui, Monſieur... 

T romf. Ver vell. [ Exit La Jeuneſſe ]- 
Meſſieurs I' Anglois, all de Englis — be ver great 
fool, to come here, ſpend dere money, in ſearch after 
vat dey never will find! to ſhange dere roaſta beef and 
pudding, for our rotten ragout-; ſee: de comedy, de 
play, dey don't comprehend ; talk. vid de people dey 
don't underſtand'; tant mieux ! ſo much de better! In 
ver few year, I ſhut. up my hotel, ſet up my coach, my 
caroſſe, and call myſelf monſieur le marquis de Gu: -- 
nea, in compliment to Meſſieurs J Anglois ; ver pritt 
title, by ow” ha, ha, ha! DLExit. 
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Enter La Jeuneſſe Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin, Mrs. 
| Clack, and Kit Codling. 


Mrs. Min. This unnatural huſſy, to run thus away 
from her parents! and into foreign parts, as they ſay, 
amongſt Pagans and Papiſts, and a parcel of And 
here we have been toſs'd and tumbled about, that I 
don't know whether I ſtand upon my head or my heels. 

Min. And then the lanthorn-jaw'd hound at the 
gate, to ſeize my tobacco-box ! and I'Il be ſworn there 
was not a couple of pipe-fulls. | 

Mrs. Min. Ay, ay, poor toads, they are glad to 
get hold of any thing they can get. Well, if I once 
more ſet ſight of old PowPs, if eyer they get me below 
bridge again, unleſs a pleaſuring, perhaps, during the 
ſummer, in a hoy to Margate—Pray, ſon Codling, 
how long were we in failing over the ſea ? 

Codl. J can tell you, madam Minnikin, exact to a 
minute; becauſe why, I have promis'd neighbour In- 
dex, the printer, to make obſervations on all the 
ſtrange things that T ſee, that he may print them next 
time, long with his Six Weeks Tour te the Conti- 
nent. Let's fee, here is my Journal: [reads] ““ June 
« the 1cth, embarked at ſeven in the morning, at Do- 
6: yer, aboard the Mercury, vind ſouth and by eaſt ; 
ce nine o'clock, vind weer a little to the veſt * ſhell'd 
4 half a buſhel of peas; eleven o'clock, vind ditto, 
4 eat ditto; twelve and half, pluck'd a couple of 
« fowls ; very odd to ſee how the vind blew the fea- 
«© thers about; nota bene, feathers will ſwim in the ſalt 
«c ſea.?? K x 5 

Min. Vaſt curus obſervations, indeed! 

Mrs. Min. Nay, I always ſaid, ſon Codling had 2 
good bead of his own. Why, Matthew Minnikin, if 
he goes on but as he begun, I don't know but his'n 
may be as uſeful as many of the voyages that have been 
printed of late. el MEE 

Min. Ay, Margery, if he could get but ſome ſtrange 
deaſteſſes, or carry home a foreign ſayage or two, for 
a ſhow. 5 | | Ars. 


„ 


A TRIP TO CALAIS 59 


Mrs. Min. But go on, ſon Codling, I beg ! 

Codl. Two o'clock, road beginning to be con- 
“ ſumegly rough, was ſo much jolted, that I could 
&« not write any more.“ 

Mrs. Min. Write? I'm ſure I was not able to ſtand, 
ſo they popp'd me into a hole in the wall, I think 
they __ it a cabbin; Lord bleſs us, *twas more liker a 
coffin! 

Clack. The ſea has been rather rumbuſtious, I own ; 
but then, ſiſter, the land makes us ample amends, 

Mrs. Min. Amends! in what way! 

Clach. Bleſs me, ſiſter, how can you aſk ? I orofeſs 
I feel myſelf quite a different perſqn : the people here 
are all ſo gay, and well-bred ! Did not you obſerye, 
when I accidentally ſngez'd, how politely a all the peo- 
ple pull'd off their hats? 

Mrs. Min. Pſhaw ! what ſignifies their grins and 
grimaces, their ſcrapes and congees ? do you, ſiſter, ſe- 
riouſly think, that the French folks are more cleverer 
than we?. | 

Clack.. Ridiculous ! is there 1 mortal can doubt it? 


Why, without their. aſſiſtance, how ſhould we be able 
to dreſs ourſelves, or our victuals? And then, as to 


cleverneſs, did you obſerve thoſe little children, as we 
came up from the key? | 

Mrt. Min. Ves; and to my thinking, I never ſaw 
ſuch a parcel of brown brats-in my life. 

Clack. I declare I was aſham'd, quite bluſh*d for my 
country, to hear mere infants, quite babies, as I may 
ſay, ſputter French more freer and glibber than your 
daughter Jane, who has had a French maſter theſe five 


years. 


Mrs Min. That's true, I muff own; but then I 
don't find that they be more cuter. to get.our lingo, 
than we to learn theirs. 

 Clack. Becauſe why, they think it beneath them.. 

Mrs. Min. Who the deuce be all theſe Th 


Euter 
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Enter ſeveral Porters with ſmall parcels: 


La Jeu. De porter from de cuſtom-houſe, along vid; 
your baggage. 

Codl. Baggage? zooks, any one of theſe might 
have carried it all. 

Clack. Ay! there, there, Me you have anotlier 
proof of their breeding; all of them eager to be uſeful 
to ſtrangers. 


Min. Ves, pox take them, in hopes, I ſuppoſe, of | 


being handſomely n Monſieurs, how much 
are you to bave ? 

Clack. Fy, Mr. Minnikin ! don't expoſe your mean-. 

_ © neſs, the moment you are landed. Monſieur, you 

Vill ſatisfy theſe gentlemen for the trouble they have ta- 


ken. And, Mrs. Codling, do, try, and get us a good 


room, if you can. 
La Jeu. Venex ici. 


Min. Hey-day ! who the deuce have we here? 
Mrs Min. As I live, a 9 of * with 
muffs and bag-wigs ! 


Enter Shoe-blacks, who bow with great ceremony, and. 


take ſnuff. 


Min. There, there, Margery, doſt thou ſee ? mark 
their ſmirking, bowing, and ſneezing ! | 

Clack. Ay, ſiſter Minnikin, there l. you ſee how 
courteous and civil the very loweſt people are here : 


Shew me a ſhopkeeper, in your whole ward, that can. 


do his honours ſo. well! See how politely. they offer 


their ſnuff to each other ; and look ! if the ſweet little 


creatures are not ſet down to cards on their ſtools ! 
Min. Ves, yes; I ſee well enough. 


Clack. Not like our vulgar fellows, at Putt or All- 
Fours, but a party at Piquet, I'll be ſworn ! 


LE xeunt Porters, bowing and ſcraping. 


Enter 
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Enter La Feuneſſe, Luke Lapelle, and Gregory 


Gingham. 


La Feu. Dis. vay, my lor! One, two, dree ſtep 3 
take care-a, my lor! | 
Mrs Min. Bleſs me, my dear, if here a'n't Mr. 
Lappelle, from Bond-ſtreet ! and neighbour Gingham, 
as ſure as a gun! freſh from Paris, I warrant. 

Min. Well met, neighbour Gingham! What, you've 
been fetching home fafhions, I reckon ? 

Ging. Huſh, Maſter Minnikin ! there is no need to 
make proclamation in foreign parts, of what buſineſs we 
be. | | 

Clack Brother Minnikin's tongue will now and then 
run too faſt for his wit. | 

Min. Nay,. F faid nothing, I am ſure. 

Lap. Excuſe moi, Monfieur Minnikin ! you men- 
tioned fetching of faſhions; and that, as the French 
fay, was tantaramoum to calling us tailors. 

Clack. The very ſame thing. | 

Min. Why, ſure, Gregory Gingham, thee bee'ſt 
not aſham'd of thy calling, be'eſt? 

Ging. That 1s another man's matter, you knows : 

How is it our fault (d'ye mind me?) if the French 
folks will take us for lords? They ſaw ſomething in. 
us that was above the vulgar, I reckon. 
Mrs. Min. Nay, for the. matter of that, Matthew, 
it is at worſt but being quit with mounſeer; for, lt. 
be ſworn there are many of their counts and marquiſſes 
that comes over to us, (aye, and are received by the 
beſt quality too, at their tables) who, if the truth was 
known, are little better than tailors at home. 

Codl. Right! well faid madam Minnikin ! with this 
odds in their favour, (plague take em!) that them 
there fellows make a good hand and profit by their pride 
and preſumption ; whilſt our fooliſh folks are forced to 
pay. pretty high fees for their titles.. T reckon your 
bordſhips were ſwingingly ſous*d'on the road? 

Ging. To ſay truth, the bills did mount pretty high, 


and: we did not chuſe to chaffer with them; becauſe 
why, 


ein 

why, we wa'n't willing to bring a diſgrace on our dig- 
nity. OE | | 

Clack. Wiſely done, for the honour of England! 
Cadl. Honour? I can't fay that ever I heard old. 


England received much honour from tailors ; unleſs, 


indeed, when they liſted in Elliot's light-horſe. 

Lap. That may be the caſe, maſter Minnikin, with 
thoſe of the trade who live in the city ; but I would 
have it; to know, the knights of the needle are ano- 
ther ſort of people at our end of the town. 

Clack. Doubtleſs. 

Lab. It is not in the faſhjops only that we take the 
tead ; we rule likewiſe over the Belles Lettres, as the 
French call them. 

Min. How ? 

Lap. Give laws to the drama ; damn a play when 
we pleaſe ; or hiſs an actor off the ſtage, when we take 
a diſlike to the raſcal. | 
 _ Coll. Ay? it is the firſt I ever heard of a tailor's 

gooſe hiſſing ! 9 
| Lap. Yes, yes; why, I myſelf, at the head of my 
journeymen, have more than once played the part of 
' THE PUBLICK. - 

Min. You ſurprize me! 

Lap. And am known at all our houſes of call, 
by the name of Tom Town. | 

Clack. Mr. Lapelle, you are but loſing your labour: 
honeſt good ſort of people enough ; but mere cits, 
quite ignorant of what is gping on in the warld ! 
| Lap. Yes, yes, they look of that cut; not of the 
right ſtuff, as the French ſay, to make bucks deſprits 
8 

Clack. And pray what news is ſtirring in Paris? 

Lap T jours gay, as the French ſay, rv Clack. 
Met. Min. I reckon there be powers of our country 

folks there. . 
Lap. I ſuppoſe ſo; for I ſaw a good many auk- 
ward people, as they ſay, a la comedy, and at the Co- 
defſus ; but I choſe to avoid them. IF 

"Mee, Min. And why o: 


cad 1. 
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Codl. I reckon there were ſome of his maſters a- 
mongſt them; and it wonld not have been decent to 
be too forward, for a tradeſman, like he. 

Lap. Pardonnez moi] that was not it; it is always. 
the rule with me, when I travels, to avoid /es Anglois, 
as the French ſay, the Engliſh, as much as I can. 

Cod! I reckon the French as they don't know his 
trade; are more politer and civil. 

Lap No; there's a roughneſs, a bourgoiſy about 
our barbarians, that is. not at all to my taſte ; not a bit, 
as the French ſay, to my gout. f 

Clack. I don't wonder at it. I hope you left the 
royal family all in good health. . 

Lap. Ves; Mr. le Roi, as the French ſay, looked 
pretty jolly; and I was at his grand couvert, and cow- 
ſhe a- Sunday: his majeſty looked at me very hard. 

Clack Indeed! | 

Mrs. Min. Ay; wondering, I ſuppoſe, how ſuch a 
one as he could contrive to get in. 

Lap. This relation of yours, Mrs. Clack, is but 2 
low kind of a body.—No, no, Mrs. Minnikin ; his 
majeſty and I have been acquainted ; many a time 
and oft haye I been at cqurt, when he was only the 
dolphi ; 


an] Og: 
Clack. Pray, how long, Mr. Lapelle, was you com- 
ing from Paris ? | 

Lap. Two days and a night. 

Clack. Are the accommodations good upon the road? 

Lap. Their horſes, their, their chevauxer, as the 
French call them, are not quite ſo nimble as our'n; 
but then, to make amends, like the French, I courier 
the poſt, without ſtopping; unleſs, perhaps, to take a 
flight ripas of a bit of jambun, or a hamlet. 
Min. But how do you like your jaunt, neighbour 
Gingham ? You are rather ſilent, I think. | 

Lap. This, you know, is only Gingham's firſt trip: 
beſides, to like Paris, a man muſt parle vous in perfec- 
tion; ſpeak their lingor perfectly well. 

Ging. For the matter of that, maſter Lapelle, the 
poſtilions did not ſeem to take very readily all that you 
faid on the road. 5 Lap. 
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Lap. Them there fellows ! how ſhould they ? mere 
country bumpkins ! little better, as we fayi in French, 
than a parcel of pheaſants. 

Clack. Ay, hogs, I ſuppoſe, like our own. 


Lap. True, Mrs. Clack, quite cowchans, as we 8 


ſa 
"Mrs. Min. Have they pretty good victuals in theſe 
parts, neighbour Gingham ? 

Ging. Victuals? Pl that taſted as if wrung from 
a diſh-clout,. and rags ſtewed in vinegar, are all the 
victuals I have ſeen. 

Lap. Ah! poor Gingham has a true Engliſh ſto- 
mach; nothing will do but ſubſtantials; he has no taſte 
for ragoutes, intermeats and roitis. 

Ging. Nay, you know, at the laſt town, my wife 
fiſhed out a large piece of blue apron, upon the top of 
her fork. 

Mrs. Min. What ! did Mrs. Gingham come with 

ou ? 
$ Ging. Yes ; and is about as well pleaſed as myſelf. 

Mrs Min. Where is ſhe ? 

Ging. In a room hard-by, with Mrs. Lapelle. 

Lap How often have IT cautioned you not to give 
her that name here in. France ? ſuppoſe any of the peo- 
ple ſhould hear you ! 


Clack. What, then, I ſuppoſe it is not Mrs. Lapelle 


that is your real wife, that 1s with you ? 

Lap. Yes, yes; but you know nothing can be ſo 
vulgar in France, as voyaging about with one's wife; ſo 
I make her paſs for my mien, and always calls her 
mademoiſelle. 

Clack. And ſhe fares never the worſe, I'll be ſworn. 

Lap Au contraire, as they ſay, beſides, it is the on- 
lieſt method to keep her to one's ſelf. 

Mrs. Min. How ſo? | 

Lap. No Frenchman ſcruples to make Tove to a wife, 
becauſe why, *tis not the faſhion for the huſband to 
care a farthing about her; but to ſeduce a man's miſ. 
treſs, that he is imagined to love, is a crime that is ne- 
ver forgiven, 
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C lac. Lord, Mr. Lapelle, we are like the French in ; 


a great many things. 

Lap. Yes, we endeavour ; and, to ſay truth, im- 
prove every day in our morals. 6 5 

Clack. But mayn't we join the ladies within? 

Lap. By all means —but mind the caution I gave! 
Les; mademoiſelle and I by accident picked up 
Gingham and wife. We met them in the Fauxbourg 
of St German; and as we were to ſet out about the 


ſame time, we thought it would be, as the French, for 


us four to come to Calais together, an agreeable fete - a- 
tete on the road. | 

Clack. Well, I ſhould like vaſtly to ſee Paris before 
my return; but the journey is ſo very expenſive ! coſt 
a world of money, no doubt ? | | 

Lap. Why, as I know how to manage, not altoge- 
ther ſo much: It is true, we paid our bills like lords, 
on the road; but it ſhall go hard, Mrs. Clack, if I 
don't make the real lords refund, when I ſend in their 
bills. | ES 

Clack. All the reaſon in life. 

Lap. This, with a good cargo of lace conveyed by 
mademoiſelle, and ſome rich ſuits that I know how to 
ſmuggle ſafely to Dover, will, I ſhould think, carry 
me ſcot-free to Bond- ſtreet.— But, pray, what brings 
all your family? 

Clack. We will inform you within. 

Lap. Gingham, you will eſcort Mrs. Minnikin ? 
Mrs. Clack, as the French ſay, will you accept of my 
braſs ? | [ Exeunt with ceremony. 
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6 A TRIP TO CALAIS. 


1 
A French Apartment. 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnitin and Mrs. Clack. 
Mrs. Munnikin. 


FT TELL you Matthew, it is all a purtence, merely 
to keep out of our hands! Why, what ſhould ſhe 
do in a convent? # | 
Min. Mayhap, Margery, ſhe may take it in her 
head to turn nun. | 
Mrs. Min. Lord, Matthew, how can'ſt think of 
any ſuch thing? She nun! no, no; ſhe's more likely 


| by half to bring people into the world, than to take 


any one out on't, What fay you, fiſter Clack? 

Clack. I am pretty much of your mind, I muſt con- 
feſs; but we ſhall know more of the matter when Kit 
Codling comes back. 

Min, D'ye think they'll permit'n to ſee her? 

Mrs. Min. That, I ſuppoſe, will depend on herſelf. 
Qh, here comes Mr. Codling. | 


Enter Codling. 


Well, ſon, what news from the runagate? have you 
ſeen her ? : | 
Codl. Not I: They firſt ſhew'd me up to a room 
with iron rails at one end, like a begging-grate; and 
upon ringing the bell, there popped our of other ſide 
the bars an old gentlewoman, dreſt in a blanket, with 
a black handkerchief over her head. 
| | Are. 
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Mrs. Min. Ves; I have heard the Papiſhes have 


| ſuch dreſſes amongſt them: Who was ſhe? | 


Codl. I took her to be one of the 2 that 


belong to the place. I aſked, if they had veigled one 
MNiſs Minnikin into their clutches, in hopes to make 
her a Papiſh: At the word veigled, the old woman 


turn'd up the whites of her eyes, and with her hands 


W croſs her ſtomach, like a child that is ſaying her cate- 


chiſe, made a jaculationz I fancy, in the outlandiſh 
tongue; upon which, I told her to let me have none 


on her bypocriſy canting, but to anſwer direct to my 
| queſtions, 


Clack. How rude ! it was lucky ſhe did not under- 
ſtand you. „ | 

Ced!l. Underſtand me? yes, as well as you do? Pho! 
mun, they be all Engliſhwomen that be locked up ip 
that church. She owned that Mifs Jenny was there. 

Mrs. Min. She did? 1 

Codl. Then I aſked if T could not change a few 
words with her, by way of a little diſcourſe ; they 
ſaid no, becauſe why, Miſs was out of order at preſent. 


Un. A pretence; nothing elſe. 


Codl. 80 I reckon. Then I deſired the gentle- 
woman to open the hatch, and let me in doors to ſee 


her, for I had a word or two for her private ear from 


her parents; upon that, the old goſſop ſet up ſuch a 
grumbling, called me profligate harrytick, and won= 
dered I could be ſo empiety to think they ever ſuffered 
a man to enter their doors; pon that, | told her, that 
if none of her compliſhes were more handſome than 
ſhe, ecod they might open their doors without any 
great danger; ha, ha! this made the old one as mad 
as the deuce ! 5 | SEW Jem 
Clack. I told you what would happen, if you ſent 
ſuch a rough creature as he. | 4 
Codl. No; we grew more milder at laſt; and ſhe 
offer'd to ſhew her, if her father and mother would 
come. | | 
Mrs. Min. Then, Matthew, let us go to her this 
inſtant! Son Codling will ſhew us the way. 5 
; 0 : Co 
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Coal. For the matter of that, I don't believe you 
will ſpeed much better than mm. 53 

Clack. And why not? 

Codl. When I aſk'd her, if as how ſhe thought Jen. 
ny had ſeruſly a mind to turn to their way, ſhe ſaid 
ſhe didn't make the leaſt doubt on't for that Miſs had 
all the true outward and viſible ſigns of an inward vo- 
cation. 


Mrs. Min. Who have we here? 


Enter F. 3" 0? ene a Capuchin. 


 _ Codl. I don't know; a mountebank, I reckon; or 
mayhap a man that ſhews ſleight of hand. 

O' Don. Save you, good jontlemen ! 

Mrs. Min. No, no; it is an Engliſhman, I know 
by Ta tongue. Well, friend, who and what are 
"Fs 


O' Don. Plaiſe you, I am a poor Capuchin, that be- 


. longs to this convent here in the town. 


Coal. Capuchin? and pray, honeſt friend, what 
trade is that in the French? 
O' Don. Trade! the devil a bit of a trade that it is: 
By my ſhoul, it I had a mind to be of a trade, do you 
think I would have quitted my haymaking in England? 
, Mrs. Min. What is it, then, that you follow? 
© Don. It is a kind of profeſſion, my dear. 
Mrs. Min. A profeſhon! | 
O' Don. Ay; we makes profeſſions of poverty, that 
we may be ſure to want for nothing as long as we live. 
Codl. And how do you get what you want? 
O' Don. By aſking it from thoſe that can give it. 
Codl. Godſo! then you are a beggar, I fancy. 
O' Don. Who? a beggar ? what the devil put that in 
your head? R | | 
Mrs. Min. What d'ye call yourſelf elſe? 
O Don. I am only a mendicant, honey. 
Codl. I wonders you prefer fo idle a life. 


O Don. And why ſo? d'ye think that I would not 
rather that other people ſhould work for me, than 2 
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for myſelf? not that I ſhould mind working neither, 
vut becauſe it is ſo very laborious. 
= Mrs. Min. And are folks now very charitable in 
| mis here part of the world? 
4 


N O Don. Charitable! the devil of any charity's in it: 
a 


© It is, honey, a Chriſtian kind of a bargain, ſtruck * 
among us, I think. 


Clack. A bargain ? | 
O' Don. Ay: whilſt they work for us, we pray for 


chem; they take care of our bodies, and, in return, 
my dear, we take care of their ſhouls. 


{ Codl. Souls! never ſtir, father, if this ben't one of 
T WE their friars ! 


Mrs. Min Sure as can be, fon Codling has hit it. 
o Who can tell, huſband, as he is our countryman, and 
one of the gang, but, for a little ſpill of money, he 


wy may put us in à way to get our daughter out of their 
ve. clutches? 
Min. It is but trying, however. 
has Mrs. Min. And pray, good fir, by what name may 
we call you? 
. 0 Don. Father O Donnovan, at your humble ſar- 
vice. 
*r Mrs. Min. Will you do us the favour to ſtep a lit- 


tle this way Son Codling, have a look-out, that 
we ben't interrupted Why, you muſt know, that 
a daughter of ours has run away from her friends, and 
voluns, noluns, taken ſhelter here in a cloiſter. | 
O Don. Run away from her friends? By my ſhoul, 
that was very fooliſhly done! 
Mrs Min. Now if you could put us in a way, by 
hook or by crook, to get her out of the convent 
0 Don. Me? what, me? to get a parſon out of a 
convent ? 

Mrs. Min. If you would be ſo kind to affiſt—— 

O' Don. Fy! conſider, woman, what you are aſking. 

Min. Nay, ir! 
1 O Don. Upon my conſcience, here is one of the moſt 
ork Ml dlackeſt conſpiracies broke out againſt Popery, ſince 
for Ml zunpowder-treaſon. 


Mrs. A. Patience, ſweet lic! 


t in 


o Don 
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O' Don. To tempt one of my order to be guilty of ſa- 
credneſs! . 5 

Mrs. Min. Indeed, good fir, I had no ſuch thing 
in my head. 5 Ty 

O' Don. Pace, woman! What it is better than a. 
credneſs, to break into a convent, and take any cratur 
out by compulſion? . 2 

Mrs. Min. But, fir | 

O' Don. I tell you, even to force a young woman 


from thence, that is willing to lave it, is one of the 


biggeſt robberies that can be committ 

Mrs. Min, My dear 3 | 

O' Don. And to extenuate the matter, here is a du- 
tiful poor young body, that flies from her parents, and 
takes refuge in the arms of the chur | 

Mrs. Mm. Hear me a word, reverend fir! 

© Don. We ſhall ſee what the Commandant will ſay 
to this buſineſs! Take my word for it, my friends, 
you will be all ſaaz'd in an inſtant, and locked up in 
priſon aboard the gallies for the reſt of your lives. 

Mrs. Min. Mercy on us!—— Siſter Clack, try if 
you can't mollify his choler a little, or- we ſhall be 
clap'd up in the quiſition directl. | 

Clack. Can you, reverend fir, be fo cruel to your 
country-folks here 

O Don. Pace, woman! 
\ Clack. Indeed they had no bad intentions; they 
only wanted to aſk your reverence's advice, and meant 
to leave a ſmall {um in your hands WRT 

O' Don. Sum? do you main to infult me? Don't 
you know, woman, that we muſt never touch money? 

 Clack. To beſtow upon poor objects that want it; 
but, if ſo be your reverence is ordidden to touch 
it, why, to be ſure, we won't dare to— 

O Don. Why, lookee, miſtreſs; to handle money is 
againſt the rules of our order, which we dare not 
break through: If, indeed, it was put into a purſe, 
why, there would be no occaſion, d'ye ſee, for me to 
"one Me. | 5 
Clacl. Brother Minnikin, have you ever a purſe? 
Mrs, Min. Here, here is mine, ſiſter Clack. 5 

| | | O Don. 
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O' Don. Why, as you ſaam to be well - diſpoſed peo- 
ple, and only want a little wholeſome advice; why, 


Mrs. Min Nothing elſe, indeed, reverend fir. 
O Don. Why, d'ye mind me, it would not be da- 
cent for me to ſtir in this matter; becaaſe why, as we 


are monks, you know, it is our duty to bring over and 


pervert as many ſhouls as we can. 


thing of that in the matter ; the girl, Heaven knows, 
has no more mind to be preverted than any of us. 

O Don. How! more ſhame for her! but may I be- 
lave you? 


Mrs. Min. All a pretence, nothing elſe; ſhe is run 


man there before you. 


0' Don. Have you brought with you no letters of re- 


commendation to any ſtrangers of your acquaintance, 
that live in this town? | 


Mrs. Min. We know no mortal; we have not 
been landed an hour. 9 

0 Don. Becaaſe a little intereſt in this caſe would 
go a great way; not but there are ſome of our own 


you may have known them at home. 


Mrs. Min. Does your reverence remember their 
names ? 

O' Don. There is Mr. Mac- Rappum, that lives in 
the Square, one of the beſt-natured craturs alive : He 
got the jail-diſtemper, by attending his own trial at the 
Old-Bailey. | 


Mrs. Min. Poor gentleman! 


years the air of America. 5 
Mrs. Min. And did he reap any benefit? 
O Don. He has put off the jaunt for a while. 
Mrs. Min. Why lo? e | 
O Don. I don't know; they talk that that place is all 


in combuſtion at preſent; ſo being a peaceable man, he 


Choſe to be ſet down here in his way. 
| 05 LEES 1 6 Mrs. 


Mrs. Min. True, reverend fir; but there is no- 


away with an idle prentice of ours, to avoid that young 


country folks, that live here in great credit: Perhaps 


O Don. So the judge adviſed him to try for ſeren 
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Mrs. Min. Doſt know him, Matthew ? 

Min. Not I. © | 

O' Don. Then there is one Squire Copywell, that is 
but _ come over; a very faſatious, humourſome 

man: He laid a bet with a friend of his, out of fun, 
that he would draw a bill in the hand-writing of Sir 
Timothy Tradewell, ſo like that the banker ſhould pay 
it without heſitation. 

Mrs. Min. And did he? | 

' Don. You may ſay that: But when they come to 
find out the miſtake, the banker, being a cruſty dull 
fellow, and not underſtanding a joke, talked of going to 
law with the *ſquire. | 
Mrs. Min. Lord bleſs us! how could they— 

O' Don. wy I don't know, my ſhoul; them there 
Engliſh have ſome ſtrange maxims amongſt them; ſo 
the *ſquire, not caring to throw away his money to law- 
yers, Choſe to come and hve here, rather than make 
any more words of the matter, | 

Clack. Id have done the very ſame thing, had I 
been the ſquire. | | 

O' Don. Nay, for the matter of that, you have no 
more manners than morality among you in England. 

Mrs. Min. How, reverend fir! I thought we was 
remarkable for— | 

O' Don. Pace, woman, and hold your pallaver 
Was there ever ſuch ill breeding as Lord Conſtant's to 
Sir Henry Hornbeam, that lives hard-by here at Ar- 
a | | 

Clack. Indeed, I never heard nothing about it. 

O Don. My lord was obligated to go about his affairs 
into the North for a month, and left his diſconſolate la- 
dy behind him in London. 

Mrs. Min. Poor gentlewoman ! 

O' Don. Upon which, his friend fir Henry uſed to 
go and ſtay there all the day, to amuſe and divert her. 

Mr. Min. How good-natured that was in fir Henry! 
O' Don. Nay, he carried his friendſhip much further 
than that; for my lady, as there was many highwaymen 
and footpads about, was afraid that ſome of them _ 
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break into the houſe, and ſo deſired Sir Henry to lie 
W there every night 


Mrs. Min. Good ſoul! and he did; I dare ſay? 
O' Don. To be ſure: There is not a more politer 


man in the world So, hearing in the middle of the 


night a little noiſe below- ſtairs, he run'd down to ſee 
what was the matter; finding all ſafe, in coming up 
again, he chanced to make a little miſtake. | 

Mrs. Min. How ſo? | 


O' Don. Inſtead of going to his own bed, he ſtepped 


into my lady's. 


Clack. 'That might happen very well in the dark. 
O' Don. And there falling aſleep, never once found 


out his miſtake till the maid came up in the morning. 


Clack. He muſt have been vaſtly ſurprized, to be 


4 , ſure. We : 


Mrs. Min. And, I warrant me, ſo was my lady. 
Don. Without doubt. But now comes the upſhot 


Jof all: 1 reckon, you ſuppoſe my lord thought himſelf 


much obliged to Sir Henry? 

Clack. To be ſure. 

O'Don. Not he, by my ſhoul! nay, more worſer 
than that, he had the ill manners to bring an action 
againſt him. 

Clack. What, after Sir Harry had told him the 
ſtory? | 

0 Don. Ay, and my lady likewiſe; ſo it muſt be 
true, as you know, becauſe why, they could not both 
be miſtaken. | | 

Clack. There was no danger of that. 

O Don. So, Sir Harry, not chuſing to live any lon- 
ger amongſt ſuch under-bred people, has ſettled here 
for his life. 5 

Clack. Why, as there is ſo much good company, it 
muſt be vaſt agreeable living here, I ſhould think. 

O Don. You may ſay that; and indeed this place is 
ſo pleaſant, that every day one ingenus parſon or 
other comes over to live. Upon my ſhoul, among 


ourſelves, I belave the folks on your {ide the water 
begin to grow a little jealous. | . 
Clack 
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Clack. No wonder. 

O' Don. Inſomuch, that they made application tothe 
magiſtrates here to ſend ſome of them forcibly back. 
Mrs. Min. But I dare fay the French were more 
pohter than that. 

O Don. To be ſure. Indeed, out of compaſſion, 
they have compelled three or four that were poor to 
return; becaaſe why, it coudn't be very agreeable to 
them, you know, to live here without money. 

Mrs. Min. To be ſure. | | 

O' Don. Ard then, the Engliſh are indulged in the 
free exerciſe of their religion. 

Mrs. Min. Oh, then they go to church? 

© Don. No, no; if they find *em preaching or pray- 


74 


ing, they hang up the miniſter, and ſend the congrega- 


tion all to the gallies. _ | 
Mrs. Min. Doſt hear that, Matthew Minnikin ? 


O' Don. So now, as I was a-telling, if you can get 
Boo-boo-boo ! upon my 
ſhoul, IT had like to have forgot the moft materialiſt 
Does any of you know Lady Kitty 


any friend to fpeak to the— 


parſon of all : 
Crocodile? 


Clack. Lady Kitty! nobody better; I have had 
the honour of working for her ladyſhip this many years. 


O' Don. Then your buſineſs will be done in a trice. 


Between ourſelves, the ladies always rule the roaſt in 


this part of the world. | 


Clack. 1 dare believe her ladyſhip will be very wil- 


* 


ling to ſerve us. 


O' Don. I don't doubt it at all; ſhe is one of the 
moſt worthieſt women alive: She coudn't bear to {tay 
in England after the death of her huſband, every 
thing there put her ſo much in mind of her loſs. Why, 
if ſhe met by accident with one of his boots, it always 


ſet her a- crying; indeed, the poor gentlewoman was a 
perfect Niobe. | 


Clack. Indeed, I found her ladyſhip in a very in- 
contionable way, when I waited on her upon the 
ſhe was rather more 


Indeed, 


mournful occaſion. 


chearful when ſhe tried on her weeds; and no yo 
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bor it is a dreſs vaſtly becoming, eſpecially to people 
niclined to be fat. But I was in hopes, by this time 
B ſhe had got over her griefs. 

= O'Don. Not at all, indeed. Indeed, with the 
W French ſhe is faſatious and pleaſant enough; but ſhe 
no ſooner ſets fight on any thing Engliſh, then the tears 
burſt out like a whirlwind. 

= Clack. Then, if we can do without it, we won't 
trouble her ladyſhip. | 
= Mrs, Min. True; we will firſt try, ſiſter, what we 
can do at the convent. | | 

O Don. By all means: And, d'ye hear, you need 
not mention any thing about the purſe; you under- 
ſtand me? 

= Clack, Oh, father you need not fear us. 

D' Don. Nay, it is not for that; but becaaſe one's 
charity, you know, ſhould be private; and therefore, 


i 


get to devulge it would take away moſt of the merit. 
my | | [ Exit. 
aliſt Clack. True, true. What's next to be done ? 


= Mrs. Min. Why, we had beſt go after the wench 
to the convent. | 

= Clack, But take care what you ſay! you ſee what a 
hobble we had like to have got into. 


Mrs. Min. Never you fear; I warrant, I knows 
how to behave myſelf. [Excunt. 


wil- Scene, a Convent, 

7 . Enter Abbeſs and Jenny. 

4 Abbeſs. Only, daughter, conſider to what tempta 

Why, on you are expoſed in the world. on 

ways 22 The more merit, mother, then in me, to 
a Wit them. „ 

8 Abbeſs. Attacked by enemies from every quarter. 

in- Jenny. Tama girl of ſpirit, mother, and am deter- 

n the {ined to face them. 


Abbeſe. But they will be too powerful, child, for 
you to reſiſt. 
| E 2 Jenny. 


1 
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Jenny. Then, like able officers, I muſt ſurrender . 33 


I ſuppoſe there will be no danger of their refuſing me 
quarter. | call to 
Abbeſs. Daughter, daughter, I am afraid your af. Wl Your l 
fections are carnal. | Jen 
Jenny. Mother, mother, they are like other girls told yy 
of my age ; vill {cy 
Abbeſs. Why won't you accept a ſpiritual ſpouſe? diſpoſe 


Jenny. Becauſe I have found one of fleſh and blood @ guineas 
much more to my mind. Abbe 


Abbeſs. Conſider, that is a union that will continue s 4 
for ever. | bound 
Jenny. And do you call that a recommendation, good Fenn 
mother? well en 
Abbeſs. The other, child, muſt be finally diſſolved Wi 
by death. | Nun, 
Jenny. Like many of my countrywomen, perhaps, WW © now 
1 mayn't have patience to tarry altogether ſo long. But enn 
come, mother, I can, I believe give good gueſs at Abbe, 
your meaning: You have a notion that I ſhould bring rectly. 
pretty good fortune to this ſpouſe of your recommen- Fenn 
dation? . Abbe 
Abbeſs. True, daughter. you hen 
Jenny. To which, as I never heard of any children and tha 
produced by this unaccountable union, you will ſuc- tions; 1 
ceed? Now I muſt tell you, I ha'n't a farthing df de ſecu 
fortune. Jenn) 
Abbeſs. Daughter? 
enny. J am entirely dependant upon father, who z, 
I am poſitively ſure, won't part with a farthing to you, nter 4 
He give any thing to your church, as you call it? why, 3 
he's never ſo happy as when he can rob our own vica Min. 
at home of his dues. | | Mrs. 
Abbeſs. What, daughter, have you no ſeparate ſhall ga 
portion ? mollifica 
enny. Not a doit. | if you pl 
Abbeſs. And your father ſo fixed an heretic as yo! | 
have deſcribed him? f 75 . Alef, 
Jenny. Hates a Papiſh worſer than poiſon. Sh 
| 2122 bbeſe des 


child, to 
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= Abs. Well, child, as I find you have no immediate 
call to the veil, I ſhall at this time preſs it no further: 
& Your beſt way, will, Ithink, be to return to your father. 


Jenny. Not quite ſo ſoon, if you pleaſe. I have 


; told you what induced me to leave him; now, if you 
vill ſcreen me from his purſuit, 'till I can otherwiſe 
diſpoſe of myſelf, tho' I am not rich, I have a few 


uineas here that will thank you. 
Abbeſs. Why, as the compelling a daughter to mar- 


ry is a profanation of one of our ſacraments, I am 
bound in duty, if I can, to prevent it. | 


Fenny. Is it? gad, I like that part of your creed 
well enough. 
Enter a Nun. 


Nun. 'The father and mother of that amiable child 


re now at the grate. 


Jenny. Lord, good mother, what ſhall I do? 

Abbeſs. Let them know, ſhe ſhall attend them di- 
rectly. | | 

Jenny. How, mother! . 

Abbeſs. Fear nothing! if they inſiſt on the taking 
you hence, urge an affection you feel for our faith, 
and that you wiſh to wait here for our ghoſtly inſtruc- 
tions; in ſuch a caſe, this is a fecure ſanctuary from 
the ſecular arm. 


Jenny. I underſtand you, good mother. [ Exe, 
Scene, the Grate. 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnitin, Mrs, Clack, and 

RY Coaling. 

Min. This jade is the plague of our lives! 

Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew! by rough means we 
ſhall gain nothing, I am ſure; let us try what a little 
mollification will do. Son Codling, keep out of fight, 
if you pleaſe, 

Enter the Abbeſs and Jenny. 


Abbeſs. This, I preſume, is the perſon you want. 

Mrs. Min. Yes, Miſtreſs, this is the party, in- 
deed. 80, Jenny, how could you be ſo naughty, 
child, to run away from your father and me? 

| | E $-* Mins. 


A TRIP TO CALAIS. 


Min. Yes, and to conſort with a parcel of Pap— 

Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew ! * be good and 
bad of all ſorts, as they ſay. 

Min. True; and I warrant her ſhe'll make choice 
of the worſt. 

Mrs. Min. Well, but, come, Matthew, it is never 
too late to repent, 

Clack. True, ſiſter ; and J dare ſay, my niece is rea- 
dy to return back with us, and will do every thing we 
can deſire her. 

Jenny. J am ſenſible of the fe and duty I oweto 
my parents | | 

Mrs. Min. Very well ſaid, child ! 
that has no turning. 

Fenny. And ſhall always be ready to obey their com- 
mands. 

Min. Do you hear, Miſtreſs ? then open the don, 
and let her come out. 

Jenny. Pardon me, Sir; that cannot be. f 

Min. Why not? 

Jenny. in a much more important duty detains 
me. 
Min And pray what pretty duty may that be? 

Fenny. 'This pious and reverend lady will tell you. 

Min. Come, miſtreſs, let us have it then. 

Abbeſs. Your daughter, ſon, by a miraculous opera- 
tion, has had her eyes open to the perilous paths in 
which ſhe was ſtraying. 

: Min. Yes, yes, ſhe has wandered long enough, to be 
ure. 

Abbeſs And has bogey our advice to direct her 1n the 
Tight road. 

Min. And if ſhe whe it, it will be the firſt time in 
her life. 

Abbeſs. Say not fo, ſon; you are too raſh in your 
judgment. 

Min. To come to the proof, will ſhe marry the young 
man we have provided ? 

Abbeſs. She has provided a better match for herſelf. 

Min. The devil the has ! what, a *prentice boy that 
wants two years to be out of his time ? 

Abbeſe 
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Min. Saint Francis! who the devil is he? what, 

has ſhe pick'd up a Frenchman already? like enough: 
© But if that be the caſe, miſtreſs, you may give my ſer- 
vice to Mr. Saint Francis, and tell him he ſhall never 
touch a ſingle penny of mine as long as he lives. 
Abbes. Saint Francis ſtands in need of no fortune. 
Min. He is ſo rich? ſo much the better for he. 
And you may over and above tell him, notwithſtand- 
ing the looks ſo demure, that he could not have met 
E with ſuch a headſtrong, obſtinate, peremptory vixen, if 
he had ſearched all the country round. | 
& Abyſs. Saint Francis will, notwithſtanding, cheriſh 
the dear child in his boſom. ; 
Min. Will he? then, if the dear child don't kick his 
guts out in leſs than a month, ſhe is confoundedly al- 
| tered ! But come, miſtreſs, mayhap we may find 
friends here, although we be ſtrangers ; we'll ſee if 
there be no laws againſt kidnapping other folks chil- 
dren away! | 

Abbeſs. You grow indecent, ſon, we muſt leave you. 

Min. In England now I would have horpurs'd-cor- 
purs'd her out of your hands in an hour! 

Abbeſs. Daughter, pay your reverence to your re- 
| lations !. LJenny curtfies, and retires from the 

| grate, with the Abbeſd. 

Min. An hypocritical flut ! And harkee, miſtreſs ! 
before I goes, I will tell you a bit of my mind : not- 
withſtanding your whining and canting, and ſanctiſied 
looks, I don't think you are a bit better than you 
ſhould be, d'ye ſee me ; and, if the truth was known, 
you are little better, I believe, than an old matchmak- 
ing bawd! gr 
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5 Abbeſs. Son, I don't comprehend you. 
4 in. Dick Drugget, I mean; as arrant a ſeape- 3 
grace | To | bY 
e Albeſt. Son, I know no ſuch perſon as Drugget. i 
Min. What! he has chang'd his name, I ſuppoſe, 5 
r ſince he came over! like enough. 4 
Abbeſe. Son, we err, I believe, as to the perſon 4 
\. dhe ſpouſe your daughter wiſhes to wed, is Saint 1 
5e 6 Francis. | . it 
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Mrs. Min. Matthew, conſider where you are | have Wl pecting 


2 care what you fay ! | 

Min. Prithee, woman, be quiet ! Loſers have leaye 
to ſpeak in all countries, I hope. 

Mrs. Min. And of what ule is your ſpeaking ? 

Clac. True, ſiſter. But come, let us go to Lady 
Kitty, as the friar adviſed us; perhaps ſhe may put us 
in a way. 

Mrs. Min. Right, ſiſter. Come, Matthew, there 
is no time to be loſt. | ; 

Min. Loſt? we had better leave her to her own 
wicked ways: She will find that, puniſhment enough 
in the end. | 

Mrs. Min. But ſhe is our daughter, Matthew, you 
know; let us do our duty, however. 

Min. Well, well, come ſon Codling. 

Codl. I'II follow you, father, when J have made an 
obſervation or two, to put into neighbour Index'; 
Tower. The clargywomen in theſe parts don't 
* uſe any linen; and inſtead of doing like our'n, they 
% wear their woollen ſmocks over the reſt of their 
6 cloaths. Nota bene, if they can catch any young 
« women into their clutches, they locks them up in 
« dens like the wild beaſteſſes, that are kept in the 
tower. [Exeunt, 


Scene, a Hotel. 
Enter M. iſs Lydell and Hetty. 


Miſs L. Sure never was ſo capricious a being ! 
Hetty. Not of the ſame mind two minutes together! 
I am aſtoniſhed, Miſs, how you are able to bear it. 
Miſs L. I only wait for a fair occaſion to quit her 
ladyſhip; ſuch a one, I mean, as would juſtify me to 
my friends. | 
Hetty. For that, Miſs, you can't be long at a loſs. 
Miſs L. Ah, Hetty, it is impoſſible for you to 
gueſs at the half of her art: My relations, ſeduced by 
her frequent profeſhons, truſted me to her care, ex- 
E "7 pecting 
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W pecting, what I am ſatisfied never will happen, a per- 
W manent eſtabliſhment for me by means of her favour. 
Hetty. Why, ſure, miſs, ſhe can't for ſhame, but 
do ſomething handſome for you, after having drag'd 
W you in her train, as I may ſay, almoſt over the world. 
= Mi L. There, Hetty, is the ſource of her preſent 
behaviour: She knows what ſhe has promiſed, and 
wants to force me to ſome indiſcreet act of impatience, 
as an apology for the breach of her faith. 

Heity. Ay? is ſhe fo cunning as that? | 

= My L. For at the ſame time that ſhe is teazing, 
W torturing, and loading me with every mortification in. 
private, you ſee with what particular regard and atten- 
tion ſhe affects to treat me in public. 

Fetty. True enough, I muſt own, Miſs; exactly 
like her pretended grief for Sir John: She howls and 
cries over the. poor boot, for all the. world like the. 
{trange creature I have read of. 


Mifs. L. Huſh, Hetty! ſhe is here. 
Enter Lady Kuty Crocodlile. 


L. Kitty. In cloſe committee, I ſee! What miſ- 
chief are you two brewing together?—I am aſtoniſh'd, 
Miſs Lydell, at your ſeducing my ſervants ; is this a 
proper return, Mis, for all the obligations you owe me? 

Miſs L. FT. am ſorry your ladyſhip ſhould think me 
capable— 

L. Kitty. Capable? —Leave the room, with your in- 
quiſitive impertinent face! You want ſome tale to run 
tattling with, to the reſt of the crew. [ To Heity 

Hetty. Grew ? I don't underſtand what your lady 
ſip means by the crew; tho? we are ſervants, we may 
be as good Chriſtians as other people, I hope; and- 
tho', to be fure— 

L. Kitty. Hold your inſolent tongue, and quit the: 
room, when I bid you! | | 

Hetty. Crew ?—With all my heart; IT have no ob- 
jection to quitting the room, nor the houſe neither, for 
the matter of that. Crea, indeed; marry come up! 

Exit... 
E 3 1 Kity,. 
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L. Kitty. So, Miſs | theſe are the fruits of your L. 
little hypocritical plots; theſe leflons have been taught and ( 


them by you. out y. 
Miſs J.. Me, Madam? Can your ladyſhip ſuppoſe, AM; 
that I would deſcend ſo low as to | L. 
L. Kitty. Deſcend, Miſs? I don't underſtand you: could 
Pray, in what reſpect are you ſo much better than they? hope 
Is it becauſe I have permitted you to fit at my table, perſor 
that you give yourſelf theſe airs of importance? Though MW #7: 
your father was parſon of the pariſh, yet I hope I was L. 
not obliged at his death to provide for all his beggarly e Carry 
tribe. | 3 Pope, 
Aſifs L. Madam, I never preſumed 7 quetif] 
L. Kitty. And yet, has not my generoſity been ex- My 
tended to every branch? There was your mother; did Z.. 
not I, by my own ſingle intereſt, get her into the Alms- decent 
Houſe at Bromley; where, except meat, drink, and lever! 
cloaths, ſhe is amply provided with every thing a wo- <2s; 
man of her condition can want ? 5 | You ar. 
Miſs L. I never denied | AM 
L. Kitty. Was not your brother Tom, Miſs, made ladyſhi 
2 guinea-pig upon my recommendation? ſwer to 
Miſs L. Granted, Madam. . 1 
L. Kitty. And as to you, did not I, for no reaſon Miſs, 
that I know, unleſs indeed that you are a diſtant re- and If 
lation, take you into my houſe, put you above my moſt a 
own woman, and make you one of my maids of ho- minx, 
nour at once? : good by 
Miſs L. J hope, Madam, I have not proved un- never Ic 
grateful. | 8 Miſs 
L. Kitty. No, Miſs? How often have I caught you ladyſhix 
ogling and throwing out lures to Sir John in his life- as mue] 
time? | Madam 
Miſs L. IJ hope, Madam, Sir John never charged 5 al 


me with any deſigns of that nature. 
L. Kitty. No; there was your ſecurity, Miſs ; you dam, tc 
knew he was too generous and good to expoſe your in- nt m. 
famous arts; but you could not conceal them from me Z. K 
| Miſe E. Nay, for Heaven's fake, Madam— when ye 
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L. Kitty. In Italy too, there was Prince Pincoffi 
and Cardinal Grimſky; you could not help throwing 
out your traps to enſnare them. 

Miſs L. Me, Madam? 

L. Kuty. Yes, you; what elſe, at my aſſemblies, 
could make them prefer your converſation to mine? I 


hope you have not the impudence to ſuppoſe, that your 
perſon and figure would bear any compariſon. 


Miſs. L Madam, I never preſumed 
L. Kitty. Beſides, Miſs, you know I never durſt 


1 carry you with me to any conference I had with the 
Pope, for fear you ſhould be trying ſome of your co- 
E quetiſh airs upon him. 


Mifs L. Mercy upon me! | 
L. Kitty. And here too, Colonel Croſby, the only 


decent man in the town, when I was in Calais before, 


„ . . 4 
never mifſed my toilet a morning; but now, when he 


comes, won't tarry a moment, unleſs indeed when 


you are in waiting. 


Miſs L. I am ſo confuſed at the ſtrange charges your 


| ladyſhip brings, that IT proteſt I don't know what an- 


ſwer to make! 

L. Kitty. I do really believe you. But you ſee, 
Miſs, all your little contrivances are fully diſcovered; 
and J ſhould tell you, Miſs Lydell, that you are the 
moſt artificial, cunning, hypocritical, miſchievous 
minx, that ever I met with, but my humanity and my 
good breeding prevents me: A woman of quality ſhould. 
never loſe fight of her ſtation. 

Miſs L. Was I capable of but half the crimes your 
ladyſhip lays to my charge, I ſhould deteſt myſelf full 
as much as your ladyſhip hates me. But I can't with, 
Madam, that your ladyſhip ſhould keep about your 
perſon. a young creature to whom you have been pleaſ- 
ed to take ſuch an averſion: Send me, therefore, Ma- 
dam, to my poor mother; her age and inſirmities mult. 
want my aſſiſtance. | 

L. Kitty. Who hinders you, Miſs? You may ga 


when you pleaſe, | 
| Miſs Le 
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Miſs L. Your ladyſhip will ſend with me ſome per- 


ſon of confidence? or, at leaſt, a line to my mother, 
intimating, that I have neither diſhonoured myſelf, or 
deſerted your ladyſhip? 

L. Kitty So! here is another ſtroke of your art! 
You want to perſuade people, that, through caprice, 
grown tired of your company, I have the cruelty to 
throw you at once upon the wide world : No, Miſs! 


that won't do; you ſhould be a little more careful to 
cover the hook. 


Enter a Servant and Colonel Croſby. 
Serv. Colonel Croſby. [ Ext. 


Colonel. I hope I am not an intruder. —Bleſs me, 
what has happened? Miſs Lydell in tears ! 

L. Kitty. Yes; the poor child has juſt received a 
letter from her mother, one of the beſt kind of women 
that ever was: Dry up your tears, Lydia, my love !— 
You ſullen, ſulking, ſtomachful ſlut! Poor Mrs, 
Lydell has but very bad health, Colonel Croſby ; and 
the dear girl, who is indeed a moſt affectionate dutiful 
daughter—Go-up to your room, you 2 perverſe, 
little vixen—You ſee, Colonel! but be comforted, Ly- 
dy, my dear! though you ſhould loſe your mother, 
you may be certain of finding a mother in me. 

Colonel. T hope, Miſs, there is no immediate im- 
minent danger. 

IL. Kitty. The poor child's tender nature, and ami- 
able heart, makes her dread the worſt that can happen. 
—— What, is the wench petrified ? move off, and 
don't ſtand ſniveling here She wiſhes, Colonel, 
ro withdraw to her chamber: But don't brood over 
your ſorrows, my love! order my coach, and take a 
little airing, my dear hope it will overturn, and 
break every bone in your ſkin [Exit Lydia. 


Colonel. How amiable in your ladyſhip is this atten- 

non for ſo deſerving an object! | 
L. Kitiy. I am afraid, Colonel, you will think it a 
weakneſs ; Exceſs of humanity is my foible, 1 
| p ut 
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but a generous mind, ſuch as yours, Colonel, will 
pardon the error. 

Colonel. Error! it is the glory, the pride of your 
ſex; it is the invincible 3 or Pallas, that muit 
ſubdue every heort it attacks ! 

IL. Kitty. Sorrows naturally ſoften the mind; and 
Heaven knows, I have had a plentiful portion. The 
dear man, whoſe reſemblance I wear on my wriſt 

Colonel. For Heaven's fake, madam | 

L. Kitty. And for ever will wear—But what ne- 
ceſſity for this idle deluſion? is not thy ſweet image. 
deeply graved in my heart? 

Colonel. Indeed your ladyſhip ſhould not give way 
to theſe tranſports; they may endanger your health. 

L. Kitty. Look here! Can I then lament him too 
much: But thou art but gone before me, my love! 

Colonel. Let me reſpect the ſacred hour of ſorrow, 
nor interrupt it by uſeleſs ne and i W 7" 2 
form! | [ Ext... 

L. Kitty. A ſhort ſpace will unite us, never to bear 
the torture of ſeparation again! Oh, that it was per- 
mitted me, with my own hand to ſhorten the time! 
this night, the arched vault ſhould incloſe us! to the 
cold chamber of death I would with rapture deſcend 


Enter Hetty. 


How came that ill-bred puppy let in, without an- 
nouncing his name? 


Hetty. I fancy, Madam, the ſervants were out of 


the way. 

L. Kitty. That is always the caſe! Sure never was, 
poor lady peſtered by ſuch an infamous ſet! But you 
all know and take advantage of my patient and mild. 
diſpoſition ! 

Heity. To be ſure, poor dove! There are ſome 


Engliſh people below, beg to have the honour of ſee- 
ing your ladyſhip. 


L. Kitty. Do I know them? 


Heity. Mrs. Clack of Pall-Mall, with two or three 


more. : 
L. Kitty. 
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L. Kitty. Let Mrs. Clack firſt be admitted. Is the 


room ſit to receive them? 
Helly. Would your ladyſhip ſee her in the Chamber 
of Tears? 

I. Kiity, Where elſe? Light the candles, and ſhut 
cut the ſun! [ Exit Hetiy. 
This part that J play begins to grow horribly tedious. 
In my huſband's lifetime, indeed, I had one conſola- 
tion at leaſt, that I could always make him pay me in 
private for the good humour and fondneſs that I laviſh- 
ed on him in public: But now, I have no other re- 
ſource but in ſervants; and they too at times are re- 
bellious. Theſe Engliſh creatures get ſuch odd noti- 
ons about liberty into their heads! I fancy the Turks 
would make good domeſtics enough; but then the brutes 


are ſo tame and ſubmiſſive, that it is ſcarce poſſible to teaze 


and torment them : Now the great pleaſure of power, 
is in ruling over ſenſible ſubjects, who wince and feel 
the yoke when it galls them. Bleſs me! who is 
this? Yes, my lord, in thy tomb all my wiſhes lie 
bur 


Enter Hetty. 


Hetty. The room is ready, my lady. 

L. Kitty. J wiſh the room was on fire, and you in 
the middle on't! plague on you! I was afraid it was 
the Colonel come back. 
[Excunt.. 
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= Enter Colonel Crgſby. 
1 W 
Colonel. 


HERE is a peculiarity in Miſs Lydell's diſtreſs 
that I don't quite comprehend; it appears to 
arife from a deeper ſource than Lady Kitty derives it. 
I wiſh I could ſee her ladyſhip's woman! The girl - 
ſcems to have caught à good deal of the manners of her 
claſs in this country; curious, arch, and corrupt: 
With a proper application, there will be no difficulty, 
I fancy, to get at the family-ſecrets. Here ſhe 

comes. 


Emer Helty. 


You are in a prodigious hurry, Mrs. Hetty! Nothing: 
uncommon has happened, I hope? 

Jleiiy. Uncommon? no, no, Colonel; our affairs. 

enerally keep pretty much the ſame train: Hurry- 
CCC 
Lord have mercy upon me! To live here, one 
ſhould have the art of the Holloway-cheeſecake- man, 
and be in a hundred places at the very ſame time. 

Colonel. She ſeems in a right cue for my purpoſe.— 
Vou are upon no commiſſion at preſent? 

Hetiy. Not immediately; but I muſt not be out of 
the way; for as my lady is deck'd out in her diſmals, 
perhaps ſhe may take a fancy to faint. | 

Colonel. Poor lady! Lady Kitty is, indeed, a moſt 
extraordinary inſtance of the ſincerity and feryor of 
conjugal love. 


Helly. 


F Ix 


* Ew. Oo ESE 


— 


88 rere CALATIYS 


Heliy. Yes; I believe there are very few women 
can match her. 

Colonel. And Miſs Lydell ſeems to have caught the 
infection. How long, pray, has her mother been ſo 
exceedingly ill? | 

Heliy, Whoſe mother? 

Colonel. Miſs Lydell's. 

Helly. J never heard a word of her ſickneſs. 

Colonel. No! becauſe, my lady was— 


Hetiy. Ves; as I gueſſed: This is one of her tricks; 


ſome ſtory the has trump'd up- 

Colonel. Indeed ?!—Oh, Mrs. Hetty; though it is 
not uſual in this country to give vails, I ſuppoſe you 
know | 1t is the practice to pay ſome little occaſional 
compliment, for the good offices of thoſe whom the in- 
juſtice of fortune has placed in a ſtation below us. 


Hey. J have always faid, for politeneſs, no nation 


could equal the French. 

Colonel. You will permit me to diſcharge this duty in 
part. [ Groves her money. 

Hetty. One may ſee by your manner, Colonel, where 
you have paſſed the greateſt part of your time. 

Colonel. I don't know any body's approbation I am 
more ambitious to have.—But, Mrs. Hetty; as to 
Miſs Lydell; there ſeems to be a fixed melancholy 
hang on her brow. | 

Hetty. I don't wonder at it. 

Colonel. But even now I ſurprized her in tears. 

Helly. Like enough. I ſuppoſe ſhe has been under 
the laſh; my lady has been, as uſual, employing her 
talents in teazing. 

Colonel. Talents in teazing ? 

Hetty. Yes; it is a little amuſement her ladyſhip 
takes every morning, juſt by way of exerciſe, between 
breakfaſt and dinner. | 
Colonel. Oh, you wrong her ladyſhip: Indeed, I 


never {aw ſtronger proofs of delicate and tender affec- 


tion. 
on! 
| Colonel 


Hetty. Ha, ha! how eaſily | you men are | impoſed: 
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Colonel. Nay, but, my dear girl, prithee don't be 
| fo giddy. To deal ſeriouſly with you, I can't help 
S raking a warm intereſt in what relates to Miſs Lydell. 
Hey. Upon my word, ſhe richly deſerves it. 

Colonel. And ſhould be ſorry to find her preſent very 
alarming diſtreſs owing to any indiſcretion of hers. 

 Hetty. On that head, you may make youſelf perfect- 
ly eaſy. 

: 2 But how ſhall we be able to account for — 
Hetty. In the moſt natural way in the world. | 
Colonel. Will you be kind enough to lend your aſ- 

ſiſtance ? | 

Heity. With all the pleaſure in life. You can be 
ſecret, I hope. | 

Colonel. You will find me a man of honour in every 
reſpect. | 

Hetty. In one inſtance, you have juſt given me a 

convincing proof, I confeſs. Why then, as to this 

lady of ours; in hypocriſy ſhe would be an over-match 
for a Methodiſt, | 

Colonel. Really? 

Hetty. And as to cruelty, there never was ſo inge- 

nious, ſo refined a tormentor: The Fathers of the In- 

quiſition themſelves, would be proud to receive in- 
ſtructions from her. I could give you ſuch a hiſtory— 

Colonel, Is it poſhble? N 

Hetty. This room is too public; beſides, perhaps 
her ladyſhip may pop in and ſurprize us, for ſhe is as 
ſuſpicious and prying as a cuſtom-houſe officer. Dare 
you venture yourſelf in my room for a moment? 

Colonel. If you are not apprehenſive of danger, I 

muſt Miſs Hetty, be a coward indeed, if I— 
Hetty. Oh, as to my own part, I know I am ſe- 
cure; you are engaged too deeply elſewhere. 

Colonel. Me, child? 1 | 

Hetty. Ha, ha, ha! Lord have mercy ? how oddly 
you look! What, d'ye think J have not found you out 
before this? Nay, for the matter of that, my lady 
knows as much as myſelf; and, to tell you the truth, 

| 75 | | I believe 


ieee een 


I believe that was the cauſe of the ſcene to which you 
were partly a witneſs. 

Colonel. Nay, but, child 
Hey Huſh! ſtep into that room: I muſt intro- 
duce Mrs. Clack, the Mantua-maker, to an audience; 
after which, I'll be with you. | [ Exeunt, 


Lady Kitty diſcovered in deep mourning 5 the room hung 
with black ; a lamp on t e table. 


L. Kitty. What the deuce keeps this woman ſo long? 
I grow moſt terribly tired of my attitude; but to this 
creature I muſt keep my character up: She is an abſo- 
lute Gazette, and at her return will publiſh me in every 
part of the town. | 


Enter Heity and Mrs. Clack. 


Hetty, There you ſee her ladyſhip fits; abſorb'd in 
grief, quite abſent; ſhe knows nothing of us. 

Clack. Poor dear lady! | 

Hetty. I will endeavour to rouze her attention. 

L. Kitty. Gone, loſt, for ever loſt! 

Heity. Pleaſe your ladyſhip! madam! 

IL. Kitty. Why will you teaze me to ſuſtain a tedious 
life? J have no reliſh for rich wines, or delicate viands y 
the bread of affliction is the beſt banquet for me. 

Clack And that is but coarſe food, Heaven knows. 

L. Kitty. Don't J hear ſome other voice in the 
room? my eyes are grown ſo miſty and dim— 

Hetty. With crying! Mrs. Clack, your lady- 
ſhip's mantua-maker, from England, to pay her duty; 
and deſires your ladyſhip's commands for that country. 

L. Kitty. Let her approach. — How d'ye do, Mrs. 
Clack: — Hetty, child, you may go to your dinner.— 
A good creature; an humble kind of friend, Mrs. 
Clack: To her care and attention I think myſelf deep- 
ly indebted; as ſhe will find when they open my will. 

Hetty. For Heaven's ſake! your ladyſhip makes my 
blood run cold in my veins. 8 5 | 

| L. Ait. 
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J. Kitty. D'ye think, Hetty, you ſhall lament me? 
Helly. Can your ladyſhip doubt it? I ſhould almoſt 


break my heart, if your ladyfhip was not to leave me 
a farthing. 


L. Kitty Should you ? Kind ſoul ! 
the experiment, you hypocritical ſlut ! 


I ſhall try 


Hetty. But when our ſuperiors are ſo conſiderate as 


to think of their menials in their laſt moments, to be 
ſure it gives poor ſervants greater ſpirits to cry for their 


L. Kitty. Doubtleſs. You may go. [Exit Heity. 


| Well, Mrs. Clack, you ſind me vaſtly altered ſince 
| the death of Sir John. 


Clack. 'To be ſure your ladyſhip is ſomething chang- 


ed ſince the day I had the honour to try your ladyſhip s 
cloaths for your ladyſhip's wedding. 


L. Kitty. True. You, I think, Mrs. Clack, deck- 


| ed me out like another Iphigenia, to be ſacrificed at 
the temple of Hymen. Don't you recolle& the tre- 


mors, the terrors, that invaded each nerve, on that 
ſolemn, that awful occaſion? You muſt remember, 


| with what reluctance I was dragged by Sir John to the 
| altar, 


Clack. To be ſure, your ladyſhip ſhewed a becoming 
coyneſs upon the occaſion. I remember, about the 
hour of bedding, you hid yourſelf behind the bottle- 
rack in the beer-cellar, to avoid Sir John; if your la- 
dyſhip had not happened to have coughed, we ſhould 
not have found you. | | 

L. Kitty. The conflict was great: But, dear Mrs. 
Clack, what could I do? Troy ſtood a ſiege for only 
ten yegrs;z now ſixteen were fully accompliſhed before 
I was compelled to ſurrender. 

Clack. That was ſtanding out a vaſt while, to be 
ſure. I recollects, what added to your ladyſhip's 
grief was, that the nuptials ſhould happen to fall out 
in the middle of Lent. | 

L. Kitty, Dear Clack, you renew my confuſion : 
Little did I think ever to fully that ſacred ſeaſon, by 
the celebration of ſuch a feſtivity. 

Clack, 
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Clack. But there could not be ſo much harm in the 
matter neither, as marriages, your ladyſhip knows, are 
all ſettled above. | 

L. Kitty. By that argument T was induced to ſur. 
render; with, however, an expreſs ſtipulation, that all 
connubial intercourſe ſhould be ſuſpended Wedneſdays 
and Fridays, 

Clack. That muſt have been a vaſt denial to bo 
parties, no doubt. | 

L. Kitty. How, Mrs. Clack! you wou'dn't inſi- 
nuate that I was prompted to the connection by 
any 

Clack. Far from it, my lady! I only meant, that 
it muſt give your ladyſhip pain to refuſe Sir John any 
favour ; for, to be ſure, never was any lady half fo 
happy in a partner as you. | 
| L. Kity. How irreparable muſt then be my loſs! 
Yes, Clack, he poſſeſs'd my whole heart, and pol- 
ſeſſes it ſtill: My waking thoughts are all devoted to 
him; in ſleep his lov'd image is ever before me 
ſtarting from my couch, 


92 


& I cry aloud; he hears not what I fay: 
$ 1 ſtretch my empty arms; he glides away!“ 


Clack. Vaſt mournful indeed! But I ſhould think 
your ladyſhip might find out a cure. 
I. Kitty. Which way? 
Clack. Fill your empty arms with ſomething ſubſtan- 
tial, and I warrant 'rwill frighten the phantom. 
IL. Kitty. Clack, I don't comprehend 
Clack. I only recommends to your ladyſhip the pro- 
feription J made uſe on myſelf : There was my firſt 
huſband, ſweet Mr. Snip, though a ſtaymaker, as 
portly a perſon, —T really believes, I ſhould have fol- 
lowed the dear ſoul to his grave, hadn't our foreman, 
Tom Clack, ſtep'd in to conſole me; indeed, the 
match was very convenient, as he had done all my huſ- 


band's buſineſs during the time of his ſickneſs. 
Tp; L. Kitty. 
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L. Kitty. I am aſtoniſh'd, woman, at your pre- 
ſumption. Do you recollect to whom you are addreſſ- 
ing this language? . 

Clacl. I beg pardon ! But I thought in theſe mat- 
ters your ladyſhip was like the reſt of our ſex ; and 
though Sir John | 

L. Kitty. Peace! nor let your unhallowed lips 
profane the dear name! even now, his ſacred ſhade 
ſeems to upbraid me: See there! 

Clact. There? where? I ſees nothing, I'm ſure. 

L. Kity. How awful, how tremendous, he looks! 
N his front furrow'd, for the firſt time, with a frown ! 

Clack. Lord bleſs me! I wiſh I was well out of the 
it houſe ! | 


y I. Kitty. But, be pacified, dear lord of my life; 
0 no ſecond to thee ſhall ſucceed : 

1 „ Firſt let the opening earth a paſſage rend, 

1 « And let me thro' the dark abyſs deſcend, 

to « Before I break the plighted faith I gave! 


% Thou hadſt my vows, and ſhalt for ever have; 
« For whom I lov'd on earth, Il worſhip in the f 
e -orave |” 


Clack. Never ſtir, if ſhe ben't talking of poetry ! her 
brain's turn'd to be ſure. | 

L. Kitty. He qo wink lead on, my lov'd lord ! 
thy ſummons I with rapture obey. His arms encircle 
me round; and now together we plunge into the gulph! 
the raging billows ſurround us! now they riſe o'er our 
heads ! now we fink, in ſilence together! and, oh 
[ falling. ] Curſe the chair! how came I to miſs it, 


nk 


an- 


ro- Clack. Mercy upon us! help, for Heaven's ſake 
firſt help! What, is there nobody left in the houſe} 
FE | 98 
fol. Enter Heity. 


nan, Lord, Mrs. Hetty, I am glad you are come! My 
the poor lady! ſhe is quite gone, I am afraid. 

huſ- Hetty. On the ground! in one of her fits, I ſuppoſe 
No doubt, it is dreadful to you; but we are us'd to 

Litty. | 'em 
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em every day. Step and call ſome more of the 


C Exit Clack.] How came your ladyſhip to fall on the 
ground ? | | 

L. Kitty Where the dence have you been? that old 
fool was fo frighted, ſhe never thought of bringing 
the chair. She has pinch'd me as black as a coal. 

Hetty. Would your ladyſhip pleaſe to recover now, 
or ſhall I fetch in the hartſhorn ? 

L. Kitty. This woman is an ideot; ſo there is no 
occaſion at preſent. 

Hetty. Come back, Mrs. Clack; my lady begins to 


Re. enter Mrs. Clack. 


and upon theſe occaſions ſhe wiſhes to have but few peo- 
ple by. IT'other fide, Mrs. Clack. So, fo, ſo. 

L Kitty. Am I recall'd to hated life again? 

Hetty. Yeur ladyſhip has had a violent ſtruggle. No- 
thing more than uſual, I hope, has happened. 

Clack. I believes indeed it was partly my fault: In 
order to comfort my lady, I was raſh egough to re- 
commend another huf- | 

L. Kitty. Recal not the deteſted idea, unleſs you 
wiſh to ſee me fink again at your feet! 

Clack. J beg your ladyſhip's pardon ! I can't think 
what in the world could poſſeſs me ! Indeed, Lord 
Harry Huntwidow, hearing that I was going over, 
did deſire me to deliver a letter.. | 

L. Kitty. To me? preſumptuous man ! how dar'd 
he encourage a hope Had he not heard that Don 
juan de Muſtachio, a Spaniſh grandee of the very firſt 


_ claſs, had laid his Golden Fleece at my feet. 


Heity. True enough. 

L. Kitty. Didn't the Palſgrave of Saltſplaſh, a ſove- 
reign Prince on the banks of the Rhine, offer to ſhare 
his power with me? and, after all, to ſubmit to a ſub- 
ject This Lord Harry, Hetty, is an abſolute beg- 
gar: red-faced, rabbet-back' d, with a pair of legs like 
a couple of drumſticks. | 


Hetty. 
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BM Hetty. Marry come up, my {curvy companion 
Y Clack. As ſoon as ever I return, I ſhall deliver his 
W lordſhip his letter. 

5 L. Kitty. Hold, Clack; let it lie on the table. 

Clack. Will * Jadyſhip deign then to give it a 
reading ? 

L. Kitty. By no means, Mrs. Clack. Put i it amongſt 
the other papers, Hetty, which in a few days are to 
expire in the flames. 
| Hetty. It ſhall, madam. 

L. Kitty. A monthly ſacriſice I offer up, Mrs. Clack, 
before the dear image of him J adore. | 
Hay. We ſhall have a fine blaze, for this month 
has been very prolifſic. My lady's illneſs had made me 
= like to forget; your relations, Mrs. Clack, grow im- 
patient without. 

L. Atty. Who are they ? ? 

= Clack. A ſiſter of mine, and her huſband, to beg 
your ladyſhip's intereſt to get their daughter out of a 
; convent, 

I. Kitty. A convent ! how got ſhe there? 

Clack, Run away from her parents, with a paltry 
# *prentice, to avoid the man of their chuſing ; and pur- 
| tends, on purpoſe to plague em, that ſhe wants to be 
| 2 nun; and, what is worſer, threatens to turn Papiſh - 
| if they torment her, 

L. Kitty. Of what uſe can I be? 

ver, Glack, If your ladyſhip could order the child to be 
deliver'd back to her parents 


0. 


ar d L Kitty. This is a matter of weight, Mrs. Clack, and 
Don muſt be conſidered maturely : I am too ill, at preſent, 
firſt to admit an audience. I ſhall deſire the governor to 
direct a guard to eſcort your niece to my preſence; we 
| ſhall then ſee what is beſt to be done. Hetty, let the 
ſove- governor know my defire. But this, Mrs. Clack, I 
ſnare WE muſt tell you; if the girl's converſion is the matter in 
ſub- queſtion, I can on no account interpoſe; the friendſhip 
1 4 I have with the Pope ties my hands where the * 
8 


| See is concerned. 5 1 
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L. Kitty. But don't indulge a ſurmiſe, which was 0 
circulated. even at Rome itſelf, with too much ſucceſs, ſery 
that any thing ſenſual tainted the intercourſe between 7 

the reverend Pontiff and me. | S ſhe 

Clack. Heaven forbid that I ſhould think of any galli 
ſuch thing ! | 5 = © 

L. Kitty. Malice, join'd with credulity, gave riſe to MW mor: 
the fable: Sacred ſentiments, that ſpring in kindred RW + 
minds, firſt began and cemented the union. Every tell y 
avenue, but what friendſhip permits, is guarded by thy will 
lov'd image, my lord! thou, who art the alphabet, the hang: 
beginning, the ending, the very great A and Z, of WW cauſe 
all my tender affections. [ Exit, plead, 

Clack. Poor lady! ſhe is in a piteous plight; for all Co- 
the world like Mrs. Andromedy, that one fees at the V 
theatre. But, 


Hetty. Ay, Mrs Clack ; to all widows ſhe is indeed delive; 


a ſhining example. ED | fdante 
Clack. True. Why, I myſelf, it my huſband had Colo 

left me in circumſtances accordingly, ſhould have taken 

on a great deal more than I did; but folks, who have Hett 


their living to get, can't afford to cry, you know, as period ; 
much as your people of faſhion; beſides, every body has Wi luppoſe 
not the gift of incontinence, like to my lady. but the 

Hetty. True, true. But you had better ſtep out to well to 
your friends, and let them know what meaſures my | 
lady has taken. 

Clack. T will, I will; they will be impatient, no 
doubt. 5 | | [ Ext, 
Hetty. Colonel, you may appear. 


Enter Colonel 


Well, Sir, after what you have ſeen and heard, 1 
ſuppoſe all your doubts are remov'd. 

Colonel. Perfectly ſatisfied; a new edition of the 
Epheſian Matron, with amazing improvements. But 
poor Miſs Lydell! I own her ſituation diſtreſſes me 
greatly. | 5 

Hetty. The damſel, it is true, is in terrible durance: 
Do you feel yourſelf knight-errant enough to fly to 
her reſcue ? Col. 


lim, 
Vor. I 
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Colonel. Would the lady, d'ye think, accept of my 
ſervice? | 

[ Hetty. It is but a poor compliment to ſuppoſe that 
= ſhe wou'dn't prefer the foft bondage of love, to the 
galling fetters ſhe wears. 
h Colonel. Can T then, Mrs. Hetty, hope for nothing 
more than a preference? | 


) 
| Hetty. I don't think myſelf at liberty, Colonel, to 
y tell you all that I know. In the drawing-room, you 
y will find the young lady alone: As you gave me a 
c WE handſome retainer, I have been in court and open'd the 
of 


cauſe; do you ſpeak to the merits; you are a good 
pleader, and I make no doubt will ſucceed. 


all Colonel. I will go and labour hard for a verdict. 

he . Zeity. You will find the court inclined to your ſuit. 
But, Colonel, you have no objections, when you have 

ed delivered the damſel, to break the chains of her con- 

fidante too? 

had Colonel. The romance would be irregular elſe. 

ken | DLExit. 

1ave Hetty. So! her ladyſhip's power. draws towards a 

, 4 period; ſhe muſt provide new ſubjects, at leaſt. She 

has fuppoſed the hopes from her Will would ſecure me; 


but the day is too diſtant; beſides, I know her too 
well to have any relianee— 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Bleſs me, Mrs. Hetty, what can be the mat- 
ter? Here is a file of muſqueteers coming into the 
houſe, | 
Hetty. The girl, I ſuppoſe, from the convent. A 
new whim-of my lady's: : I will go to them; you have 
nothing to fear. 6 5 LExeunt . 


of \s Scene changes to \awatber| Apartment. 
ſſes me Enter Mr. and Mrs. Miinilbin, and Codling. 


Mrs. Min. Now, {on : Codling, boldby put: in your 
him, We will ſupport you, I warrant. 
"Wie « - F Enter 
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| Enter Mrs. Clack. | 


Well, ſiſter, what news from my lady? 


Clack. *Small hopes, I am afraid: The gentlewo- 
man herſelf is in a deſperate taking; but Jenny wil 
I fancy here ſhe is, by 


be forth-coming, however. 
the noiſe on the ſtairs. 


Enter Lapelle. 


Lap. Serviture, Monfieurs and Meſdames Wh, 
what the deuce is the matter? There is your daugh- 
ter below, ſurrounded by a troop of ſoldas, as the 
French call them. Here ſhe is. 


Enter Jenny and ſoldiers. 


Mrs. Min. So, Jenny! You ſee what you har 
brought yourſelf to, to be made a ſhow on in the 
ſtreets, guarded like a 
Fienny. I am not the firſt, Madam, who has ſufferei 
for the ſake of religion. 5 

Mrs. Min. Religion? Rebellion, you hypocritia 
Nut! 

Jenny. Can I give a ſtronger proof of my fincerty 
than in quitting a life of afluence and eaſe, to embrac 
poverty, faſting, and penance? 

Min. Not one of the three, but thee wouldſt ru 
twenty miles to avoid! No, no, Jenny, that's al 
pretence; it is not poverty, but ſomething elle, y0 
want to embrace. - 

Lap. Hold, Monſieur Minnikin! You are a litt 

too haſty: Jeunes filles, as the French ſay, are not! 
be treated ſo roughly; ſuffer me to parle un pew. 
it true, Madamoiſelle, mon amy Codling, becauſe yi 
are amorew of ſomebody elſe—— | 

Jenny. My duty, fir, directs me not to contradi 
. what a father affirms. 

Min. Yes, yes, you are plaguy dutiful all of 
ſudden! | . x 
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Clack. Huſh!' Here comes my lady; leave the mat- 
ter to her. | Ys | | 5 


Zenter Lady Kitty and Hetty. 


L. Kitty. Hetty, order the guards to withdraw. 
[ Exe. Sold.] — Which are the parties? and what their 
cauſe of complaint ? | 

Min. Why, pleaſe your ladyſhip, our buſineſs is 
this: That young ſlut that ſtands there, who, between 
ourſelves, for all her ſanctiſied looks — 

L. Kitty. Honeſt friend, you are too familiar and 
loud. 

Lap. Huſh, Matt! and let me open the matter. — 
Matt Minnikin, my lady, an honeſt burgoiſe, that lives 
dans the cite, won't ſet fire to the Thames, though he 
lives near the bridge; a nameſake, but no relation to 
r. Mat- C Havel | "% 
L. Kitty. You too are pretty forward, I think! And, 
pray, fir, who and what may you be? — | 

Lap. Per vous ſervice, as the French ſay, my name 
s Lapelle; by diſtraction, a Frenchman, though a 
ative of Londre; my purdeceſſors were mefugees, 
nd came over after the revolution of the edi of Nantz. 
Don't you think, my lady, there is a quelque choſe in 
y manner, a ſomething, that ſpeaks me ſprung from 
he French? | 5 

L. Kitty. Rather more relative in your modeſty, 
r. Lapelle. | 8 
Lap. Powteter, my lady. 

L. Kitty. But let this honeſt man tell his own ſtory; 


cerin 
mbract 


dſt ru 
8 all 


ſe, yo 


a lie ſeems very able. 
e not Lap. With all my heart; de tout mon cur, as the 
ew. rench ſay. Come, Matthew! along! 


Min. Why, I ſay, my lady, as I was ſaying, that 

| there 2 | 

Lap. Pardy afſes ſbenteel; and, for an Engliſh face, 

pretty jolly viſage enough. VV 

L. Kitty. Peace, fir! 

Lap. My lady, pardunn ! 
r 


zuſe y0 
ontradl 


all df 
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Min. 
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Min. Rather, I ſay, than marry this honeſt neigh. 


bour of ours, as reputable a tradefl- nt 238 
Lap. Ceft vrais 3 Monſieur Codling lives in bean. Gill 
cope de credit. 2 wy 
L. Kitty, Nobody called on you. as a voucher. Ten 
Lap. Aſurement, my lady, © © ; BE 
Min. She has run away along with our prentice; 8 
but as we followed pretty cloſe at their heels, not har. Jer, 
ing time to complete their project, ſhe has taken refuge wp 
here in a convent; and ſays, moreover, if we perſiſs, WF 7 
the will promiſculouſſy turn Papiſh and Nun. en 
Lap. Pour a Papiſh, powteter ; but pour la nun, 8 
ardonnez moi! my lady, que dittes vous? ws, 
E 
anapes ?—Well, child, you hear what your father WW t the 3 
Jenny. May J crave your ladyſhip's private ear for: your ha 


moment? Ee 54 un 1 © ene approve: 
L. Kitty. Withdraw; not out of the room. Wel, Jenn 
child; what are the objections to the man your parents I. I 


7 enny, T'wo AS ſtrong ones as any mortal can hare: g 7 12 
L. Kitty. Pretty frank, I muſt own. — And as u my lady, 

. thy, change of religion—=, ing ag 4 
L enny. A mere fetch, to keep out of their hands. | Ks; 

. Kitty. You haye no hopes that, your parents vil ow tho! 
yield? | Hs . RO er de nch Jenny, 
Jenny. Mother, perhaps might comply; but no mu: I. Ky 

is ſo headſtrong as father. Ws. Mir 
M0087: hon ods $456 vi by her to cor 
Jenny. Never once gave. up a point in my life. Mrs. 0 
you to marry the *prentice— - . 
Fenny. They would find me a dutiful daughter. u Englan 
L. Kitty. Then you have no objection to obey wal Mrs. 8 
commands, when they happen to contain the de 2 
things that you wiſh? pray for yo 


Jenny. Not in the leaſt. 5 Fu 
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L. Kitty, And. after having produced, and at their 
| own expence trained and ſuſtained you, yau would 
ain ſuffer them, I dare fay, to ſupport and protect 
”- 
- As in duty they are bound. 


L. Kitty. And they might direct you, provided you 


; govern'd them: ? 


v. Jenny. In every reſpect. 
ge L. Kitty, Well ad, my little American ? ? you 
ts, would be an heroine, SAL, on the other ſide the At- 


lantic. Why, in your caſe, Miſs Jenny, I don't ſee 
un, what we can do: There is, indeed, one expedient, if 
you find you u have courage enough to perform 1 it. 

Jenny. I ſhall not flinch, my, lady, when it comes 
ber to the puſh. 
5 L. Kitty. There are, my dear, two men who ſolicit 
or your hand; one favour'd by you, the other, your — 
approves- 

* My ſwuation exactly. 

Kitty. Suppoſe then, by way of reconciling all 
parties, you were to marry em both? 


der it never came into my head.— But, I am afraid, 
my lady, we have not dignity enough to do ſuch a 
thing as this without danger. 


8. L, Kitty, We will conſider of this at our 1 

s vil How ſhould you like living with me in this town ? | 
Jenny, Of all things upon earth. 

z mul L. Kitty. We Will ſee what can be done.—Mr. and 
1 Mrs. Minnikin, I have been ſounding | your daughter; 

rm » 


Little time and ſome Proper perſualions, may induce 
ber to comply with your wines. 

Mrs. Min. We are highly indebted, to- your lady- 
big s goodneſs! 


er. Wto En land; I ſhall —4 no objection to promoting 
5 10 Mrs. Clack's niece to the N25 
je 


pray for your lad ſhip. TY 
a = us L. Kitty. 


Jenny. The happieſt kougbt in the world! I won- 


L. Kitty, One of my maids of honour is returning 


Clack. Brother Minnikio —- We ſhall be bound o 
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L. Kitty. Here Lydia comes, and the Colonel choſe 


with her! 


Enter Colonel and Lydia. 


Lydia, my dear, though with the greateſt regret, yet 
the deſign is ſo laudable, I conſent that you may re. 
turn to your mother; theſe honeſt people, my love, 
will conduct you with care. | 
Colonel, My Lydia, Madam, will not want their 
aſhſtance. | | 
L. Kitty. Colonel? I don't underſtand you. 

Colonel. 'That honour I propoſe having myſelf. 

L. Kitty. How, Colonel !—Shall J crave a word! 
I hope you have no bad deſigns on the girl. 

Colonel. None but ſuch as I hope her friends wil 
approve ? | 

L. Kitty. Is it poſſible you can be in earneſt? 

Colonel. What ſhould make your ladyſhip doubt it! 

L. Kitty. Indeed? Nay, if that be the caſe, i 
would be criminal in me to conceal a ſecret in which 
your honour is concerned: Thoſe tears, which my 
humanity made me attribute to her filial fears for her 
mother, flow'd from a more ignoble ſource. 

Colonel. How, Madam! 

L. Kitty. A love perhaps for one of my menial 
How far it proceeded, I ſha'n't take upon me to ſay; 
but to avoid ſcandal, I found myſelf obliged to diſcard 
him. 5 

Colonel. Ha, ha! what a happy invention! 

L. Kitty. I don't underſtand you. . 

Colonel. Why, to deal with your ladyſhip plainly 
your addreſs is ill employ'd upon me: I own it cor 
fummate; but I have been a conceaPd witneſs to ſom: 
of your arts, and ſhall hardly be impoſed on agas- 
Come, Miſs Lydia; you will take leave of her lady 
ſhip : Her paſt favours may ſoon be acknowledg'd. 

L. Kitty. Is this true, Lydia? | 
-* Miſs L. Your ladyſhip's approbation, on an even 
ſo honourable and adyantageous for. me, I make u 
doubt of obtaining. 155 
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L. Kitty. Is it poſſible that you can quit my protec- 


tion, and throw yourſelf into the arms of a renegade?! 
Colonel. How, Madam! 
L. Kitty. Was not your father a rebel! 
Colonel. True, Madam. 


L. Kitty. And a'n't you an officer in che ſervice of 


France? 
Colonel. J was, Madam; but my 8 royal maſ- 


ter, who is above the narrow prejudice of puniſhing 


the principles of parents in their unfortunate offspring, 
has accepted my ſervice, and reſtored my family to the 
rights of their country. For that ſpot I ſhall embark 
in the morning; leaving your ladyſhip to lament the- 
loſs of a ſubject to exerciſe your miſchief and malice 
upon : which I fancy you will more heavily miſs, not- 


withſtanding your weeds, than the poor knight who was 


happy, though even by death, to eſcape from ſo un- 
feeling a tyrant! 


L. Kitty. Barbarous, inhuman monſter! how dare 


you recal the memory of the dear—had he lived, thus 


to ſee me inſulted but that could not have been; 
Thou wouldſt never have borne it, my love! but I am 
rightly puniſh'd, for ſuffering even a thought to be di- 
verted from thee! Hetty, lead to my cloſet, there 
to compoſe my ruffled— 

Hetty. Pleaſe your ladyſhip, I muſt beg to be ex- 
cus'd; I am engag'd to take on with Miſs Lydy. 


L. Kity, Is it ſo? well, well! You will 25 ow me 
\You ſee in me, Mrs. Clack, another 


with your niece. 
Darius, deſerted at my utmoſt need, by thoſe my for · 
mer bounty fed. But, what have I to do with man- 
kind? all my wiſhes and wants lie beyond them! I de- 
lire no companion but thee : 


„ Whilſt on thy form I ſix my eager eyes, 
„The world I gh at, and its threats deſpiſe.” [Exit 


Colonel. The world will be even with your ladyſhip, 
or I am greatly miſtaken, Come, my love, it is time 


to prepare for our voyage. 
N - 


Lap. 
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Lap. You are bound, Colonel, for Angleterre, as 
the French call it? | 

Colonel. By the very firſt ſhip. 

Lap. I wonder that you, who have reſided ſo long 
in France, can bear the thoughts of living at Landon. 

Colonel It is that very circumſtance that will give 
it an additional reliſh: And believe this, maſter La- 
pelle, as a truth; no man ever yet deſerted his coun- 
try, unlefs he had previouſly been by that country de- 
ſerted. 

Lap. Commang can that be? permitie moi to laugh, 
as they fay: You fee how this town 1s crouded with 
Anglots. 

Colonel, Too true, I confeſs; and particularly, 
Maſter Lapelle, by thoſe of your buſineſs ; who, at the 
ſame time that they are exclaiming in every paper againſt 
the importation of French manufactures, have engroſs'd 
almoſt the whole of that part of the ſmuggling trade to 
themſelves. I dare fay, you are at preſent furnith'd 
with a pretty good cargo. | 

Lap. To oblige ſome my lors, who are my particular 
friends, I can't ſay | 

Colonel. Nay, be cautious how you truſt me with you 
ſecrets! there may be ſome danger.—Come, Mifs; in 
this houſe we have nothing further to do. 5 

Miſs E. I cant ſay, but I feel ſome concern for the 
young victim Lady Kitty has juſt got into her power. 

Hetty. You may diſcard your fears about her! unleſs 
J am miſtaken, they are very properly match*d, and 
will prove a mutual plagne to each ather. But, fhould 
it be otherwife, there ſeems to be a kind of dramatic 
juſtice in the change of your two ſituations: You, 
Miſs, are rewarded for your patient ſufferings, by the 
protection of a man of honour and virtue; whillt ſhe, 
rebellious to the mild dictates of parental ſway, is ſub- 
jected to the galling yoke of a capricious and whimſical 


tyrant ! 4; N03 8 8 
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JJV. 
War rx by Mr. C O IL MAN. 


SPOKEN by Mr. FOO TE. 


8 when' er I write, in every ſcene 
dDiſcover meanings that I never mean: 
Whatever character I bring to view,, 
I am the father of the child, tis true, 
But every babe. his chriſtening owes to you. 
The comic. poet's eye, with humorous air, 
Glancing from Watling-ſtreet to Groſvenor-ſquare, 
He bodies forth a light ideal train, p 
And turns to.ſhape the phantoms of his brain; 
Meanwhile your fancy takes more partial aim, 
And gives to airy nothing place and name.“ 

A limner once, in want of work, went down 
To try his ſortune in a country town; 
The waggon, loaded with his goods, convey'd ). 
To the ſame ſpot his whole dead ſtock in trade; > 
Originals, and.copies—ready made. 
To the new painter all the country came? 
Lord, lady, doctor, lawyer, ſquire, and dame, 
The humble curate, . and the. curate's wife, 
All aſk a likeneſs— taken from the life. 
Behold the canvas on the eaſel ſtand! 
A. pallet grac'd his thumb, and bruſhes fill'd his hand; 
But, ah! the painter's {kill they little knew, 
Nor by that curious rules of art he drew. 


The: 


PROLOGUE 


The waggon-load unpack'd, his ancient ſtore | 
Furniſh*d for each a face drawn long before; 
God, dame, or hero of the days. of yore. 
The Cæfars, with a little alteration, 
Were turn'd into the mayor and corporation; 
To repreſent the rector and the dean, | 
He added wigs and bands to prince Eugene 
The ladies, blooming all, deriv'd their faces 
From Charles the ane beauties, and the Graces. 
Thus done, and circled in a ſplendid frame, 
His works adorn'd each room, and ſpread his fame. 
The country men of taſte admire and ſtare, 
«© My lady's leer! Sir John's majeſtic air! 
« Miſs Dimple's languiſh too! extremely like! ö 
« And in the ſtile and manner of Vandyke ! 5 
„ Oh! this new limner's pictures always ſtrike. 
« Old, young, fat, lean, dark, fair, or big or little, 
« 'The very man or woman to a tittle!!” _ 

Foote and this limner in ſome points agree; 
And thus, good firs, you often deal by me. 
When, by the royal licence and protection, 

I ſhew my ſmall academy's collection, 
The conndiſſeur takes out his glafs, to pry 
Into each picture with a curious eye; 
Turns topfy- turvy my whole compoſition, 

And makes mere portraits all my exhibition. 
From various forms Apelles Venus drew: 
Sv from the million do I copy you. 

« But ſtilt the copy's ſo exact,“ you fay: 
Alas! the ſame thing happens eyery day! | 
How many a modifh, well-drefs' d fop you meet, 
Exactly ſuits his ſhape in Monmouth- ftreet. 

In Yorkſhire warehoufes and Cranbourn- alley, 
"Tis wonderful how ſhoes and feet wilt tally ! 

As honeſt Criſpin underſtands his trade, 

On the true human feale his laſts are made; 

The meaſure of each ſex and age to hit, 

And every ſhoe, as if befpoke, will fr. 


32 ͤĩ]?4ẽcĩœG!. 0 WH. K 


My warehouſe, thus, for nature's walks, ſupplies 
Shoes for all ranks, and laſts of every ſize. 
Sit ſtill and try 'em, firs J long to pleaſe you: 
How well they fit!I hope you find' em eaſy! 
If the ſhoe' pinches, fwear you cannot bear it ; 
Bur, if well made, I wiſh you health to wear ig 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Sir Harry Hamper, Mr. Parſons. 
Doctor Viper, Mr. Palmer. 
O'Donnovan, Mr. Foote. «» 
Colonel, Mr. L'Eftrange. 
Mr. Minnikin, Mr. Edwin. 
Kit Codling, Mr. Bannifter. 
Dick Drugget,. Mr. R. Palmer. 
Tromfort, Mr., Baddeley... 
La Jeuneſſe, 
Peter Packthread, 

Kit Cable. a 


Poſtillions, Porters, Shoe-Blacks, r. 


Mrs. Minnikin, Miſs Sherry. 
Mrs. Clack, Miſs Platt. 
Jeany Minnikin, Mrs. Jewell. 
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[In order to awid ſwelling the bulk, and EAN ing 
the price, of theſe Pieces, ſuch paſſages in the 
Capuchin, as are exactly ſimilar to thoſe in the 
Trip to Calais, are not reprinted ; but the reader 
is referred to the pages in which the — and 
Fable connect the two Drama 's. ] 


AQ TAL 


[The firſt variation ae the Tri rip to Calais 14 bz 


the following inſertion, after en e . ſpeech 


3 $5 e he is ver fond of de ſea,” p. 9.4 
Tromfort. 
8 little time paſt, ve vas have anoder gentle 


autere; diable, a man of great deal of vit, beaucoup 
d'eſprit. 


Jenny. Ay ? 


Tromf. Oh, out ! he vas write de pretty paregraph 


in de Gazette, vat. you call pour news-paper ? by gar, 
he he lay about him like le diable! Poff, poff, poff! he 


make all de my lors, ay, and my ladies wy. ſhake in 
dere two ſhoe. 


Dick. What brought him here.? 5 
Tromf. 


man of de ſame kind in dis town: He vas a grand 
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Tromf. He vas come over here with my lady Deba* 
rah Dripping. 

Jenny. Is her ladyſhip here? 

Tromf. No; ſhe. vas go to Italy to viſit de Pope. 

Dick. And leave the Doctor behind? 

Tromf. You know he vas Proteſtant Pretre : Not 
but he vas ver polite, and offered to turn Papiſt, to vait 
en de lady. | | 


% 


Where is he now? 


Tromf. He is. gone governeur to ſhew dis country to 


gliſh knight, I dink dey call, 


3 chevalier Anglois, an En 
Sir Harry de Hamper. 


[The Dialogue then proceeds oithout any, wariation to p· 


61. 3 where, inflead of the entrance of Lapelle, Ging- 
ham, and La Feuneſſe,. the ad was continued, and con- 
cluded, as follows. ] | | 


Mrs. Min. Bleſs me, what a rumbling is that! 
Re-enter C adling. 
Cod]. I fancy, an old neighbour of yours, that has 


juſt drove into the yard. 
Min. Who can it be? 


Codl. Maſter Hamper, that kept the. preat teaſhop 
im? 


at the corner of Cornhill; you remember 

Min. What ſhould ail me? many a tiff have we taken 

at Mother Red-Cap's,. in our Sunday nights? walks up 

to Hampſtead. ; 
Mrs. Min. Ay, but, Matt, times are altered yith 


him now): Since the death of his brother, he is become 
knight banneret, and perhaps may chuſe to forget his 


old friends. | 


Min. Ay, ay, like enough. Upen bis coming to 


his means, he grew tao proud to live in the City; ſo 
hut up ſhop, and I ha' 't got fight of him ſince, Son 

Codliag, doſt know what brought him here? 
Clack. Sir Harry Hamper! is he here? I ſhall be 
happy to ſee him; J had the honor to furniſh him | an 
4 | : ome 


Dick. That was very complaiſant of: the Doctor. 


ſome toi 


Min. 


leave he 


Clack 
M tts 


Clack 


þ lady of 
he paid 
| little. 


Min. 


| why he 
| of ſeven 


Clack 


| his birt] 
| honours 


Mrs. 
Min. 


and twi. 


dy, run 


this tow 
tuterer. 


Enter &. 


Sir H 
give the 


nnn * 
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© {ome tom-bore waiſteoat when he ſet out on his tower. 


Min. Tower! what a duce could provoke. him to, 


leave home? 


Clack. Wanted to ſee the world, I ſuppoſe. 
Min. See the world? what, juſt as he is going out 


J on'r? 


Clack. And to qualify him for the 2 of a young 


N lady of quality's hand that lives in our Square, to whom 
he paid his addreſſes; but ſhe inſiſts npon his poliſhing a 


f little. 


Min. A young lady? what, Harry Hamper ? zouns, 


| why he is ten years older than I am ! on the wrong ſide 
| of ſeventy, I'll be upon oath. 


Clack. Ay, ory. is as you reckon him; but he dates 


his birth from the day of his ſucceeding to the min 


honours. 
Mrs. Min. About five years ago. | 
Min. He is not far from the mark; once a man, 


| and twice a child ! 


Cod. To my thinking, theſe mounſeers have : disſi- 


gured him ſtrangely; if it had not been for Peter Pack- 


thread, his old ſhopman, whom he keeps as his valet 
de ſham, I ſhould never have known him. | 
Min, 1 reckon he is as proud as Old Nick. 


Coq. J can't ſay much as to that. Peter ſays that 


his maſter has not pick'd yp much of their lingo, ſo his 
ſpeech is pretty much as it was; he talks to every bo- 
dy, runs from one thing to t'other, and rattles away at 
his old rate, I can tell you. 

Mrs. Mis. But how does he manage to call for ſuch 
things as he wants ? 

Coal. He pick'd up @ clargyman, as he paſs'd thro? 
this town, and caxned him with him, as his travelling 
tuterer. Oh, here he is. 


Enter Sir Harry H. amper, Peter Packthreag, Br. J. her: 


and two P ofullions, 


Sir H. Come, come ! come along, Doctor Dry 


we the oltullions thirty ſouſes a- piece. 
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Peter. Tis put down, they are to have but ſive, in 
the book. | 
Sir H. No matter; it will let them know we are 
ſomebody, Peter. 
Peter. What ſignification that? ten to one, we ſhall 
never ſee them again. | 
| Sir H. Do as you are bid! [ Peter pays the Poſl, 
Peter. There! Pox take 'em, ſee how they grin! 
ay, ay, I dare be ſworn you ha'nt ſeen ſuch a ſum this 
many a day. | TE” 
1/t Poſt. Serviteur ! bonne voyage, Monſieur my lor! 
| [_Exeunt. Poſt. 
Sir H. There, there, Peter! my lord! I have pur- 
; chaſed a title for ten-pence ; that is dog-cheap, or the 
devil's in't! | e | 
Peter. Nay, in that reſpe&, the folks here make but 
little difference between their dogs and your worſhip, I 
think; for every mangy cur J have met with, is either 
Prince, or my lord, or marquis. 
_ Clack. I am happy to * your honour in France 
Sir H. What, Mrs. Clack! and Maſter Minnikin 
and wife, as I live! How fares it, my old city friends? 
Min. Thank you, thank you, Sir Harry! What, 
you have been the grand tower, I ſuppoſe. 
Sir H. Ay, Matt: What's money without manners? 
I have enough of the firſt, to be ſure; and I. wanted 
to ſee if I could not pick up a little of the laſt. 
| Clack. And how does your honour like France? 
Sir. H. Only the firſt ſpot in the world, Mrs 
Clack: For eating, drinking, laughing, and loving, 
vive la France! hey, Domine ? | | | 
Mrs. Min. Eating! ſure your honour does not 
think their wictuals are better than our'n 
Sir. H. Wictuals! Lord help your roaſt beef and 
plumb- pudding ſoul! why, there are no ſuch things 
in the country. 
Min. No! I have heard, indeed, they had not over 
much plenty; but I didn't think the poor creatures 
were ſo bad off as that. | | 
Sir H. What, becauſe a whole family does not. th 
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round a ſir-loin of beef, or a ſaddle of mutton, and 
devour it like a kennel of hounds! Can there be any 
thing ſo ſavage, as to eat up ſheep and oxen like a parcel 
of cannibals: I wonder they don't dreſs them in their 
fleece and their hides ; hey, Domine ! 

Viper. Doubtleſs, Sir harry, the French elegance 
would never be able to digeſt ſuch groſs animal food in 
its natural form; he therefore is the beſt cook with 
them who can diſguile it the beſt. | | 

Mrs. Min. Indeed? | 

Sir H. To be ſure. Why except a fide diſh of ſtew'd 
ſnails, or ſome fricaſeed frogs, I haven't known the 
name of any thing I have taſted fince I came over 

Min. Lord have mercy upon us!—And as to love 
Sir Harry, I ſhould think that was pretty near over 
with you. 18 

Sir H. Domine, did you ever hear ſuch a blockhead ! 
—Why, fool, it was my own fault, or I might have 
gone 1n keeping. | 

Min. Into keeping? you? 

Sir H. Me! aſk Domine only. What was the name 


of the ducheſs? 


Viper. What ſignifies naming of one ? there was not 


a day, that I didn't receive ſeveral commiſhons of a 


ſimilar nature. 
Mrs. Min. Indeed? 
Sir H. Domine Viper receiv'd the letters, and ug'd 


to read 'em to mein Engliſh. 


Viper. They at laſt became ſo exceedingly trouble- 
ſome that I was oblig'd to recommend to Sir Harry the 
entertainment an Opera girl, in order to convince them 
that they had miſtaken their man; and that ſo far from 
receiving, we were able to pay. 

Sir H. And ſo He got me Mademoiſelle Mouche, 
a ſweet lovely ſyren; and the little rogue was ſo 
exceſhvely fond, Domine Viper thinks ſhe will hardly 
ſurvive my departure. 

Min. Wonderful ! | 

Sir H. Fell into *ſtericks at my going off in the chay; 
didn't ſhe? ſo I left Domine to conſole her a little; but 
you found the way to make her eaſy at laſt. 

| | Viper. 
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Viper. A difficult job.. 

Sir. H. J had ſome thoughts of carrying her over 
to England, and taking a box for her at the Opera during 
the ſeaſon; but I thought it might give offence in a cer- 
tain quarter that you know Mrs. Clack. 

Clack. There might have been ſome danger in that. 

Sir. H. Otherwiſe, Mademoiſelle, the Doctor, and 
I, ſhould have made a ſweet tete-a-tete on the. road. 

Min. I reckon ſhe muſt a' coſt you a power of 
money. 

Sir H. Coſt? that's always uppermoſt in a citizen's 


mouth: Not a farthing, you fool! I am ſure, ſhe 
would have quitted me, if T had but made her the of- 


fer. Domine! | 
Viper. Oh! mere paſſion ;. not an idea of intereſt. 
Sir H. Domine heard, indeed, by accident, ſhe 


bad contracted ſome debts to fapport her relations, for 


the is the beſt creature on earth; and wanted vaſtly 
to have a {ſmall ſervice of plate, and ſome ear- 
rings. . 

Mrs. Min. Which you gave her, I reckon? 

Sir H. Not I: I was oblig'd to get Domine to ma- 
nage the buſineſs. Had ſhe had the leaft fuſpicion of 
me, there would have been the devil to pay; we ſhould 
have all been off in an inſtant. 

Mrs. Min. The Doctor has, I find, been very. uſe- 
ful to you, Sir Harry. 

Sir H. Could have done nothing without him: Not 
a Week ago, be got me out of a deviliſh ſcrape. 

Aen. OW: 

Sir H. Got to picquet with a count, a great man of 
the Doctor's acquaintaace; I can't ſay, I know much 
of the game; but what of that? one wou'dn't appear 
ignorant amongſt the French, you know, for the ho- 


your of England. 


Clack. Oh fy! by no means. 

Sir. H. Egod, the count gave me a trimming; Joſt a 
deviliſh deal more than I had in the country; but Do- 
mine made it up for me, among his acquaintance, up- 
an my only giving my note. 1 


* 
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Mrs. Iſin. All one as if you had been in London? 
Sir H. The very ſame thing. 

Clack. And pray, your honour, what news is ſtir- 
ring in France? | 

Sir H. Toujours gay, as they fay, Mrs. Clack. 

Clack. I reckon there be powers of our country folks 
there. | | 

Sir H. I ſuppoſe fo; for Ifaw a good many aukward 
people, as they ſay, a la bowlivards, and at the Coloſ- 
ſus; but I choſe to avoid them. 

Min. Why ſo? I ſhould have been ready to leap out 
of my ſkin at the fight of a countryman in foreign 
parts. | 

Sir H Like enough, Matthew; but you are a Bur- 


£0ts, as you know; but the Doctor ſays, that un humm 


de quality, when he voyages, ought-to ſhun /es Anglbit. 

Clack. 1 hope you left the royal family all in good 
health. | : 

Sir H. Yes; Mr. le Roi, as the French fay, looked 
pretty jolly and well; I:faw him in one of the glaſs-ca- 
ſes at church, and was afterwards at his grand couvert, 
as they call it; his majeſty looked at mie very hard: Do- 
mine thinks he was ſtruck with my figure. 

Viper. J overheard him whiſper as much to the 
Duke de Tremouille. 

Clark. How long was your honour coming from Pa- 
„ | | 

Sir H. Two days and a night. | 

 Clack. Are the accommodations good on the road? 

Sir H. Their chevanxes, their horſes, as the French 
call 'em, arn't quite ſo nimble as our'n; but then, to 
make amends, like the French, I cowrir the poſt with- 
out ſtopping, unleſs, indeed, to take a. ſlight repas of 
jambunn or, a hamlet. 5 = 3 

Clack. The country's vaſt pleaſant, I reckon. 

Sir H. T:a-la: Their country-folks, their pheaſants, 
as the French call 'em, don't ſeem quite ſo tidy as 


our n: but they don't look upon them there creatures in 
France; mere hogs, cowſbons, as the ſay. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Min. Why, fure they be Chriſtians, as wel] 
as 


Sir H. Chriſtians? why, ſo may all the world, if 
they like it: but it a'n't in every body's power to be a 
gentleman born: Hey, Domine Viper; 

Viper. True, true, Sir Harry. The laws of ſu- 
bordination are too much neglected in England; all is 
mere anarchy there; it muſt be owned, France is the 
only ſpot for a gentleman. | 

Sir H. True. Why, a gentleman born may kill x 
common fellow in Paris, for leſs money than it would 
coſt an unqualified man in England to ſhoot a hare or a 
partridge. 

Viper. Right, Baronet: Poor rogues are fo plenty 
in Paris, there is no danger of deſtroying the game. 

Sir H. Well ſaid, Domine Viper !—But, Madam 
Clack, what makes all your family here? Like me, 
come over to be poliſn'd, I reckon. 

Min. Not we; we be contented, Sir Harry, to rub 
on in our ruſt, You remember our daughter Jenny? 

Sir H. Vaſtly well; and ſhe promis'd to turn out a 
deviliſh fine girl! . ; 

Min. Pretty well, as to that. | | 

Sir H. What I ſuppoſe you have brought her here, 
Juſt to faſhion her; give her the gout. = | 

Min. No, no; *tis a freak of her own: Run away 
with our *prentice, to avoid neighbour Codling. 

Sir H. A girl of ſpirit, however? 


Enter La Feuneſſe. 


La Jeu. Monſieur, ou a ſervi. 

Sir H. What does he ſay, Domine Viper? 

Viper. The dinner's on the table, Sir Harry. 

Sir FH. Oh, oh!-—Domune !- it wou*'dn't be decent, 
as them there people are but tradesfolks, you know, to 

aſk them to dinner ? 

Viper. Why, yes, you may venture, Sir Harry: 
It is not minded in London; and this town is lirtle bet- 
ter than an Engliſh colony. 

Sir H. 
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Min. True, reverend fir, But, before we trouble 
any body. we will firſt try what we can do at the con- 
vent ourſelves. TL 
O' Don. By all mains. And, d'ye hear, you need 
not mention any thing about the purſe; you under- 
ſtand me? | 
Clack. Your reverence need not fear us. 
O Don. Nay, it is upon account of yourſelyes that I 
its ſpeak; becaaſe one's charity ſhould be private, you 
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Sir H. True, true. — Come, good people; as we i" 

are all country folks, ſuppoſe we fit down to table to- 1 

gether 2 | 1 

Min By all manner of means. 1:4 

Sir H. Domine, yon will eſcort Mrs. Minnikin? 1 

Mrs. Clack, will you accept of my braſs * [Exeunt. i 

h | if 
— — 1 
| th 
_ 1 
j 1 
= | ; 1 
, "The ſame in the Trip to Calais, to p. 74, where 1 
O Donovanꝰ s fpeech was altered, and the ſcene finiſhed, 4 

b in the following manner. | * 
a O' Donnovan. i | 

O now, as I was a-telling, if you can get any 5 1 

e, friend to ſpeak to the governor, why, if they take | 

it into their heads to reſtore her to you, you may i 

9 chance to have your daughter again. i 
1 

7 


to know; therefore, to make publication would take away 0 
moſt of the merit. If you fail, I will ſtep to the con- Wh 

y: vent, and ſee what can be done. 1 
et- Mrs. Min. Very kind, reverend fir Then, we 41 
will go after the girl to the conyent directly. 1" 

H. 0 Clack. 1 
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Clack. But take care what you ſay! you ſee what; 
hobble we had like to have got into. 

Mrs. Min. Never fear; I know how to behaye 
mylelf. | [\Exeant, 

O Don. It was an odd freak of St. Francis to forbid 
us touching of money; unleſs, indeed, his firſt-folloy. 
ers were a parcel of pickpockets, and he thought of 
this method to break them. But, however, as the he. 
reticks are gone, and there is no danger of giving of. 
fince, by St. Francis's lave I will examine the contents 
of this. Stay! who have we here? [ Draws batl. 


Enter V, ther. 


Viper. The wind is veering, and when it comes 
fair, my old knight within will be for hying home. 
wards by the very. firſt ſhip. Let me ſee: Can I hit 
on no ſcheme to give him one little ſqueeze more? To 
be ſure, what with tailors, fruiteurs, toymen, the girl 
and the gaming - table, my trip to Paris has turn d out 
pretty well. One ſmart parting blow I ſhould be glad 
to 
0' Don. Save ypu, good ir! - , 
Viper. Damn theſe bare-footed beggars !' a ſet of 
lazy, lubberly——You may as well ſhift your ground, 
father; you will get nothing from me. 
O' Don. Be it ever fo little! we have nothing but the 
| benevolence of good Chriſtian peo—Hey ! ſure it can't 
"be! by my ſhoul, büt it is !—What, Doctor Viper! 
who expected to ſee you at Calais? 
Viper. Pray honeſt friend, when did your acquain- 
tance commeènce? | 5 
O' Don. It is not a yery long ſtanding. Come, do 
ſhake your memory a bit, Doctor, and you wall; ſoon 
recollect me. | | 
Viper. It will be to no purpoſe. 
D Don. I warrant. Surely, my dear, when. you were 
"the doer of the Scandalous N death- 
hunter to the very ſame paper? | 2 
Viper. Hey! why, you can't be Phelim O — 4 
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D' Den. Not now; but I was about twilve months 
Jago. | 
iy Viper. What could induce you to turn Capuchin ? 
O' Don. A few murders. 

Viper. Murders ? | | 
= O' Don. Yes; in order to pay off my lodging, I 
8 kill'd a couple of dozen of people, that happen'd to be 
alive and in good health; ſo the printer would employ 
me no longer. 

Viper. I told you, O'Flam, what would happen; 
why, you became a perfect Drawcanſir; put more 
eople to death than any three phyſicians in London. 
O' Don. What then, Doctor Viper? ſure, your 
poiſonous pen did more miſchief than me: My dead 
men walk' d about afterwards, and did their buſineſs as 
if nothing had happen'd ; whilſt the ſtabs made on peo- 
ples? good names, by your rancour and malice, will 

admit of no conſolation. 

Viper. How is this? 105 

0 Don. In ſhort, my dear Doctor, the only differ- 
ence between us is this; my dead men are all alive, 

and your live men had much better be dead. | 
of Viper. Do you know, firrah, to whom you are 
10, peaking? 
O Don. You may ſay that; from the top to the bot- 

he om, every chink and cranny, my dear. 8 
n't Viper. Pay then proper reſpe& to my cloth. 
Don. What, d'ye mane it is a prieſt that you are? 
Viper. Without doubt. N 


in- 0 Don. Then, upon my ſhoul, it muſt be of your 
pwn ordination, like Mr. Melchizedeck. A prieſt? 
do ll wager my frock againſt the price of a maſs, that 
oon ou can't tell how many the thirty-nine articles are. 
Viper. An impudent, audacious—— 
0'Don. A prieſt? What, becaaſe you was pariſh- 
ere {Wlerk to the 3 meeting-houſe in the Old- Jewry, 
uth- Ind us'd to ſnuffle out their bawdy hymns to the tune of 


eaſtly ballads and jiggs? from thence you got ex- 
ell'd for robbing the poor's box— _ | 
Viper. Me? 

Vor. III. G O' Don 
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O' Don. Then you became advertiſement- ſticker to 
lottery- offices, auctioneers, ſtage-coaches, and moun- 
tebank - doctors; but being detected in ſelling the bills 
for waſte paper to grocers, you gat your diſmiſſal, you 
know— 

Viper. Raſcal! I know? 


A 4% 4 + 


well as me in this town. 

Viper. The devil! well, but, my dear friend, what 
can be the meaning of this? why ſhoyld we two 
quarrel? „ 

Den. Whoſe fault was it, Doctor, I pray? 

Hiper. Fault? nobody's fault: I was a little for- 
getful; that is all. What! we have been conneQed 
before; and why ſhou'dn't we now? ours is à natur 
alliance; we are poor dogs, and rich men are our game. 

© Don. For the matter of that, I have no objecion 
to hunting in couples. T2 

Viper. That is right. Ceme, let us in, and drove 
all animoſity in a bottle of Burgund. 


O Don. 1 will wait upon you at night; but I hare 
Viper. 
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Viper. Of what kind? | 
0'Don. To get a girl out of a convent, and reſtore 

her to her friends and relations. 
Viper. A girl? | 
O' Don. Ay, the daughter of them there Engliſh 
within. 
Viper. Is the girl handſome? 
0 Don. I don't know that, but fhe's young. 
Viper. That will go a good way. And fled from 
her friends ? | 
O' Don. With a lover, they ſay. 
Viper. Gad, a thought is juſt pop'd into my head, 
that, I fancy, will yield us both a good deal of profit, 
0'Don. Of what kind? | 
Viper. I will inform you within. But where were 
you bound ? 
O Don. To the convent. 
Viper. Suſpend your viſit a while. Come with me 
I muſt introduce you to a friend of mine in the houſe. 
But, T hope this greaſy garb has not tainted your mind 
with any coyneſs or qualms. 
Don. Not a bit; it is a convanient dreſs when 
one can't get any other : It ſuits well with the cold of 
a winter diſtreſs; but when the ſun and ſummer of 
plenty returns, I ſhall ſhed my coat like a colt. 


“When the devil was ill, the devil a monk would bez 
„When the devil was well, the devil a monk was he.“ 
[ Enxcunt. 


[ TY ſome at the Convent ſucceeded, as in the Trip to 
lais ; and tha A ended with. na other variation than 
the followin {mall alteration in Mrs. Clack's ſpeech, 
p. 52. e third M was all neu.] 


Clack. True, filter. But come; let us go to ThE 
GOVERNOR, as the friar adviſed us; perhaps Hs may 
put us in a way. 
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C 


O' Donnovan, Sir Harry Hamper, and 7 iper, al 
a table with wine and glaſſes. 


Viper. 


HAT), then, you know her, Sir Harry? 
Sir H. From a child; and a ſweet little roſe- 
bud ſhe was! by this time, ſhe is in full bloom, no 
doubt. 

Viper. You ſeem to expreſs yourſelf with ſome ar- 
dor and warmth, as if you felt a fancy for this fine de- 
licate flower. - | 

Sir H, Pho, pho! what chance have I to get the 
poſſeſſion ? 7 

Viper. J don't know that; a little contrivance, and 
the help of a friend, have brought more unlikely mat- 
ters to bear. ET 

Sir H. Why, Domine, if you would lend your af 
ſiſtance, there might be ſome hopes, I confeſs. 

Viper. Of me, Sir Harry, you are always ſecure: 
But in my old friend here, you will find a more able 
aſſiſtant. 5 | | | 

O' Don, You are plaaſed to compliment, dear Doc- 
tor Viper. Unleſs you are greatly fallen off, for turn- 
ing ' bachelors into huſbands, huſbands into cuckolds, 
and maids into miſtreſſes, there was not a better prac- 
titioner within the bills of mortality” © 

Viper. My dear monk, a truce to your compli- 
ments. | PT 

O' Don. Oh, the devil a bit of compliment! 

Viper. Well, well, you are always too kind to your 
friends: But upon this occaſion, your knowledge of 
this country | 

O' Don. That indade—— 
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Viper. And, above all, the virtues of that frock- 
will ſtand us in excellent ſtead. 

O Don Why, to ſay truth, I know but little elſe it 
is good for. 

Viper. Well, ſhall we have its aſſiſtance ? 

O' Don. You may ſay that. | 

Viper. If this ſcheme ſucceeds, knight, it will do 
you immortal honour in England; your intrigue at Pa- 
ris was a fine preparation. 

Sir H. Do you think that is generally known? 

Viper. In the mouth of every mortal. 

Sir H. Ay? that is lucky, indeed! But how ſhall 
e. NVe bring this buſineſs about? | 
8 Viper. Nothing ſo eaſy. Flam is, you know, deſi- 
| red by the family, if they can't ſucceed themſelves, to 
ir. et the girl out of the convent. 
je. Sir H. True. 
Viper. That deſign is a ſufficient pretence for viſiting 
the the girl. ä | 

Sir H. Can't be a better. 

15 Viper. As there is little probability that he ſhould 


al 


l. prevail with Miſs to return to her father and mother, 


| let im pretend to have had an interview with the 
if, Hoang fellow her favourite, who lies concealed in the 


town. | ETA | 
1 Sir H. Well? | 
ble Viper. "That, moved to compaſſion by their tender 
attachment, he is determined to lend his aid to accom- 
5 pliſh his wiſhes. | | 


un- O' Don. By this mains, a little ſpill will be gained 


Ids, irom that quarter too [Lide]. Has ſhe the ſhiners, 


rac. dye think? 


Viper. J warrant ſhe is not come here unprovided. 


pl. That he is ready to conduct her where her lover lies hid, 


and lend his miniſtry to finiſh his buſineſs. 
Don. I am but a lay- brother, you know. 
Viper. Nor I neither: But, for all that, I woud n't 
ſeruple to tack together twenty couple a- day. 
Sir H. ] don't doubt it. 
O' Don, That, to be ſure, is an anſwer. 
| G 3 Sir 
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Sir H. But how does all this concern me? 


Es ir 4 
Viper. 1 was coming to that. When the monk has Fe 
got poſſeſſion of Miſs, what prevents him from bringing Wl for ſo v 
the girl to my lodging? where, inſtead of het fwain, for dece 
ſhe will be agreeably ſurprized to encounter Sir Harty? mendin 
Sir H. It is a very fine plot, to be ſure : But, Do- Siem 
mine, ſuppoſe the young thing ſhould be fkitriſh, and travels! 
not quite approve of the change? 955 head, h 
Viper. We muſt leave you to ſettle that bufineſs; Viper 
but, from your dreſs and addreſs RO. Sir EF 
O' Don. In trot, ſhe muſt be more than woman, to but that 
refuſe ſuch a figure. 3 Viper 
Viper. A few preſents in hand, and vaſt promiſes of your 
upon returning to England 1 Sir 
Sir H. And you think ſhe will comply ? in the pa 
O Don. Oh, never faar 7 ſhe will melt in a mo- Viper 
ment. 3 1 my old 
Viper. Beſides, at worſt, Flam and I ſhall be near may be 
you ; and if a little compulſion ſhould be required Fir B 
O Don. Is it a rape that you main; upon my ſhoul, friends, 
Docter Viper, you are after ſtepping before me a good comes te 
daal in miſchieſ. n Viper 
Viper. A rape! no, no; nothing like it, dear Fla O'Flam 
only a little compulſion, to give the lady an apology fo Will pleaſe. 
following her own inclinations. Hey, Sir Harry wht O Doi 
are your ſentiments on the occafion? : a few ſe 
Sir H. Should like it of all things in the world! ſtomach 
am quite agog 'till I— How pretty it will be to fe Viper 
the poor thing pout, and ſnivel, and ſob, and pat me, as you 
and cry I warrant, Go you naughty thing!“ Bu 0” Do: 
is not there ſome danger? won't there magiſtrates, I flick (lil 
their policy, as they call it here, take it amiſs? Viper 
Viper. Oh, no; a gentleman here does whatever be Potabile, 
pleaſes; Beſides, it is but a ſtep croſs the channel, and ſtruction 
there, you know, we are ſafe. OT O Dor 
Sir H. True, true. | OY it there i 
Viper. And, upon ſecond thoughts, let things tum I Now, as 
out as they will I think it would be right, at your time H know,; 
of life, to report it a rape; it will do your yiyacity and wheneve 
vigour a good deal of credit, e Viper. 


Hir 
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Sir H. Will it? 


as Viper. To be ſure. A tape, and upo a nun too, 
s WE for ſo we muſt call her; it i ſhew a noble contempt 
n, for decency, religion, and virtue, and can't fail recom- 
1 mending you to all people of ſpifit. | 

0- Sir H. I ſhould think fo : How one improvès by one's 


nd travels! Why this would never have come into my 
bead, had 1 ftay' d in the city. | 
Þ Viper. Oh fy! never; that air is too foggy. 
Sir H. I uſed to be a little factious now and then; 
o but that! Lord, that's nothing at all! | 
Viper. Oh, no merit in that; the natural conſequence 
ſes of your food and your fuel. | 
Sir H. But you will take care to paragraph me well 
in the papers; for if I ſhould not be kriown Why 


0 Viper. The main poitit will be loft. Never fear! in 

my old paper, I ftill keep a place open: That no time 
ea Wo may be ol I will ſend it to-nighht. | 
- Nr H. I can't help laughing, to think how my old 


och, friends, Portſoken and Dowgate, will ſtare when they 
ood comes to the article. 

Viper. Ready to burſt with ey, I warrant Well, 
Al uy you KD your part? ſet off as ſoon as you 
pleaſe, 2 RE LOR | 
O Don. Upon my ſhoul, Docter Viper, there are 


ſtomach. | 

Viper. Zounds, man, gulp 'em down then as faſt 
as you can! | 

0 Don. Upon my conſcience, they won't go; they 
ſtick ſtill in my troat. b 

| Viper. Hark' ee, Flam! Would not a little aurum 
er be potabile, a ſmall decoction of guineas, remove the ob- 


and ſtruction? 


O Don. Why, to daal freely, Docter, I look upon 


it there is ſome ſmall danger in what we are about. 
tun Now, as to you two, you are but birds of pafſage, you 
time BY know, ; and being well winged, can take your flight 
and whenever you plaafe. ; 
Viper. Well! 
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O Don. Now, as to myſelf, tho' I am at home here, 
yet for all that I am but a ſtranger; and being, beſides, 
as bare as a board, it is but raaſonable that Sir Harry 
ſhould ſpare me ſome of his feathers, that may, in cafe 
of need, carry me out of gun-ſhot, you know. 

Sir H. By all manner of means. 

Viper. But how ſhall we manage it? The rules of 
your order are ſo very ſevere as to money! I believe I 
had better receive it; and, if you ſhould want 

O' Don. No, no, Doctor; you are a good caſuiſt, 
and have ſilenced moſt of my ſcruples: Beſides, at 
confeſſion to-morrow, it is but lumping in this with 
my other tranſgreſſions. 

Viper. Sir Harry? 

Sir H. Oh, by all manner of means; here 

Viper. Throw it into his cowl. | 

O' Don. No, no; I can concaal it very well in my 
ſleeve. He might have knocked againſt the other, 
perhaps; and that would not have been altogether fo 
dacent. 

Viper. Well, well; all obſtacles being removed, 
diſpatch, my dear Flam, as ſoon as you can. 

O Don. I ſha'n't neglect them. I muſt go to veſpers. 
But, Doctor Viper, as you are a conſcientious 


man, and one of the cloth, don't you think it would 


be right to have a few prayers put up, for certain per- 
ſons, who have in agitation ſome important affairs? 

Viper. Why, it mayn't be amiſs. 

O' Don. The community, you know, is always con- 
ſidered upon theſe occaſions. h 

Viper. Oh, I dare ſay Sir Harry won't ſcruple. 

Sir H. Not in the leaſt. But, to ſay truth, the re- 
verend father has drawn me dry for the preſent. 

Viper. Oh, you may be ſoon ſupplied in the houſe. 
Come, I will advance: Here, here! 

O' Don. And in paſling by the trunk for the poor, if 
I was to drop in ſomething handſome, you know it 
might draw down a bleſſing upon our deſign. 

Sir H. Domine, give him the whole purſe! 5 
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O Don. I ſhall have great pleaſure in ſarving ſo pious 


a man. Save you, gentlemen ! [ Exit, 


Sir H. A ſhrewd ſenſible fellow this O'Flam, let 
me tell you. 

Viper. Yes, yes; he knows what he's about. 

Sir H. But, Domine, after the buſineſs is finiſh'd, 
how ſhall we diſpoſe of the girl? 

Viper. Reſtore her to her friends, and make it a 
merit. 

Sir H. Bat if ſhe ſhould turn out coy, and complain 
of ill uſage? 

Viper. We muſt i impute it to ſpite, as by your means 
ſhe is deprived of her lover. 

Sir H. That, indeed—But will they believe it? 

Viper. Believe it! Flam and I will ſwear to the fact. 

Sir H. That indeed But who have we here? 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin and Mrs. Clack. 


Oh, Mrs. Clack! what ſucceſs have you had? 

Clack. Came away juſt as we went; the young jade 
whines about faſting and penance like a Methodiſt 
teacher, and talks of embracing poverty, as if ſhe was 
a peer of the realm. 

Min. She poverty? 'tis all a 3 it is ſome- 
body elſe ſhe wants to embrace. 

Sir H. Why, Domine and I have been laying our 
noddles together. 

Clack. Your worſhip is wonderfully kind! 

Viper. Sir Harry has employed a prieſt here in this 
town; perhaps you have ſeen him? 

Mrs. Min. D'ye mean his reverence with the. long 
beard? _ 

Viper.. The ſame. The friar is juſt diſpatch'd to 
to the convent; and the great point is to get the girl 
out of their clutches, he is to perſuade her that ſhe is 
to be conducted directly to Drugget. 

Mrs.. Min. But, inſtead of that, he is to bring her 
to us? 


7 G 3 Viper. 
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Viper. No, no; that would be too abrupt! to Sir 
Harry Hamper ; who, as a friend to the family, will 
teach her her duty, and what ſhe owes to her friends. 

Clack. That will be very kind in his honour, 

Sir H. I ſhall ſpare no means, Mrs. Clack, to make 
her ſubmit. | SER | 

Mrs. Min. But I hope his honour won't pudh things 
to extremities; for you know, Matthew, ſhe is ſtill 
our child. 

Mi. Extremities! Sir Harry has. undertaken a more 
difficult taſk than he is aware of: The young flut is ſo 
headftrong and fractious, that my old friend will find it 
out of his power, if ſhe continues obſtinate, to make 
her comply. Fo 

Sir H. Well, well; it is but trying, however. 

Viper. You will take care te be in the houſe if we 
ſhould want you. Come, Sir Harry, we muſt hie 
home, to wait for the monk. 

| [ Exeunt Sir Harry and Viper. 
__ Clack, Come, good folks, who can tell but his ho- 
nour may compaſs this job? | 

Min. I can't fay I have any great expectations. My 

old friend, when he liv'd amongſt us, was never over- 
famous for his powers of perſuaſion; and J can hard) 
think that age has improv'd his abilities. [_Exeunt. 


The Street. 


Enter Dick Drugget. 


Dich. It is impoſſible for me to quit this town, and 
leave my deareſt Jenny behind me; there my hearts 
treaſure lies hid, and there, ſpite of myſelf, I am car 
ried by an irreſiſtible impulſe. To ſee her, I ſuppoſe 
is impoſſible ;; and equally. difficult to give or recelte 

any intelligence. Huſh! I muſt hide, —Hey* no, 
ſure! yes; it is Jenny herſelf! but who the duce ca 
it be that conducts her? 
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Enter O' Donnovan and Jenny. 
O Don. The houſe is hard-by, at the other end of 


the town; and ſtands alone, between the inn and the 


ſauff-ſhop. 

Jenny. Your goodneſs, my dear father, to a poor 
unfortunate victim, I want words to acknowledge. 
Your ſelf-denial and mortified ſtate place you above 
the reach of any pecuniary,— 

0 Don. My ſweet pretty cratur! in acts of charity, 
indade, to folks poorer than we are, if any fuch can 
be found, we are always plaas'd to convey any dona- 
tions. | 

Jenny. I ſhall think myſelf happy to aſſiſt fo pious 2 
purpoſe [ feels for her purſe].—Bleſs me! is not that 
my dear Dicky, who ſtands there at the corner ? 

O Don. Dear Dicky! who the devil is he? 

Jenny. The very youth to whom you were going to 
convey me. 

0 Don. Pho, pho ! how car that be? becaaſe why, 
L left him at home; and how can he. be in two places 
at once ? unleſs, indade, he had wings. | 

Jenny. His impatience, I ſuppoſe, made bim fol- 
low you hither. | h a 

O Don. Pox take his impatience ! But I tell you 
Miſs; it can't be; becaaſe why, I never faw that par- 
{on before. | 

Jenny. But I have, and therefore can't doubt: I. 
muſt run to him, father; fot I know it is he. 

OD. Is it? Then my beſt way is to run from 
him as faſt as I can. 8 Exit. 

Jenny. Dirky! | | 

Dick, My deareſt Jenny! this is an unexpected 
pleaſure indeed. But who was that with you? 

Jenny. The honeſt father you ſent to conduct me. 

Diet. Me? I have neither ſeen nor ſpoke to a ſoul. 

Fently. No! | | | | 

Dick. No. This is ſome plot of your parents, to get 
you into their clutches, | 


Jenny. 
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Jenny. Perhaps ſo. But where can we go? have 
you ſecur'd no retreat? 

Dick. How could I, my love? as I __ t the 
ſmalleſt hopes of. But here comes the prieſt again, 
and ſomebody with him; let us turn down this ſtreet, 
and avoid him. [ Exeunt, 


Enter © Donnovan and Viper. 


O Don. There, there they go! 
Viper. I ſee, I ſee. A fine girl, as I live! too 
nice a tid-bit for an Apprentice, or my muſty old 
knight: I'll try if I can't ſecure her myſelf.— 0 Flam! 
you know Bet Bonnet, the milliner's girl, that lived 

with me in London? | 

O' Don. You may ſay that. 

Viper. When I went with the knight, 1 left her in 
my lodgings in town; ſtep to her this inſtant. 

-4 Don. Well? 

Viper. Explain to her the buſineſs of Hamper, con- 
vey her to him as Minnikin's daughter; ſhe knows 
well enough how to aſſume the airs of a, novice — 
But there is hardly time to inſtruct her. Ten to one, 
too, this blockhead will make ſome damn'd blunder or 
other. O' Flam! 

O' Don. Well? 

Viper. Upon ſecond thoughts, you had bo under- 
take this buſineſs yourſelf. 

© Don. What d'ye main ? 

Viper. Paſs yourſelf on the knight as the party. 

O' Don. What, me, for old Minnikin's daughter? 

Viper. Ay. 

O' Don. Oh, lave off! I hall be aaſily taken for a 
lovely laſs, to be fore. | 

Viper. Why not? he muſt he in the dark, to exe- 
cute his own intentions, you know. 


O Don. That is true. But how ſhall 1 hide my 


voice? he may ſee that, you know, without the help 
of a candle; beſides, I am told I have a ſmall twiſt in 
my tongue. 


Viper. 
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Viper. Oh, as to that, Hamper is no critic in di- 
ale&s ; beſides, ſay little, and ſoften your tones as. 
much as you can. 20 

O Don.” But if he ſhould turn out too. familiar, what 
will I do then, Doctor Viper? 

Viper. It will be eaſy enough to repel any violence 
from a man of his age. Beſides, I will think of ſome 
expedient to bring you ſpeedy relief. 

O' Don. Well, well! upon my ſhoul, after all, there 


is a good daal of fun in the fancy. 


Viper. You are to take him for Drugget, you know. 
O' Don. No bad match for my linſey-woolley. 

Viper. Oh, a truce to your wit now, and diſpatch, 
I beſeech you. | 

O Don. I go, I go. [ Extt.. 

Viper. They are either houſed, or muſt return 
back again ; this 1s no thoroughfare. Oh, here they 
come. 


Enter Dicky and Jenny. 


I am glad I have met with you. Come, come! I 
hav'nt a moment to loſe. 

Jenny and Dicky. Sir! 

Viper. That raſcally prieſt is gone for the guard;, 
you will have a file of muſqueteers here in a minute. 

Dicky. What have I done? | 

Viper. Don't you know, that to ſteal a girl from a 
convent in this country is a capital crime? 

Dicky. Sir, as I hope for mercy, I am innocent! 

Viper. Innocent! beſides, a prieſt to accuſe you! 
won't they find you together? is not that proof enough. 
of your guilt? In a word, I know your whole ſtory ;. 
J pity, and am ready to ſerve you. 

Jenny. Good ſir, what can we do? | 

Viper. You hav'n't a moment to loſe: Run to the. 
port, throw yourſelf into the firſt veſſel you ſee, and 
make for England as faſt as you can. 


Dicky. And what muſt become of Miſs Jenny:. 
- Fer, 
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Viper. Leave her to my eare; and I ani well known 
in this towñ, and can conceal her with eaſe. 

Jenny. But, fir, how—who 

Vipir. Oh, child, be under no apprehenſions; my 
motive 1s ſolely compaſſion: beſides my cloth it a ſuf- 
ficient ſecurity. 

Dicky. Cloth? perhaps the gentleman is a elergym 

Viper Huſh ! that muſt not be known where we are. 

Jenny. On that ſacred character I can ſafely rely. 

Viper. We loſe time! a trace to your regrets, and 
your raptures; E will ſoon bring you together, I war- 
rant. That way leads to the quay, Come, Miſs ; is. 
is but a ſtep to my houſe. 


Jenny. This wonderful eſcape I owe to your good- 


neſs. 
Viper. T could do no leſs, as a chriſtian, L Exe. 


A Chamber,. darkened.. 
Sir Harry Hamper alone: 


Sir H. Miſs will ſoon. be here, I ſuppoſe. Well, 


after all, for improving the mind, and removing fooliſh 
prejudices, there is no country like France: no wonder 
our young folks of faſhion. turn out fuch fine fellows, 
ecod l Here ſhe'is, I believe. No.—A lad who 
comes over here at nineteen or twenty, may well pick 
up all the pretty accompliſhments, when I, at ſeven- 
ty, in leſs than three months have learnt to game, 
whore, deſpiſe my own: eduntry, laugh at religion, 
and, as far as inclination will go, am ripe and ready for 
any frohe or fun. Well ſaid, old Harry! after all 
this, my young miſtreſs in London can't refuſe me, I 
think; che devil's in her, if Þ hav'nꝰt done enough to 
convince her that I have ſcowered off all the ſneaking 
ſniveling cit, and am as profligate as if I had been 
both a— Huſh ! the door opens. 


Enter O' Dongowan. 


O Don. Sir Harry ! 
Sir H. Well? 


ODon 
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O Don. Are you ſure you are there? 

Sir H. Wirhott doubt. 

O Don. And alone ? 

Sir H. Les. | 

O Don. And no light? 

Sir H. Don't you ſee ? 

O Don. I didn't know but you might have a candle 
concaaled. | | 

Sir H. Where? in my pocket? 
O Dos. Come, Miſs, you may enter. [ Exit, 

Jenny. [within] Hands off, you rude ruffian! 

Sir H. What the duce noiſe are they making? 

Jenny. What, are they all dead in che houſe ; no 
creature to lend me aſſiſtance? 

Sir H. What can this mean? — 

Jenny. Or have you all conſpired to betray me? For 
Heaven's ſake, ſome chriſtian body—— 

Mrs. Min. [within] It is my daughters voice. Here 
houſe ! | | 

Min. [within] Zounds, break down the door! 

Mys. Min. Which room are they in? 

Min. The noiſe came from this. 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin, Mrs. Clack, Colonel, 
O' Donnovan, and Codling. | 


Min. Have you ſeen any thing of my daughter Sir 
Harry? 

Sir H. Your daughter! | | 

Jenny. Unhand me! This door too is locked. 
What, will no mortal come to me? 

Mrs. Min. There ſhe is. 5 

Min. Let me come ! [Breaks open the door. 


Enter Jenny: 
Jenny. Protect me, fave me. 
Mrs. Min. It is her. Look up Jenny ! don't you 


know eus, my child? | 


Mrs, 


e 


Mrs. Min. Recover your fright; you are now out 


of danger. What has been the matter my love? 
Jenny. The greateſt villain, the greateſt monſter ! 
Min. Who ? what ? 
Jenny. Firſt got me into his power, by the 8 
ed ſanctity of his character 
Min. Well? 


Jenny. Finding his deluſive offers rejected, proceed · | 


edto violence, when my cries brought you to my aid. 

Min. This is ſome parle vou raſcal ! they don't mind 
a rape or a robbery here. 

Mrs, Min. Not they; Lord fend us ſafe to Old 
England, fay, I ! 

Min. Come out here ! let us have a peep at your 
muns, Mounſeer, if you pleaſe. [ Pulls out Viper.) 
Hey ! who the devil 190 this is Sir Hau $ 
Domine Viper ! 

Omnes. Sure enough! 

Min. His tuterer, as ſure as a gun! But who the 
deuce is he, Sir Harry? 

Sir H. Heaven knows! I pick'd him up here 1 1n this 
town. 

Mrs Min. Some vagaboning feller, I warrant. 
Min. The raſcal won't make a reply. Come friend! 

who and what are you ? 

Piper. What right have you to enquire ? 

Min. Your villainous attack on my daughter gives 
me a right, and before we part I will know. 

Viper. Will you? Then aſl it of thoſe that will tell 
you. 


Min. What, can nobody 


Clack. Perhaps his reverence here. may: for he 


ſeems to know moſt of the folks in the town. 

O' Den. Me? I know nobody out of the convent.— 
I belaave I had better ſhaar off; for perhaps by-and- 
bye they may take it into their heads to make ſome en- 


quiries after me of myſelf ; and for the preſent, it will be 


more convanient to drop the acquaintance. Exit. 
Min. But, what the deuce, can nobody give us an 

account who he is? Where's landlord? 
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Colonel. Vou ſeem all ſtrangers to this honeſt gentle- 
man. | 

Min. Oh, this perhaps is ſomebody who belongs to 
the town. Why, fir, if you could give us ſome in- 
formation 5 

Colonel. Nay, I can't boaſt the honour of this ac- 
quaintance, nor, from the account of his countrymen, 
ſhould I be very ambitious to make it. 

Min. Ay, like enough ; and pray Sir, who— 

Colonel. The various particulars of his hiſtory would 
be rather too tedious at preſent : thus I may venture 
to ſay ; his reſidence here 1s not a mere matter of choice, 

Viper. Is the preferring the genial climate of France, 
to the fogs of your favourite iſle, any great matter of 
wonder ? In ſhort, I like neither your country nor peo- 

le. ip: | 
; Colonel, For which you have doubtleſs very good 
reaſons : But believe this as a truth, Maſter Viper; 
no man ever yet deſerted his country unleſs he had 
been firſt by his country deſerted. 

Viper. You are very partial, colonel (for I know 
you) conſidering England as a ſpot to which you can 
, never lay any claim. 

; Colonel. Why not? 
Viper. Waſn't your father a rebel? 
Colonel. True. | 
Viper. And are not you an officer in the ſervice of 
1 France ? | | | 
Colonel. IJ was ; but my preſent royal maſter, above 
the narrow prejudice of puniſhing the principles of pa- 
rents in their unfortunate offspring, has accepted my 
ſervice, and reſtored my family to the rights of their 
country 
Clack. Well ſaid ! | 
Sir H. Ay, and well done too! to reclaim by cle- 
f mency, is the nobleſt victory a monarch can gain over 
15 his ſubjects. ä — 

Min. But what can we do with this fellow ? is there 

no method of puniſhing ſuch a 
Colonel. 
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Colonel. Let him alone; a gentleman of his particu. 
lar turn can't long eſcape the prying eyes of the police 
in this town; and I promiſe you they ſhan't want a 
key to his character. : . 

Sir H. But Colonel, I begin to ſuſpect that I too 
have been bit by this Viper; could'nt J ſtop him, juſt 
to make him account for . | | 

Viper. Stop me? you had beſt take care of your- 
ſelf : You forget a few obligations of yours I have in 
my pocket; which, as I find you are quitting this 
country, I ſhall endeavour to get better ſecured. ] Ext, 

Sir H. Now there is a raſcal ! 

Colonel. How came you to place any confidence in a 
man without the ſmalleſt recommendation? 

Sir. H. Lord, who could ſuppoſe that a countryman 
would impoſe upon—- 

Colonel. Your countrymen ? the very laſt people, 
unleſs they Were well known, you ſhould truſt or che: 
riſk in France. | | 

Sir H. And why fo? 8 

Colonel. The neceſſity thiey lie under of ſhifting their 
quarters, is, with but too many of them, their only 
reaſon for croſſing the channel. 

Min. Indeed? ? 

Colonel. And I will venture t6 ſay, without the con- 
currence of ſome of thoſe gentry, no conſiderable fraud 
has ever been comm̃itted upon our young giddy travel- 
lers in this part of the world. | | 

Codl. Vaſt curus indeed! that ſhall go into my jour- 
nal. „ Obferwation: The French who rob and cheat 

6 the Britiſh ſudjects in Paris are all of them Engliſh.” 
Mer Min. Ay, ay; all birds of a feather. Let us 
go home and leave them as faſt as we can. Well, Jen- 
ny, I hope there is an end of all their vagaries: Thee 
ſeeſt what premunires thy willfulneſs had near brought 
us iato. | | ; 

Clack. Nay, ſiſter, don't preſs the girl for the pre- 


ſent : Let Mr. Codling continue his courtſhip; and in 


time, I warrant, the girl will ed nply. . 
| ll 
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Codl. Why, father-in-law that was to have been, 
it ſeems to me, and to fay truth, from the ſamples 
J have had, before I ſettles I ſhould like to ſee a 
little more of the world. | 

Min. Nay Maſter Codling, you may do as you liſt ; 
nobody wants to compel you. 

Mrs. Min. For the matter of that, if Dick Drug- 
get's friends are inclined, they are all well to paſs 
in the world; and who can tell in the end, but 
one match may be as good as the other ? 

Codl. Why as they are ſo vaſt fond of each other 
I think it is the beſt ſtep you can take. For my 
part, I have made up my mind: I'Il part with 
my ſhop, voyage round the world for the reſt of 
my life, and like other great travellers, commuicate 
my obſerwations, for the good of my country. 
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SPOKEN by Mr. FOOTE 


At the Theatre-Royal in Du pLIx, 


On the 19th of November, 1773. 


T TPWARDS of twenty years are fled and waſted 
Since in this ſpot your favour firſt I taſted. 

Urg'd by your ſmiles thro? various realms to roam 
The Muſe now brings her motley cargo home; 
For frugal Nature, with an equal hand, 
Beſtows peculiar gifts to every land. 

To France ſhe gave her rapid repartee, | 
Bows, and bon mots, fibs, faſhions, flattery, 
Shrugs, grins, grimace, and ſportive gaiety: 
Arm'd with the whole artillery of love, 
Latium's ſoft ſons poſſeſs the powers to move: 
Humour, the foremoſt of the feſtive crew, 
Source of-the comic ſcene, ſhe gave to you; 
Humour, with arched brow, and leering eye, 
Shrewd, ſolemn, ſneering, ſubtle, ſlow and ly ; 
Serious herſelf, yet laughter ſtill provoking, 
By teaſing, tickling, jeering, gibing, joking : 
Impartial gift, that owns nor rank nor birth! 
"Tis theirs who rule the realm, or till the earth; 
Theirs who in ſenates wage the wordy war, 
And theirs whoſe humble lot conducts the car: 
If aught deriv' d from her adorns my ſtrain, | 
You gave, at leaſt diſcoyer'd firſt, the vein. 


Should 


Fa 0 SS — 


Should wide experience, or maturing age, 
Have brought or mirth or moral to the ſtage, 
To you, the patrons of the wilder ſong, 
The chaſter notes in juſtice muſt belong: 
But ſhould infirmities with time conſpire, 
My force to weaken or abate my fire, 

Leſs entertainment may ariſe to you, 


But to myſelf leſs danger will enſue. = 
If age contracts my muſcles, ſhrills my tone BH 
No man will claim thoſe foibles as his own MM 
Nor, if I halt or hobble thro? the ſcene, Ye 
Malice point out what citizen I mean: | M. 
No foe J fear more than a legal fury, 0 


Unleſs J gain this circle for my jury. Fir 
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A Chamber. 
Enter Lady Oldham and Sir Fohn Oldham 
Lady Oldham. 


OT a ſyllable more will I hear ! 

Sir Jobn. Nay, but, my dear 
L. Old. Lam amazed, Sir John, at your meanneſs ! 
or that you could ſubmit to give his paltry propoſals ſo 
much as a reading! | 

Sir Fohn. Nay, my dear, what would you have had 
me done? | 
L. Old. Done? returned them with the contempt 
they deſerved. But, come, unfold! I am calm: Re- 
real the pretty project your precious head has produced. 
; Sir John. Nay, my dear, as to that, my head pro- 

uced | 

I. Old. Nay, I don't Wonder that ſhame has tied 
up your tongue! But, come; L will ſpare the confuſi - 
on, and. tell you What you would ſay. Here, Lady 
Oldham, Sir Mathew) Mite: has juſt: ſent me a letter, 
modeſtly deſiring that, in return for the ruin he has 
brought on me and my houſe, I would be ſo kind as 
to beſtow upon him my *** daughter, the hopes of 
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my—And is it poſſible you can be mean enough 00 


think of ſuch an alliance? Will you, Sir John, oblige than 5e 


me with an anſwer to a few ſhort queſtions ? 7 al 
Sir John. Without doubt. | N 4 
L. Old. I ſuppoſe you conſider yourſelf as ſprung 10 N 
from a family at leaſt as antient as any in the county org? 
you live in ? - rp { 
Sir John. That I fancy will not be denied. vir . 
L. Old. Nor was it IJ fancy, diſhonoured by an all: 7 © 
ance with mine? 5 5 
Sir John. My Lady, the very reverſe. | 1 
J. Old. You ſucceeded, fir, to a patrimony, which wort | 
though the liberal and hoſpitable ſpirit of your prede- Wii | wing N 
ceſſors would not ſuffer to encreaſe, yet their prudence i P 
took care ſhould never be diminiſhed ? | 1 
Sir ohn. True. 55 | 7. 8 
L. Old. From the public and private virtues of you breed i 
anceſtors, the inhabitants of the neighbouring boron f worchl | 
thought their beſt and deareſt intereſt in no hands ſo fe- a greg 
cure as in theirs? : FR 
Sir John. Right. | 2 
L. Old. Nor till lately were they ſo tainted by de . 11 
faſhion of the times, as to adopt the egregious abſurd: Aa A 
ty, That to be faithfully ſerved and protected abo, 3 Mm 
it was neceſſary to be largely bribed and corrupted be 97 5 
low ? 204 | A ket” 0 4 
Sir Fohn. Why, I can't ſay, except now and the : | 

a bit of veniſion, or an annual dinner, they have ext! 3 : bo 
put me to any great CER 5 above; net 
I. Old. Indulge me yet a moment, Sir John ! i 97 6 
this happy ſituation, did the laſt year chearfully clo ivy 8 
our condition though not opulent, affluent, and yo has © 
happy in the quiet poſſeſſion of your family honours. Z. 01 
Kir John. There is no gainſaying of that. —_ lain 
J.. Old. Now, look at the diſmal, ſhocking reverſe as 
Sir Fobn, There is but too much reaſon in what yo to thebr 
ladyſhip ſays. | Wes Sir J 
I. Old. And conſider at the ſame time to who! bgnifies 


vou are obliged. | 
Z : Sir Join 
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Sir John. Why, what could we do ? your ladyſhip 
knows there was nobody more againſt my giving up 
than yourſelf. | 

L. Old. Let me proceed. At this criſis, preceded 
by all the pomp of Aſia, Sir Matthew Mite, from the 
Indies, came thundering amongſt us ; and profuſely 
ſcattering the ſpoils of ruined provinces, corrupted the 
virtue and alienated the affection. of all the old friends 
to the family 

Sir Fohn. That is nothing but truth. 


£ 


L. Old. Compelled by the ſame means to defendthoſe: 


that were employed in attacking your intereſt, you have 


been obliged deeply to encumber your fortune ; his ſu-- 


perior addreſs has procured a return; and probably 
your petition. will compleat the ruin his oppoſition: 
began. ä 

F John. Let us hope all for the beſt. 

L. Old. And who can tell, but you may be ſoon 
forced to part with your patrimony, to the very inſolent: 
worthleſs indiridual, 
diſtreſs ? 

Sir John. I would ſooner periſh, my lady! 

I. Old. Parallel inſtances may be produced; nor is 


it at all unlikely, but Sir Matthew, taking a liking to 


your family manſion, has purſued this very method 

to compel you to ſell it. | 9 
Sir John, It is my dear to avoid this neceſſity that 

I wiſh you to give his letter a reading. 

I. Old. Is it poſſible, not to mention the meanneſs, 


that you can be weak enough to expect any real ſervice 


from that infamous quarter ? 
Sir Jobn. Who can tell, my love, but a conſciouſ- 


neſs of the miſchief he has done us, may have rouſed- 


ſome feelings that 
L. Old. His feelings! will he liſten to a private 
complaint, who has been deaf to the cries of a people? 
or drop a tear for particular diſtreſs, who owes his riſe 
to the ruin of thouſands ? 
Sir John. Well, Lady Oldham, I find all that I fay 
bpnifies nothing.—But here comes brother Thomas; 
N two 
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two heads are better than one; let us take his opinion, 
my love. 5 

Z. Old. What need of any opinion? the caſe is thy 
clear; nor indeed, if there had been a neceſſity fu 
conſulting another, ſhould I have thought your brother 
the propereſt man to adviſe with on the occaſion. 


Sir Fohn. And why not ? there is not a merchn Nixe it a re 


whoſe judgment would be ſooner taken. T homas 
L. Old. Perhaps not on the value of merchandize, o L. Old: 
the goodneſs of abill of Exchange: But there is a ni Thomas 
cety, a delicacy, and elevation of ſentiment; in this caſe, Meontents. 
which people who have narrowed their notions with L. Old. 
commerce, and conſidered during the courſe of their Thoma! 
lives their intereſt alone, will ſcarce comprehend. Lady Old 
| Enter Mr. Thomas Oldham Len 
_ Thomas. So, ſiſter! what! upon your old topic, e apt to 
8 | ame fror 
T. Old Sir. | 3 let us 1 
Thomas. Some pretty compariſons, I ſuppoſe na [opens the 
much to the honour of trade. 2 « thew 
L. Old Nay, brother, you know I have always al. “ the elc 
lowed merchants to be a uſeful body of men; and con- il perſon 
ſider ed commerce, in this country, as ar pretty reſource * i eaty. 
enough for the younger ſhoots of a family. L. Ou 
T honias. Exceedingly condeſcending, indeed! Aud, Tom 
yet, ſiſter, I could produce ſome inſtances where the“ betwee 
younger ſhoots have flouriſhed. and throye, when the “ conter 
reverend trunk has decayed, take b 
L. Old. Perhaps, brother Thomas | L Old, 
Thomas. Nay, nay, don't let us revive our anticnt I bim. 
diſputes !—Yow ſeem warm; no miſunderſtanding, 1 Thom 
hope? *** L. Ol: 
Sir Jobn. No, no; none in the leaſt: You know, I nerits? 
my lady's temper's apt to be lively now and then. Thom. 
Thomas. Nay, ſiſter— But, come l what has occali- L. Ole 
oned this mighty debate? to dread 
Sir John. You know, brother, how affairs ſtand be- nent ha 
. tween Sir Mathew and us. 95 time thay 
| | Thomas. ce to al 
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Thomas, Well? 
8 Sir Jobn. He has ſent us heave A kind of a compro- 

viſe 31 I don't know well what to call it; a ſort of a 
Peaty. 
Thomas. That in your boa 3 2 | 

Sir John. Ves; and! I can't. prevail on my lady to 

lire it a reading. 

Thomas. And why not?. 
L. Old. To what end? 


ontents. 

L. Old. Of what importance can they be to us? 
Thomas. That the letter will tell you. But ſurely, 
Lady Oldham, you are rather too nice. Give it me ! 
Sir. John. Is it your. ladyſhip's plealure * ? 


e apt to; think. that the packet was peſtilential, and 
ame from the Archipelago. inſtead of the Indies. Npw 
Jet us ſee what this formidable memorial contains ! 
[opens the letter. * T. Sir John. Oldham. Sir Mat- 
« thew Mite having lately ſeen, at lady Levant's rout, 
al. WW the eldeſt; Miſs, Oldham, and being ſtruck with her 
con-“ perſonal charms, propoſes. to her father the de 
urce tr eaty. 25 
L. Old. A very monarchical addreſs! 
and Thomas. ** Imprimit; Upon a, matrimonial weg 
we“ between the young lady and: him, all hoſtilities an 
b contention, thall ceaſe, and Sir John be ſuffered to 
take his ſeat. in ſecurity.” . 


„ I Thomas. Are you, ſiſter, certain of that ? 
L. Old. You don't harbour the leaſt doubt of our 
ow, nerits? 
Thomas. But do they always prevail ? 
ali- L. Old. There is now, brother Thomas, no danger 
to dread; the reſtraint the popular parts of govern. 
be- nent, hag this inſtance. laid on itſelf, at the ſame 
tune that it does honour to den. diſtributes equal juſ- 


au. ice to all. 
5 Thomas 


Thomas, A very natural. one; in order to know the 


Thomas. Pſha! here's a rout, indeed —One would 


K. Old. That he will do, without an obligation to to 
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Thomat. And are you aware what the expence will 


be to obtain it— But, pray, let me proceed !—* Se- 
" condly, as Sir Matthew is bent upon a large territo- 


« rial acquiſition in England, and Sir John Oldham's 


„finances are a little out of repair, Sir Matthew Mite 
« will make up the money already advanced in another 
„name, by way of future mortgage upon his eſtate, 
for the entire purchaſe, five lacks of roupees.“ 

L. Old. Now, Sir John! was I right in my gueſs ? 

Sir John. Your ladyſhip is never out.-—But, bro- 
ther 'Thomas, theſe ſame lacks to what may they 
amount? e 

Thomas. Sixty thouſand, at leaſt. 

Sir John. No inconſiderable offer, my lady. 

L. Old. Contemptible! But pray, fir, proceed. 

Thomac. Or if it ſhould be more agreeable to the 


« parties, Sir Matthew will ſettle upon Sir John and 


his Lady, for their joint lives, a Jagghire.”' 
Sir John. A jagghire? | 
Thomas. The term is ene nnd means an annual 
income. g 
L Old. What frange j jargon he 40 in! 


Thomas. His ſtile is a little Oriental, I muſt own; 


but moſt exceedingly clear. 

L. Old. Ves, to Coſſim Ali-Khan, or Meer Jaffeir 

I hope you are near the concluſion, 

homas, But two articles more. reads} « And 
„that the principals may have no cares for the youn- 
« oper parts of their family, Sir Matthew will, at his 
« own expence, tranſport the two young ladies, Miſs 
% Oldham's two ſiſters, to Madraſs or Calcutta, and 
« there procure them ſuitable huſbands.” 

L. Old. Madraſs, or Calcutta! 

Thomas. Your patience, dear ſiſter “ And as 
e for the three boys, they ſhall be either made ſuper- 
6 cargoes, ſhips* huſbands, or 80 out cadets and wri- 
e ters in the Company's ſervice.“ 


LI. Old. Why, he treats my children like a RET 


of convicts: Is this their method of ſupplying their fet- | 
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Thomas. This, with now and then a little kidnap- 
ping, dear ſiſter.— Well, madam, you have now tl e 
means of getting rid of all your offspring at once: Did 
not I tell you the paper was worth your peruſal? You 
will reply to his wiſh; you can have no doubts, I ſup- 

oſe. ' 
: L. Old. Not the leaſt, as I will ſhew you. [ Tears 
the letter. ] And, if Sir John has the leaſt ſpirit or 
pride, he will treat the infolent principal as I do his 
propoſals. | | | 

Thomas. But that method, as things ſtand, may not 
be altogether ſo ſafe. I am ſorry you were ſo haſty in 

deſtroying the letter: If. I remember rightly, there is 


mention made of advancing money in another man's 
name. | 


L. Old. We have been compelled to borrow, I own; 


but J had no conception that he was the lender. 

T homas. That's done by a common contrivance.; 
not a country lawyer but knows the doctrine of trans- 
fer.— How much was the ſum?. 

Sir John. Ten thouſand pounds. 

Thomas. And what, Sir John, were the terms? 

Sir John. As I could give no real ſecurity, my 


eſtate being ſettled till my ſon John comes of age, I 
found myſelf. obliged to comply with all that was aſked. 


Thomas.. A: judgment, no doubt. 


Sir John. They divided the ſum, and I gave them a 
couple. | | 


Thomas. Which will affe&. not. only your perſon, 


but perſonal property; ſo they are both in his power. 
Sir Fohn Too true, I am afraid! 


Thomas. And you may be ſent. to. gaol, and your 


family turned into the ſtreets, whenever he pleaſes. 
L. Old. How.! Heaven forbid !}. | | 
Thomas. Not. the leaſt doubt can be made. — This is 
an artful project: No wonder that ſo much contrivance 
and cunning has been an over-match for a plain Eng- 
liſh gentleman, or an innocent Indian. And what is 
now to be done? Does your daughter Sophy know of 
this letter? 1 | 
1 L. Old. 
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L. Old. Sir John? | 
Sir John. It reached my hands not ten minutes 


0. | 

Thomas, J had fome reaſon to think, that, had you 
complied; you would not have found her very eager to 
ſecond your wiſhes. | | 

L. Old. I don't know that, brother: Young girl; 
are eaſily caught with titles and ſplendor; magnificence 
has a kind of magick for them. 

Thomas. I have a better opinion of Sophy. You 
know, Lady Oldham, I have often hinted; that my 
boy was fond of his couſin; and poſſibly thy niece not 
totally averſe to his wiſh; but you have always ſtopp'd 
me ſhort, under a notion that the children were to 
nearly allied. | 

J. Old. Why, brother, don't you think 
Thomas. But that, ſiſter, was not the right reaſon; 
you could have eaſily digeſted the coins, but the 
compting-houſe ſtuck in his way: Your favourite maxim 
has been, that citizens are a diftin& race, a ſort ot 
creatures that ſhould mix with each other. 

L. Old. Bleſs me; brother, you can't conceive 
that I-—— | 

Thomas, Nay, no apology, good Lady Oldham! 
perhaps you have a higher alliance in view; and let us 
now conſider what is to be done. You are totally 
averſe to this treaty? 

L. Old. Can that be a queſtion? 


Thomas. Some little mahagement is neceſſary, as to | 


the mode of rejection: As matters now ſtand, it would 
not be prudent to exaſperate Sir Matthew. 

L. Old. Let Sir John diſcharge the debt due to 
him at once. ps | 

Thomas. But where ſhall we get materials ? 

L. Old. Can that be a difficult taſk? ; 


Thomas. Exceedingly ſo, as I apprehend: But few] 


ce dn be found to advance ſo large a Tum on ſuch fender 


ſcearity; nor is it to be expected, indeed, unleſs from 


à Friend to relieve, or a foe to ruin. 6 
. | . Ol 
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L. Old. Is it poſſible Sir Matthew can have acted 
from ſo infernal a motive, to have advanced the money 
with a view of diſtreſſing us deeper? | 

Thomas. Sir Matthew is a profound politician, and 
will not ſtick at trifles to carry hits point. 

I. Old. With the wealth of the Eaſt, we have too 
imported the worſt of its vices. What a horrid crew! 

Thomas. Hold, ſiſter! don't gratify your reſentment 
at the expence of your juſtice; a general concluſion 
from a ſingle inſtance is but indifferent logick. 

L. Old. Why, is not this Sir Matthew— 

Thomas. Perhaps as bad a ſubject as your paſſion can 
paint him: But there are men from the Indies, and 
many too, with whom J have the honour to live, Who 
diſpenſe nobly and with hoſpitality here, what they 
have acquired with honour and credit elſewhere; and, 
at the ſame time they have increaſed the dominions and 
wealth, have added virtues too to their country. 

TL. Old. Perhaps ſo: But what is to be done? Sup- 
poſe I was to wait on Sir Matthew myſelf? 

Thomas. If your ladyſhip is ſecure of commanding 
your temper. | 

Sir Fohn. Merey on us, brother Thomas, there's 
no ſuch thing as truſting to that! 

L. Old. You are always very obliging, Sir John! 
if the embaſſy was to be executed by you | 

Thomas, Come, come, to end the diſpute, I will 
undertake the commiſhon myſelf. 5 

ZL. Old. You will: take care, brother, to make no 
8 
| conceſſions that will derogate from 

Thomas. Your dignity, in my hands, will have no- 
thing to fear. But ſhould not I ſee. my niece firſt? 
ſhe ought to be conſulted, I think. 

Sir John. By all means. SD 

Thomas. . For-if ſhe approves of the knight, I don't 
lee any thing in the alliance ſo much to be dreaded. . 
1 L. Old. T will ſend Sophy to her uncle directly; but 
1 deſire. the girl may be left to herſelf; no undue 1n+ 


m 5 5 
fluence ! Exit. 


1 Thomas. The caution was needleſs. 5 
5 Sir John. 
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Sir John. Why, really, now, brother, but that my 


lady's too warm, I don't ſee any thing fo very unrea- 
ſonable in this ſame paper here that lies ſcattered about. 
But, I forget, did he mention any thing of any for- 
tune he was to have with the girl ? 

Thomas. Pho! a paltry conſideration, below his 
concern. 


Sir John. My lady herſelf muſt own there is ſome- 


thing generous in that. 

T homas. Will you ſtay and repreſent the caſe to 
Sophy yourſelf ? | 

Sir John. She is here! 


Enter $ ophy. 


Your Fo child, has ſomething to ſay to you: You 
know he loves you, my dear, and will adviſe you for 
the beſt. [ Ext, 

| Thomas. Come hither, Sophy, my love! don't be 
alarmed. 1 ſuppoſe my lady has opened to you, thi 
Sir Matthew has ſent a ſtrange kind of a romantic 
letter. 

Sophy. But ſhe did not ſeem, fir, to ſuppoſe that 1 It 
deſerved much attention. 

Thomas. As matters now ſtand, perhaps more than 
ſhe thinks. But come, my good girl, be explicit: 
Suppoſe the affairs of your family ſhould demand a 
compliance with this whimſical letter, ſhould you have 
any reluctance to the union propoſed ? 
 FSophy. Me, fir? I never ſaw the gentleman but once 

in my life, 

Thomas. And I don? t think that would intereſt you 
much in his favour. 

80 py. Sir! 

homas, No prepoſſeſſion? no prior object that has 
attracted your notice? 


Sophy. I hope, fir, my behaviour has not occaſioned 


this queſtion. 
Thomas. Oh, no, my dear; it es took its 


riſe from the ſubject Has your couſin lately been here. 
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Sophy Sir! 
homas. 'Tom Oldham, my ſon? | 

Sophy. We generally ſee him, fir, every day. 

Thomas. I am glad to hear that: I was afraid ſome 
improper attachment had drawn him from the city ſo 
often of late. 

Sophy. Improper ! I dare ſay, fir, you will have 
nothing of that kind to fear from my couſin. 

Thomas. I hope not: And yet I have had my ſuf. 
picions, I own ; but not unlikely you can remove 
'em: Children rarely make confidants of their fathers. 

_ Sopby. Sir! 

Thomas. Similarity of ſentiments, nearneſs of blood, 
and the ſame ſeaſon of life, perhaps may have induced 
him to unboſom to you. 

Sophy. Do you ſuppoſe, fir, that he would diſcover 
to me, what he choſe to conceal from. ſo. affectionate a 
father ? | 

Thomas. Nay, prithee,, Sophy, don't be grave! 
What, do you imagine I ſhould think his preferring 
your ear to mine, for a melting paſſionate tale, any 

violent breach of his duty ? 

Sophy. You are merry, fir. 

Thomas. And who knows but you might re-pay the 
communication with a ſimilar ſtory? You bluſh, Sophy. 

Sophy. You are really pleafed to be ſo very particu- 
lar, that I ſcarce know what anſwer to make. | 

Thomas. Come, my good niece, I will perplex. you 
no longer: My ſon has concealed nothing from me; 
and did the completion of your wiſhes depend on my 
approbation alone, you would have but little to fear: 
But my lady's notions are ſo very peculiar, you know, 
and all her principles ſo determined and fixed 

Sophy The merits of my couſin, which ſhe herſelf 
is not 1 to acknowledge, and time, might, I ſhould 
hope, ſoften my mother. T1 | 

Thomas. Why then, my dear niece, leave it to 
time, in moſt caſes the ableſt phyſician. But let your 
partiality for Tom be a ſecret I muſt now endeavour 
to learn when I can obtain an audience from Sir Mat- 


thew. Sophy. 
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Sophy. An audience from Him? 
Thomas. Yes, child; theſe new gentlemen, who 
from the caprice of Fortune, and a ſtrange chain of 
events, have acquired immoderate wealth, and' roſe to 
uncontrouled power abroad, find it difficult to deſcend 
from their dignity, and admit of any equal. at home, 
Adieu, my dear niece! But keep up your ſpirits ! 1 
think I foreſee an event that will produce ſome change 
in our favour. | 


Sir Matthew Mites Hall. 
Janus and Conſerve diſcauered. 


Conſ. I own the place of a porter, if one can bear 
the confinement And then, Sir Matthew has the 
character of—[/ow tap. ] Uſe no ceremony, Mr. Ja- 
nus; mind your door, I beſeech you. 
 Fanus. No hurry! keep your ſeat, Mr. Conſerve; 
it's only the tap of a tradeſman : I make thoſe people 
ſtay till they collect in a body, and fo let. in eight or 
ten at a time; it faves trouble, 

Conf. And how do they brook it? : 

Janus. Oh, wonderfully well, here with us. In 
my laſt place, indeed, I thought myſelf bound to be 
civil ; for as all. the poor devils 3 get was good 
words, it would have been hard to have been ſparing of 
them. | 

Conſ. Very conſiderate !: | 

Janus. But here we are rich; and as the fellows 
don't wait for their money, it is but fair they ſhould 
wait for admittance. OR 

Conſ. Or they would be apt to forget their condition. 

Janus. True. | | 

Conſ. Upon the whole, then, you do not: regret 
leaving my lord? 5 l 
Janus. No; Lord Levee's place had its fweets, 1 
confeſs; perquiſites pretty enough: But what could I 

do? they wanted to give me a rider, 

Conf. A rider? 
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Janus. Ves; to quarter Monſicur Friſſart, my La- 
dy's valet de chambre, upon me; ſo you know I could 
not but in honour reſign. 
Conſ. No; there was no bearing to be rid by a 
Frenchman; there was no ſtaying in after that. 

Fanus. It would have been quoted as a precedent 
againſt the whole corps. | 
Conſ. Yes. Pox on 'em! our maſters are damned 

fond of encroachments. Is your preſent duty ſevere? 
Janus. I drudge pretty much at the door ; but that, 
you know, is mere bodily labour: But then, my mind 
is at eaſe; not obhged to rack my brain for invention. 
Conſ. No?! | 
Junus. No; not near the lying here, as in my laſt 
lace. 
Conf. I ſuppoſe not, as your maſter is but newly in 
town ; but muſt expect that branch to increaſe. 
Janus. When it does, I ſhall inſiſt the door be done 
by a deputy. LT wo raps. 
Conſ. Hark! to your poſt! | 
Janus. No; fit ſtill! that is ſome aukward body out 
ol the city; one of our people from Leadenhall ſtreet ; 
perhaps a director; I ſha'n't ſtir for him. 
Conſ. Not for a director? TI thought he was the 
commanding officer, the Great Captain's captain. 
Janus No, no; quite the reverſe; the tables are 
turned, Mr. Conſerve: In acknowledgment for ap- 
pointing us their ſervants abroad, we are ſo obliging as 
to make them directors at home. 


i 
+ 


— 2 — I 
= 


[ 4 loud rapping. 
Conf. That rap will rouſe you, I think. pping 


Janus. Let me take a peep at the wicket. Oh, oh!“ 
is it you, with a pox to you? How the deuce came 
your long legs to find the way bither ?—TI ſhall be in no 
haſte to open for you. 

Conſ. Who is it? 

Janus. That eternal teizer, Sir Timothy Tallboy. 
When once he gets footing, there is no ſuch thing as 
keeping him out. 

Conſ. What you know him. then? 


Janus. 
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anus. Ves, rot him, I know him too well ! he had 


like to have loſt me the beſt place I ever had in my life; 

Conſ. How lo ? 

Janus. Lord Lofty had given orders on no account 
to admit him. The firſt time, he got by me under a 
pretence of ſtroking Keeper the houſe · dog: the next, 
he nick'd me by deſiring only juſt leave to ſcratch the 
poll of the parrot, Poll, Poll, Poll! I thought the 
devil was in him if he deceived me a third ; but he 
did, notwithſtanding. 

Conſ. Prithee, Janus, how? 

Janur. By begging to ſet his watch by 'Tompion's 


clock in the hall; I ſmoked his deſign, and laid hold of 


him here : Cable hold of his coat. . As ſure as you 
are alive, he made but one leap from the ſtairs to the 
Rudy, and left the ſkirt of his coat in my hand.? 
Conſ. Yow got rid of him then? 
anus. He made one attempt more; and,; for fear 
he ſhould flip by me, (for you know he is. as thin as a 
ſlice of beef at Marybone Gardens ); I ſlapped the door 
in his face, and told him, the dog was mad, the parrot 
dead, and the clock ſtood; and, thank Re I have 
never fat eyes on him ſince. [. Knock louder. 
Conſ. But the door! 
anus. Time enough. You had no particular com- 
mands, maſter Conſerve? 


Conſ. Only to let you know that Betſy Robins has 


a rout and ſupper. on ſaturday next. | 

Janus. Conſtant ſtill, Mr. Conſerve, I ſee.. am 
afraid I can't come to cards; but ſhall be ſure to attend 
the repaſt. A nick-nack, I ſuppoſe ?: 

Conf. Yes, yes; we all contribute, as uſual: The 
ſubſtantials from Alderman Sirloins ; Lord Frippery's 
cook finds fricaſees and ragouts.; Sir Robert Bumper's 
butler is to ſend. in the wine; and 1 ſhall ſupply the 
deſert. 

anus. There are a. brace of birds and a hare, that I 
eribbed this morning out of a baſket of game. 
Conſ. They will be welcome.—[ Knock ee ] But 
the folks grow impatient | 


Janus. 
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Janus. Tip muſt ſtay till I come.—At the old place 


1 fuppoſe ? 


Conf, No; I had like to have forgot! Betſy grew 


ſick of St. Paul's, fo I have taken her a houſe amongſt 


the new building: both the air and the company is 


better. 
Janus. Right. 955 


Conſ. To ſay truth, the Gtuation was diſagreeable on 


many accounts. Do you know, though I took care few 


people ſhould behave better at Chriſtmas, that becauſe 


he thought her a citizen, the houſekeeper of Drury- 


lane Theatre, when his maſter mounted, refuſed her a 


ſide- box? 

Janus. No wonder Miſs Betſy was bent upon mov- 
ing. What is the name of her ſtreet ? 

Conſ. Rebel - ROW: It was built by a meſſenger who 
made his market in the year Ty. But ſhall Miſs 
Robins fend you a card ? 

anus No, no; I ſhall eaſily find out the place. 
[ Anoch.] Now let us ſee; who have we here? Gads 
my life, Mrs. Match'em! my maſter's amourous agent: 
It is as much as my place is worth to let her wait for 


a moment. 
[Opens the door, Exit Conf. 


Enter Mrs. Match'em, ſome Tradęſpeople, who 1 low: 


to Fanus, and T homas Oldham. 


Match. So, Sir |! this is pretty treatment, for a 8 


man like me to dangle at your gate, ſurrounded by a 
parcel of tradeſpeople ! 

Janus. I beg pardon ; but, madam —— 

Match. Suppoſe any of my ladies had chanced to 
drive by : In a pretty ſituation they'd have ſeen me ! 
I promiſe ets I ſhall make my complaints to Sir Mat- 
thew. 

Janus. I was receiving ſome particular commands 
from my maſter. 

Match. 1 ſhall know that from him. Where i is be. ? 

et 
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let him know J muſt ſee him directly; my hands are fo 
full J have not a moment to ſpare. 

Janus. At that door the groom of the chamber will 
take you in charge; I am ſure you'll be admitted as 
ſoon as announced. 0 | 

Match. There is as much difficulty to get a fight of 
this ſignior, as of a member when the parliament's 
diſſolved! _ | [Extt. 

Janus. Soh! what, you have brought in your bills? 
damned punctual, no doubt! The ſteward's room is 
below. — And, do you hear? when you are; paid, be 
ſure to ſneak away without: ſeeing; me. 

All Tradeſ. We hope you have a better opinion 

Janus. Well, well, march! LExe. Tradeſmen}. So, 
friend; what is your buſineſs, pray? | 
g Thomas. L. have a meſſage to deliyer to Sir Mat- 
thew. 

Janus. You have? and pray what is the purport:? 

Thoma That's ſor . OM 

Janus. You willfind:yourſelf miſtaken in that. 

Thomas: Ho -ʃ 7 ˙⸗ 

Janus. It muſt: mali its way to his, by paſſing thro 
mine. 

Thomas. Is: that the rule of the houſe ? 

Janus. Ay; and the beſt way to avoid idle and im- 
pertinent pratlers. | 

Thomas. And of that yau. are to judge ? 

Fanus, Or I ſhould not be fit for my poſt, But, 
you are very importunate; who. are you? I. ſuppoſe 
, ara 5 comes to bring my maſter the price of the 

tocks! | 

T homas. No. | 

Jamus. Or ſome country couſin, perhaps? 

Thomas. Nor that e Ma | N 2 

Janus. Or a voter from our borough below? ws 
never admit them but againſt an election. 

Thomas. Still wide of the marki—[ Afide.] There is 


but one way of managing here; I muſt give the Cerbe- 


rus a ſop, I perceive.—Sir, I have really buſineſs 
1 . 
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with Sir Matthew, of the utmoſt importance; and if 
you can obtain me an interview, I ſhall think myſelf 
extremely obliged. [ Gives money. 

Janus, As I ſee, ſir, by your manner, that it is a 
matter of moment, we will try what can be done ; but 
you muſt wait for his levee : there is no ſeeing him yet. 

T homas. No ? 5 

Janus. He is too bufy at preſent; the waiter at 
Almack's has juſt brought him home his macaroni dreſs 


for the hazard - table, and is inſtructing him to throw 
the dice with a grace. | | 


Thomas. Then where can I wait ? 


Janus. If you will ſtep into that room, I will take 
care to call you in time. [Exit Mr. Old." ]— Looking at 
the money] A good ſenſible: fellow ! Ar firſt fight 
low eaſily one may be miſtaken in men Exit. 
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N 


A Chamber. Sir Matthew Mite in his gaming dreſs, 
Waiter attending. 


Mie . 


AIN and chance ? 

Waiter. Five to nine, pleaſe your honour. 

Mite, T am at all that is ſet. How muſt J pro- 
ceed? 

Waiter, With a tap, as the chances are equal ; then 
raiſe the box genteelly and gently, with the finger and 
thumb. 

Mite. Thus? 

Waiter, Exactly, your honour. Cinque and quater: 
Vou're out | | 

Mite. What is next to be done ? 

Waiter, Flirt the bones with an air of indifference, 
and pay the money that's ſet. 

Mite, Will that do? 7 

Waiter, With a little more experience, your ho- 
nour. 

Mite. Then paſs the box to my neighbour ? 

Maiter. Les; or you make a back hand, if you 
pleaſe, | 


for then, you know, I might practice in private. 

Waiter. By all means. Seven, fir, is better nick» 
ed by a ſtamp. 

Mite. So? | 4 | 

Maite. Yes. When you want to throw off ſix and 
four, or two cinques, you muſt take the long pallery, 
and whirl the dice to the end of the table. | 


Mite, Cou'dn't you give me ſome- general rules? 


Mite. 
Mite. 
Waite; 
your chez 
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Mite. So ? 
Mite. Thus? 


Waiter. Pretty well, pleaſe your WIN When 


your chance is low, as tray, ace, or two dcuces, the 


beſt method 1s to dribble out the bones from the box. 
Mite. Will that do? 


Waiter. Your honour comes rapidly on 
Mite. So that, perhaps, in a couple of months, I 


ſhall be able to tap, ſtamp, dribble, and whirl, with 


any man in the club? 


Waiter. As your honour has a genius, you will 
make a wonderful progreſs, no doubt: But theſe nice 
matters are not got in a moment; there muſt be parts, 
as well as practice, your. honour. 

Mite. What! parts for the performance of this ? 

Waiter. This? Why, there's Sir Chriſtopher Clum- 
Tey, in the whole loſing his fortune, (and J believe 
he was near a twelvemonth about it) never once threw, 
24 or received, with one atom of grace. 

Mie. He 8 have been a dull devil, indeed. 

Waiter. A mere dunce! got no credit by loſing his 


money; was ruined without the leaſt reputation. 


Mite. Perhaps ſo. Well, but, Dick, as to the 
oaths and phraſes that are moſt in uſe at the club? 


Waiter. I have brought them here in this paper: As 


ſoon as your honour has got them by heart, I will teach 
you when and in what manner to uſe them. 


Mite. [ after looking at the paper.] How long do you 


_ apprehend before I may be fit to appear at the table? 


Waiter. In a month or ſix weeks. I would adviſe 
your honour to begin in the Newmarket week, when 
the few people left do little better than piddle. 


Mite. Right: So I ſhall * confidence againſt the 


clan e to town. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Mrs. Crocus, from Brompton, your honour. 
Mite. Has ſhe brought me a bouquet? : 
erv. 
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Serv. Vour honour? | 
Mite. Any noſegays, you blockhead ? 

Serv. She has a boy with a,baſket. 

Mite. Shew her in! [Exit Servant.] Well, Diel 
you will go down to my ſteward, and teach him the 
beſt method of making a rouleau. And, do you:hear? 

let him give you one for your pains. 

Waiter. Your honour's obedient! You'd have me 
attend every morning? 

Mite. Without doubt: It would be- madneſs to loſe 
a minute, you know. L Zoit Maiter. 


Euter Mrs. Crocus. 


Well, Mrs. Crocus; let us ſee what you have brought 
me. Your laſt bouquet was as big as a broom, with a 
tulip ſtrutting y like a magiſtrate's mace; and, be- 
ſides, made me look like a devil. > 
Cirocus. I hope your honour could find no fault with 
the flowers? It is true, the polyanthuſes were a little 
.pinched by the eaſterly winds ; but for pip, colour, and 
eye, I defy the whole pariſh of Fulham to match 'em. 
| Mite, Perhaps not? but it is not the flowers, but the 
mixture, I blame. Why, here now, Mrs. Crocus, 
one ſhould think you were out of your ſenſes, to cram 
in this clump of jonquils! 
Crocus. I thought your honour was fond of their 
ſmell. ; : '# 
-Mite. Damn their ſmell! it is their colour I talk of, 
You know my complexion has been tinged by the Eaſt, 
and you bring me here a blaze of yellow, that gives me 
the jaundice, - Look! do you ſee, here, what a fine fi- 
.gure I cut? You might as well have tied -me-to bundle 
of ſun- flowers! | | | 
Crocus. I beg pardon, your honour! 
Mite. Pardon! there is no forgiving faults of this 
kind. Juſt ſo you ſerved Harry Hectic; you ſtruck 
into his boſom a parcel. of hyacinths, thopgh the poor 
fellow's face is as pale as a primroſce. 
.Crocus, I did not know TY 
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Mite. And there, at the opera, the poor creature 

ſat in his ſide box, looking like one of the figures in 

the glaſs · caſes in Weſtminſter- Abbey; dead and dreſt 

Crocus. If gentlemen would but give directions, I 
would make it my ſtudy to ſuit em. 

Mfite. But that your curſed climate won't let 


a clima you. 
Have you any pinks or carnations in bloom? 


Crocur. They are not in ſeaſon, your honour. Lil- 


lies of the valley 

Mite. I hate the whole tribe! What, you want to 
dreſs me up like a corpſe! When ſhall you have any 
roſe-buds ? 

Crocus. The latter end of the month, pleaſe your 
honour. 

Mite. At that time you may call. 

Crocut. Vour honour! has no further commands? 

Mite. None. Vou may ſend noſegays for my chair- 
men, as uſual. [Exit Mr. Crocus. ] Picard! Here, 
take that garland away: I believe the Woman thought 
ſhe was dreſſing a may-pole. Make me a bouquet with 
the artificial flowers I brought from Milan. 


Enter Servant. 8 
March'em? * 8 adam 
Mite. Introduce her this inſtant. 


Enter Mrs.: Match em. 


My dear Mateh'em! Well, what neus. from Cheap- 
ſide? is | 
Match. Bad enough; very near a total defeat. 
Mie. Hew ſo? you were furnfſned with ample ma- 
W 1 . 5 
Match. But not of the right kind, pleaſe your ho- 
nour. IT have had but little intercourſe with that part 
zof che world: My bufineſs has chiefly lain on this ſide 
of che Bar; and I Was weak enough to think both 
cities alike. | 


Mite, 


12 


* bY 
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Mite. And arn't they? | | 5 
— No two 50 can differ ſo widely! [Though 
money is ſuppoſed _ idol of merchants, their wives 
t agree in the worſhip. | avoir 
W In that article I thought the whole world was 
_— No; they don't know what to do with their 
money; a Pantheon ſubſcription, or a maſquerade 
ticket, is more negotiable there than a note from the 
— What think you of a bracelet, or a well-fan- 
ied aipret? 
1 I ſhould think they muſt make their way. 
Mite. I have ſent ſome rough diamonds to be po. 
liſhed in Holland; when they are returned, I will 
equip you, Match'em, with ſome of theſe ny RR 
Match. Toys? how light he makes of theſe things! 
Bleſs your noble and generous ſoul! I believe for a 
- trifle more I. could have obtained Lady Lurcher laſt 
night. 44 eee es 
Mite. Indeed? 22 FO Fit u 
Match. She has been preſſed a good deal to diſcharge 
an old ſcore, long due to a knight from the North; 
and play-debts, your honour knows, there is no paying 
in part: She ſeemed deeply diſtreſſed; and I really 
believe another hundred would have made up the ſum, 
Mite. And how came you not to advance it? 
Match. I did not chuſe to exceed my commiſſion ; 
your honour knows the bill was only for five. 
Mite. Oh, you ſhould have immediately made it up; 
you know I never ſtint myſelf in theſe matters. 
Match. Why, had I been in caſh, I believe I ſhould 
have ventured, your honour, If our honout ap- 
| proves, I have thought of a project that will fave us 
both a good deal of trouble. 21% 10 300 109... in 
Mite Communicate, good Mrs. 'Match'em ! ue 
Match. That I may not peſter you with applications 
for every trifle I want, ſuppoſe you were to depoſit a 
round ſum in my hands. PR: 11 
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Mie. What, Match'em, make you my. banker for 
beauty ? ? Ha, ha, ha! 

Match. Exactly, your honour. Ha, ha, ha! 

Mite. Faith, Match' em, a very good conceit. 

Match. You may depend on my punctuality in paying 
your drafts. | 

Mite. 1 don't harbour the leaſt doubt of your, ho- 
nour. h 
Match. Would you have me proceed i in Patty Par- 
rington's buſineſs? She is expected from Bath. in a 
week. 

Mite. And what becomes of her aunt? _ _.. 

Match. That Argus is to be left in the country. : 

Mite. You had better ſuſpend your operations for a 
while. Do you know, Mrs. Match'em, that 1 am 
2 going to be married? 

Match. Married? your honour's pleaſed to be plez- 
ſant ; That day I hope never to ſee. | 

Mite. The treaty wants nothing but her friends? ra- 
tiſication; and I think there is no ___ of their vor 
holding that. * 

Match. Nay, then, the matter is as good as con- 
cluded': I was always in dread of this fatal ſtroke ! 

Mite. But Match' em, why ſhould you be ſo averſe 
to the meaſure? | 

Match. Can it be thou ght, that with dry eyes 1 
could bear the. loſs of ſuch a friend as your honour? I 
don't know how it is, but I am ſure I never took ſuch 
a fancy to any man in my life. ; 

Mite. Nay, Match'em! | 

Match. Something ſo magnificent and seh in all 
you ſay or do, that a body has, as I may tay, a plea- 
ure in taking pains in your ſervice. | 

Mite. Well, but prithee, child — 

Match. And then, when one has brought matters 
to bear, no after-reproaches, no rr from par- 
ties, ſuch general CaisfaBion on all ſides! I am ſure, 


ſince the death of my huſband, as honeſt a man, ex- 
cept. the thing he died for 

Mite, How came that about, Mrs. Match'em 

Vor. III. 1 "Mach 
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Match. Why, Kit was rather apt to be carvlel;, 
and put a neighbour's name to a note without ſtopping 
to alk his conſent. 

Mite. Was that all? 

Match. Nothing elſe ſince that day, I ſaw no morti 
has caught my eye but your honour. 

Mie. Really, Match em? 

Match, I can't ſay, neither, it was the charms of 
your perſon—though they are ſuch as any lady might 
like — but it was the beauties of your mind, that made 
an impreſſion upon me. 

Mite. Nay, prithee, Match'em, dry up your tears 
you diſtreſs me! Be perſuaded you havenothing to fear. 

Match. How ! 

Mite. Why, you don't ſuppoſe that T am promiptedto 
this project by aa ? 

Match. No? 

Mite. Pho! no; only wanted a wife to complete 
my eſtabliſhment ; juſt to adorn the head of my table, 

"Match. To tick up in your room, like any other 
fine piece of furniture ? 
* Mite. Nothing elſe ; as an antique buſt or a picture. 

Match. That alters the caſe, 

Mite. Perhaps, I ſhall be confined a little at firſt ; 
for when you take or bury a wife, decency requires 
that you ſhould keep your houſe for a week: After 
that time you will find me, dear Match'em, all tha 

you can wiſh. 

Match. Ah! that is more his your honour can tell. 
I have known ſome of my gentlemen before marriage, 
make as firm and good reſolutions not to have the leaſt 
love or regard for their wives; but they have been ſe- 
wok after all, and turned out the pooreſt tame family 

ools |! 

"Mite. Indeed? 

Match.. Good for nothing at all. 

Mite. That ſha!l not be my caſe. 
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Enter Servant. 


Serv. Your honour's levee is crouded. | 

Mite. 1 come, Picard, give me my -coat'!—lI have 
had ſome thoughts of founding in this town a ſeraglio; 
they are of ſingular uſe in the Indies ? Do you think I 
could bring it to bear ? | 
. Match. Why, a cuſtomer of mine did formerly 
make an attempt; but he purſued too violent meaſures 
at firſt ; wanted to confine the ladies againſt their con- 
ſent ; and that too in a country of freedom. 

Mite. Oh, fy | How the beſt inſtitutions may fail, 
for want of a man proper to-manage ! 

Match. But your honour has had great experience. 
If you would beſtow the direction on me 

Mite. Impoſſible, Matchem ! In the Eaſt we never 
confide that office to your ſex or complexion. I had 
ſome thoughts of importing three blacks from Bengal, 
who had been properly prepared for the ſervice ; but 


I ſha'n't venture till the point is determined whether 


thoſe creatures are to be conſidered as mere chattles, 
or men. [ Exeunt. 


A Saloon. 
Enter Mayor, Touchit, Nathan, Moſes, Qc. 


Serv. Walk in gentlemen ! his honour. will be pre- 
{ently here. 

Touchit. Do you ſee, Mr. Mayor ? look about you ! 
here are noble apartments . 

Mayor. Very fine, very curious, indeed! But af- 
ter all, Maſter Touchit, I am not ſo over fond of 
theſe Nabobs ; for my part IT had rather ſell myſelf to 
lomebody elſe. | | 

Touchit. And why ſo Mr. Mayor? 

Mayor. T don't know—they do a mortal deal of 
harm in the country: Why, wherever any of them 


ſettles, it riſes the price of . proviſions for thirty miles 
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round. People rail at ſeaſons and crops; in my opi- 
nion, it is all along — them there folks, that things 
are ſo ſcarce. | 
© - Touchit, Why, yon tall like, 2 fool | Suppoſe hey 
ie mounted the beef and mutton a trifle; a'n't we 
obliged to chem too for raiſing the value of boroughs } 
You ſhould always ſet one againſt t other. 
Mayor. That, indeed, is nothing, but fair. But 
how comes it about? nad wherp do theſe hers people 
get all their wealth? 414776 
Touchit. The way is ales enough ; from our Courle- 
ments and poſſeſlons abroad. = 
Mayor. Oh, may be ſo. 3 been Alten minded to 
aſſe you what ſort of things them there ſettlement; 
are? becauſe why, as you. _— I have, never beenbe- 
yond ſea. | 
| Touchit. Oh, Mr. Mayor, I will Rs that 1 m 2 
moment: Why here are a body of merchants that 
beg to be admitted as friends, and take poſſeſſion. of a 
mall. ſpot in a country, and carry on a beneficial com- 


merce wath: the ineffenſive and innocent people, to 


which: they kindly give their confent. 

Mayor, Don't you think now that is very civil of 
them ? 

Touchit. Doubtleſs. Upon Which, Mr. Mayor, we 
cunningly encroach, and fortify by little and dy little, 
till at length we growing, too ſtrong- for the natives, we 
turn them out of cheir n and take Fen of their 
money and jewels. - 

Mayor. And FR t 3 think, maſter Touchir that 
is a little uncivil in us? 

Touchit. Oh, ngthing at all:: Theſe Peoples are but 

4 little bet'er than Tartars or Turks. 

Mayor. No, no, Maſter Touchit; juſt the reverſe; itis 
they have caught the Tartars in us. 

Touchit. Ha, ha ha! well ſaid Mr. Mayor, but huſk 
| here comes his honour. . Fall 05 os ot 


Enter Sir Mathew: Mite. 


5 Mit Oh, Nathan! are you there? You have ſplit 
the ſtock, as I bid you ? Nathan. 


Nath 
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Nathan. 1 vas punctually obey your directions: 
Mite. And I ſhall: be in no ang; 1 loſing my 
liſt ? 


173 


Nathan, Dat is ſafe, your honour 3 ; we have no- 


ting to fear 


Mite. Moſes Mendoza You will take care to 


qualify Peter Pratewell and Counſellor Quibble? 1 


fall want ſome ſpeakers at the next general court. 


Moſes. Pleaſe your honour, I ſhall be Careful of 


dat. -::: 
Mite. How i is the ſtock ? 
Moſes. It vas got up. the end of the veek. 


Mite. Then ſell out till you fink it two and a half. 


Has my advice been followed for burning the tea ? 


Moſes. As to dat matter, I vas .not enquire dat; I 


believe not. 


5 


Mite. So that commodity will ſoon be a drug. The 


Engliſh are too proud to profit by the practice of o- 


thers: What muſt become of the ſpice trade, if the. 


Dutch brou ght their whole growth to market? 


Moſes. Dat is very true. Vour honour has no far- 


der commando? 
Mite, None at preſent, maſter Men 8 


[ Exit Mendoza. 


Nathan, For de next Gideon, would your ho- 
nour be de bull or de bear? 


Mite. I ſhall ſend my orders to Johnathan' 8. Oh, . 
Nathan! did you tell. that man in Berkſhire I would 


buy his eſtate * 
Nathan. Yes. ; but he ſay he ks no . no oe- 


cafion. to ſell it ; dat the clas belong, fo great many 
faders before him. 


Vite. Why the man 2 be mad; 6 you tell him 1 


Nos taken, a. fancy to the ſpot, w hen 1 5 Was but a boy ; 4 


Nathan.. I vas tell him as much. 

ite. And that all the UG, 4 was. in Anais my mind 
was bent.upon the purchaſe? 5 h 

Nathan. I vas ſay ſo. 


* 


11115 


Mite, And n now I'm come. Ir, am Fe 10 
os 4 * ie nf id 44 1 1 %̊ u. 1 
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Nathan. T make uſe of de very vords. 

Mite. Well then! what would the booby be at? 

Nathan. I don't know. 

Mite. Give the fellow four times the value, and bid 
him turn out in a month. [To Touchit.] May I pre- 
ſame, fir, to aſk who you are, and what your buſineſs 
may be? | 

Tonchit. My name, fir, is Touchit, and theſe gen- 
tlemen ſome friends and neighbours of mine. We are 


ordered by the Chriſtian Club, of the borough of 


Bribe' em, to wait upon your honour, with a tender of 
the nomination of our two members at the enſuing 
election. | 
Mite. Sir, J accept their offer with pleaſure; and 
am happy to find, notwithſtanding all that has been 


ſaid, that the union {till ſubſiſts between Bengal and 


the ancient corporation of Bribe'em. | 

Touchit. And if they ever are fevered, I can affure 
your honour the Chriſtian Club will not be to blame. 
Your honour underſtands me, J hope? 5 

Mite. Perfectly. Nor ſhall it, F promiſe you, be 
my fault, good Mr. Touchit. But, (you will forgive 
my curioſity, Sir!) the name your club has adopted, 
has at firſt a whimſical ſound ; but you have had your 
reaſons, no doubt. 

Touchit, The very beſt in the world, pleaſe your ho- 
nour : From our ſtrict union and brotherly kindneſs, 
we hang together; like the primitive Chriſtians too, we 
have all things in common 

Mite, In common? I don't apprehend you. 

Touchit. Why, pleafe your honour, when the bar- 
gain is (truck, and the depoſit is made, as à proof that 
we love our neighbours as well as ourſelves, we ſubmit 
to an equal partition; no'man has a larger ſhare than 
another, ; 8 

Mite. A moſt Chriſtian- like diſpenſation ! 

Touchit. Yes; in our borough all is unanimity now: 


; Formerly, we had nothing but diſcontents and heart- 


burnings amongſt us; each man jealous and afraid that 
his neighbour got more and did better than him. 


Mite. 


Mite. 
Touch 
rememb 
up my f 
new pal 
way hac 
breeche: 
Mite. 
Touc / 
unite. 
Mite. 
ſure you 
acknowl 
Toucl 
honour | 
can be r 
it has al 
the prop 
Mite. 
ſhould n 
Touc / 
ces? W 
Mite. 
proverb? 
Touc / 
Mite. 
y befo 
5 Touc / 
ways foi 
never to 
Mite. 
word wi 
richly a 
ſerves tc 
Touch 
Mite, 
Touch 
be the r 
Mite. 


NA 175 

Mite. Indeed? 

Touchit. Ay, and with reaſon ſometimes. Why, I 
remember, at the election ſome time ago, when J took 
up my freedom, I could get but thirty guineas for a 
new pair of jack boots; whilſt Tom Ramſkin over the 


way had a fifty-pound note for a pair of waſh-leather 
breeches. 


Mite. Very partial indeed! | 

Touchit. So, upon the whole, we thought it beſt to 
unite. 

Mite. Oh, much the beſt. Well, fir, you may af. 
ſure your principals that I ſhall take care properly to 
acknowledge the ſervice they do me. 

Touchit. No doubt, no doubt. But——will-your 
honour ſtep a little this way ?—Though no queſtion 
can be made of your honour's keeping your word, yet 
it has always been the rule with our: club to receive 
the proper acknowledgment before the ſervice is done. 

Mite. Ay, but, Mr. Touchit, ſuppoſe the ſervice 
ſhould: never hy done? 

Touchit. What then muſt become of our conſcien- 
ces? We are Chriſtians, your honour. 

Mite. True; but, Mr. Touchit, you remember the 
proverb? 

Touchit. What proverb, your honour? 

Mite. There are two bad pay-maſters; thaſs who 
pay before, and: thoſe who never pay. 

Touchit. True, your honour; but our club has al- 
ways found, that thoſe who don't pay before are ſure 
never to pay. 

Mite. How! impoſſible! the man who and his 
word with ſuch faithful and honeſt adherents, deſerves 
richly a halter. Gentlemen, in my opinion, he de- 
ſerves to be hanged. | 

Touchit. Huſh! have a care what you lay. 

Mite, What 1s the matter? | 0 

Touchit. You ſee the fat man that is behind; he will 
be the returning officer at the election. 

Mite. What then? 


E 4 Touchit. 
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Touchit. On a gibbet at the end of our town there 
hangs a ſmuggler, ſot AY the caſtom/boute.. 

- Mite. Well“? 

Touchit. The mayor's own Wader your Honour: 
Now, perhaps, he may be jealous that FO meant to 
throw ſome reflection. on. him or his f. 

Mite. Not unlikely. !] ſay, gentlemen, whoever 
violates his promiſe to ſuch faithful. friends as you are, 
in my poor opinion, deſerves to be damned! 

Touchit. That's right! ſtick to that! for tho' the 
Chriſtian Club may have fome fears of the gallows, 
they don't value damnation. of a farthing. 

Mite. Why ſhould. they, as it may be ſo long be- 
fore any thing of that kind may happen, you know? 

Touchit. Good! good again! Your honour takes vs 
Fade I ſee : I make no doubt, it won't be long be- 
fore we come to a good underſtanding. - | 

Mite. The ſooner the better, good ber Touchit; 
and, therefore, in one word, pray what are your terms? 

Touchit. Do you mean for one, or Wan __ ho- 
nour bargain for both? | 

Mite. Both, both. 

;  Touchit, Why, we could not have afforded you one 
under three thouſand at leaſt ; but as your honour, as 
I may ſay, has a mind to deal in. the groſs, we ſhall 
charge you but five for both, 

Mite. Oh fy! above the market, good: Mr. Tou- 
Chis;-:- 

Touchit. Dog-cheapz neck-boals a2 d pennysloaf for 2 
halfpenny! Why, we had partly agreed to bring in Sir 
Chriſtopher — and major Match' em for the very 
ſame money; but the major has been a little unlucky 
at Almack's, and at preſent can't depoſit the needful; 
but he ſays, however, if he ſhould be ſucceſsful at the 
next Newmarket meeting, he will, faithfully ..abide by 
the bargain: But the turf, your honour knows, is but 
an uncertain eſtate, and ſo we can't depend upon him. 

Mite. True. Well, fir, as I may ſoon have occaſion 
for all the friends I can make, I ſhall haggle no longer ; 

| ' I accept 


I accept 
tle the te 
Touc / 
ſteady a 
us to his 
Mite 
Touch 
Mite. 
is a ſlave 
T ouc| 
but the 
are told 
upon yo 
Mite. 
T oucl 
that con 
of the fa 
Mite. 
Negro ? 
Touc. 
may be 


have ne. 


Mite. 
not thin 
T ouc| 
Chriſtia 


candidaz 


THE NAB OB. 177 


I accept your propolals: In the next room we will ſet- 
tle the terms. | 

Touchit. Your Kopoge: will always find the Chriſtians 
ſteady and firm But, won t your | honour introduce 
us to his Worſhip whiiſt we are here? = „ 

Mite To his Worſhip? to whom? | 

Touchit. To the gentleman in black. 

Mite. Worſhip? you are mad, Mr. Touchit! Tha 
is a ſlave I brought from the Indies. 

Touchit Good lack! may be fo! I did not know 
but the gentleman might belong to the tribe, who, we 
are told by the papers, conferred thoſe ſplendid titles 
upon your honour in India. 

Mite. Well, Maſter 'Touchit, 1 then? oy 

Touchit I thought it not unlikely, but, in return to 
that compliment, your honour might chuſe to make one 
of the family member for the corporation of Bribe'em. 
W 47 Why, you would not ſubmit to accept;, of 2 

wT- - 

Touch. Our preſent members, for aught we know, 
may be of the ſame complexion,. your honour; for we 
have never ſet eyes on them yet. 

Mite. That's ſtrange! But, after al, you could 
not think of electing ablack? 

Toucbit. That makes no Iifference -1 ww us: The 
Chriſtian Club has ever been perſuaded, that a good 
candidate,.like.; ry 880 horſe, can't be of a bad colour. 


. [Exit with friends. 
Enter Thomas Oldham and others. - 


Mite [to Oldham). What. i. is Foun 3 and 


name? 

Thoma: . Oldham. i ; 
Muc. The brother of Sir John? I hare ABR of 
you: Vou are, if I miſtake not, a merchant? _ 

Thomas. I have that honour, Sir Matthew. 8 
Mite. Um! honour. . firs; and W are 
your commands? 


K cru I wait on you in the name of my brother 
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Mite. An anſwer to the meſfage I fent him. When 
do we meet to finiſh the matter? It muſt be to-morrow, 
or Sunday, for I ſhall be buſy next week. 

Thomas. 'To-morrow ? 

Mite. Ay; it is not for a man like me to dangle 
and court, Mr. Oldham. | | 

Thomas. Why, to be plain, Sir Matthew, it would, 
I am afraid, be but loſing your time. 

Mite. Sir? 

Thomas. As there is not one in the family, that 
ſeems the leaſt inclined to favour your wiſh. _ 

Mite. No? ha, ha, ha! that's pleafant enough! 
ha, ha, ha! And why not? 

'- Thomas. They are, Sir Matthew, no ſtrangers to 
your great power and wealth; but corrupt as you may 
conceive this country to be, there are fuperior ſpirits 
living, who would diſdain an alliance with grandeur 
obtained at the expence of honour and virtue. 

Mite And what relation has this ſentimental decla- 
ration to me? | | 

Thomas. My intention, Sir Matthew,, was not to 
offend ; I was defired to wait on you with a civil de- 
nial. | 

Mite. And you have faithfully diſcharged your com- 
miſhon. | | : 

T homas. Why, I'm a man, of plain manners, Sir 
Matthew; a fupercilious air, or a ſneer, won't pre- 
vent me from ſpeaking my thoughts. 

Mite. Perfectly right, and prodigiouſly prudent!— 
Well, ſir; J hope it won't be thought too preſuming, 
if I defire to hear my ſentence proceed from the mouth 
of the father and daughter. | 

Thomas. By all means; I will wait on you thither. 

Mite. That is not fo convenient, at prefent. I have 
brought from Italy, antiques, fome curious remains, 
which are to be depoſited in the archives of this coun- 
try: The Antiquarian Society have, in conſequence, 
choſen me one of their body, and this is the hour of 
reception. 
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Mite. At the cloſe of the ceremony. Perhaps, I 
| ſhall have ſomething to urge, that may procure me ſome 
favour from your very reſpectable family. Picard, 
attend Mr. A—a—a to the door. 

Thomas. I gueſs your deſign. [ Exit, 

Mite, Who waits there? 


Enter Servant. 


Step to my attorney directly; bid him attend me with- 
in an hour at Oldhams, armed with all the powers .I 
gave him. [Exit Servant. 
I will ſee if I can't bend to my will this ſturdy race of 
inſolent beggars ! After all, riches to a man who 
knows how to employ them, are as uſeful in England 
as in any part of the Eaſt : There they gain us thoſe 
ends in ſpite and defiance of law, which, with a prop- 
er agent, may here be obtained under the pretence and 
colour of law. | | Exit. 
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The Antiquarian Society. 


oy ne WIA A 8 * 3 | 


IR Ne Mite, preceded by. his: preſents, wilt 


attend this honourable Society this morning. 
1 Ant. Is he appriſed that an inauguration- peech is 
required, in which. he;is. to expreſs his love of vertl, 
and produce proofs of. his antique exudition? 
Sec. He has been appriſed, and is rightly prepared. 
2. Ant. Are the minutes of our laſt meeting fairly 
recorded and entered? 
Sec. They are. 


1 Ant. and the valuable antiques which have happily 
eſcaped che depredations of time 8 e 


rightly 75 

Sec. All in order, 

2 Ant. As there are new aequiſitions to the Society's 
ſtock, I think it is right that the members ſhould be in- 
ſtructed in their ſeveral-natures and names. 

1 Ant. By all means. Read the liſt! 

Sec. Imprimit, In a large glaſs-caſe, and in fine 
e preſervation, the toe of the ſlipper of Cardinal Pan- 
« dulpho, with; which he kick d the breech of King 
« John at Sinne. der, when he gave him abſo- 
« Jution and penance ** 

2 Ani. A moſt noble enen! 

I Ant. An excellent antidote againſt the progreſs of 
Popęry, as it proyes the Pontiff 's inſolent abuſe of his 
power ! Proceed. 

Sec. ©. A pair of e preſented by Harry 


« the Eighth to bo Kan Bullen the eve of their nuptials; 


A the ood W N be walnut.” 
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1 Ant. Which proves. that. he: the Reformation 
walnut-trees were planted in England. 

Sec. The cape of Queen Elizabeth s riding- hood, 5 
„ which ſhe wore on a ſolemn feſtival, when carried 
« behind Burleigh to Paul's; the cloth undoubtedly. 
« Kidderminſter.” = 
2 Ant. A. moſt. inſtructive leſſon to us, as it proves: 
chat patriot princeſs wore nothing but the manufactures 
of England! 
„ R661, cork-ſcrew preſented. by Sir John Falſtaff, 
« to Harry the Fifth, with a tobacco. ſtopper of Sir 


« Walter Raleigh's, made of the ſtern of the ſhip 


in which he firſt compaſſed the globe; given to the 


Society by. a clergyman from the Nord Riding of 
«. Yorkſhire 


1 Ant. A rare inſtance of generoſity, as they. mult g 


have both been of ſingular uſe. to the reverend donor 
himſelf! 

Sec. A curious collection, in regular A un- 
« doubted ſucceſſion, of all the tickets of: Iſlingion- 


« turnpike, from its bet mee to the twentieth of 
$6, May. 50 3-44: 


if 


+: my Preſervet 5 — * 2 as they” may ; 
ter ſerye to ſtrate | that part of the Foghſh Hiſ- 


tory. . 
Sec. (A wooden Wl of Sbakelpetre, mads from the 
<« mulberry tree he planted himſelf; 01 15 Queen Anne” 8 


«6, farthings: from; the manager, of ruryrlang: ee 
« houſe.“ N 


1 Ant. Has be received the For, $ thanks ? 25 
e 29 718 are 192 
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pot; third, ſome lava from the mountain Veſuvins ; 
fourth, a box. Sir Matthew takes his ſeat ; Secretary 
receives the firſt preſent, and reads the label. 


Sec. Purchaſed of the Abbe Montini at Naples 
& for five hundred pounds, an illegible manuſcript in 
% Latin, containing the twelve books of Livy, ſup- 
c poſed to be loſt.” | 

Mite. 'This invaluable treaſure was very near falling 
into the hands of the Pope, who deſigned to depoſit it 
in the Vatican library, and I reſcued it from idolatrous 
hands. ee | 

1 Ant. A pious, learned, and laudable purchaſe ! 

Sec. [receives the ſecond preſent, and reads the label.) 
& A farcophagus, or Roman urn, dug from the tem- 
c ple of Concord.“ 155 | 

Mite. Suppoſed to have held the duſt of Marc-An- 
tony *s coachman. 

Sec. [ receives the third preſent, and reads the label] -A 
& large piece of the lava, thrown from the Veſuvian 
“ yolcano at the laſt great eruption.“ 

Mite. By a chymical analyſis, it will be eaſy to dif. 
cover the conſtituent parts of this maſs ; which, b 
properly preparing it, will make it no difficult taſk to 
propagate burning mountains in England, if encouraged 
by premiums. | Fs | 

2 Ant. Which, it will, no doubt! : : 

Mite, Gentlemen! Not contented with collecting 
for the uſe of my country, theſe ineſtimable relics, with 
a large catalogue of petrifactions, bones, beetles, and 
butterflies, contained in the box, ¶ pointing to the preſent 
borne by the fourth black.) J have likewiſe laboured for 
the advancement of national knowledge : For which 
end, permit me to clear up ſome doubts relative to a 
material and intereſting point in the Engliſh hiſtory. 
Let others toil to illumine the dark annals of Greece, 
or of Rome; my ſearches are ſacred only to the ſervice 
of Britain! | = 
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The point I mean to clear up, is an error crept 
into the life of that illuſtrious magiſtrate, the great 
Whittington, and his no-leſs- eminent Cat: And 


in this diſquiſition four material points are in queſ- 


uon. 

Iſt. Did Whittington ever TY ? 

2d. Was Whittington Lord-Mayor of London? 

zd. Was he really poſſeſſed of a Cat? 

4th. Was the Cat the ſource of his wealth? 

That Whittington lived, no doubt can be made; 
that he was Lord-Mayor of London is equally true; 
but as to his Cat, that, gentlemen, is the gordian knot 
to untie. And here, gentlemen, be it permitted me to 
define what a Cat is A Cat is a domeſtic, whiſkered, 
four-footed animal, whoſe employment 1s catching of 
mice; but let Puſs have been ever ſo ſubtle, let Puſs 
have been ever ſo ſucceſsful, to what could Puſs's cap- 
tures amount? no tanner can curry the ſkin of a mouſe, 
no family make a meal of the meat; conſequently no 
cat could give Whittington his wealth. From whence 
then does this error proceed ? be that my care to point 
out! 

The commerce this worthy merchant carried on, 


was chiefly confined to our coaſts ; for this purpofe, he 


conſtrued a veſſel, which, from its agility and light- 
neſs, he aptly chriſtened a Cat. Nay, to this our day, 


gentlemen, all our coals from Newcaſtle are imported 


in nothing but Cats. From thence it appears, that it 
was not the whiſkered, four-footed, mouſe-killing 
Cat, that was the ſource of this magiſtrate” s wealth, but 
the coaſting, ſailing, coal- carrying Cat; that, gentle- 
men, was Whittington's Cat. 
1 Ant. What a fund of learning! 
2 Ant. Amazing acuteneſs of erudition ! | 
1 Ant, Let this diſcovery be made public direet- 
2 Ant. And the author mentioned with honour. 
1 Ant. I make no doubt but the city of Yo, Ne. 
| S 
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deſire him to ſit for his picture, or ſend him his free- 


dom in a fifty pound box. . 
2 Ant. The honour done their firſt magiſtrate richly 
deſerves it. | 5 


as I car 
gilt coa 
Well, 
1 Ant. Break up this aſſembly with a loud declarati- 4 by 
"kate , | thought 
on, that Sir Mathew Mite is equally ſkilled in arts as 
for you 
well as in arms. 9 6 


e * Fs Serv. 
2 Ant. Tam . Mercurio quam Marti. Eg. Ant. Putty 


Mite. Having thus diſcharged all my debt to the 
public, I muſt attend to my private affairs. Will Ra- pra 
pine, my attorney; attend as I bid him? 5 
Serv. He will be punctual, your honour and as 
. Mite. Then drive to Hanover- Square. EY whom 
Fug. [without], L will come in. r. 80 


! 


outland 


do i] 


| | Enter Servant. C how yo 
ſts. on ſeeing your honour, .. \ Putty 


„ ; 1 „ 44.2 „ 1 BIT, 799 IT we were | 
Serv. There's a litle ſhabby fellow withour that in- * 
Mite. Why, who and what can be be? apright 
Serv He calls himſelf Putty, and fays he went to ha! A 
ſchool with your honour. : ; = get! h 


Ser V. Lwwithin. J. His honour don*t.know. you bas by thre 
Putty, I. will come in ! not know) me, u. oaf ? Mite 
what ſhould, ail bim ? Why, J tell. you we were bred. Putt 
up together from boys. Stand by, or I'll. | 


a Qt and jur 


{2990s 31 Euter Puy. ud vaidion ni his wo 
p Glien TG! 0 23 Tool - 1904 # X'S 524 10 . 2441 i 2 4g ingeno 
Ley! Jes, it 187-20, i ges it is Matthew Mit 
Mite, —Lord loye, your, queer face] what a figure'you Put 


* 
od - 


cut! how you are altered! well had I met with you 
by chance, I don't think I ſhould ever have known you. 


I have had a deuce deal of work to get at You. Re 
- Mite. This is a lucky encousterr! 


22 C +4 ' 


1D OG Goel 3G WISagORa 2111-35 L. er Put, 
Putty. There is a little fat fellow, nat opens the EE 


door at your , houſe, was as pert as a, prentice juſt out 


* 
7 


enen 4411 43474983. 21 #33» ein 0% P 
of his time: He would not give me the leaſt inklin 


about you; and T ſhould have returned to Shoreditch 1 
nn : : | | | a8. 
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as I came, if fome folks who are gazing at the fine. 
gilt coach in the ſtreet, hadn't told me twas yours. 
Well, Maſter Mite, things are mainly changed ſince 
we were boys at the blue-Coat : Who could have 
thought that you could have got up ſo in the world ? 
for you know you were reckoned a. dull.one ar ſchool. 

Serv. Friend, do you know who you. talk to? | 

Putty. Yes, friend, much better than you do. I am 
told he 1s become a Knight, and a Nabob ! and what 
of all that? For your Nabobs, they are but a kind of 
outlandiſh creatures, that wont paſs current. with us ; 
and as to knights, we have a few of them in the city, 
whom I dare ſpeak to without doffing my hat. So, 
Mr. Scrapetrencher, let's have no more of your jaw! 
—1 ſay, Mat, doeſn't remember one Eaſter-Tueſday, 
how you tipt the: barrow-woman into fleet ditch, as we 
were going about with the hymns? 

Mite. An anecdote that does me infinite "RO WP ? 

Putty. How all the folks laughed to ſee how bolt 

upright ſhe ſtood on her head in the mud! ha! hat 
ha ! And on the fiſth of November, I ſhall never for- 
get! how you frightened a preaching methodiſt taylor, 
by throwing a cracker into the pulpit. 

Mite. Another pretty exploit! 

Putty. At every bounce, how poor ſtitch capered 
and jumped ! Ah! many's the merry freak we have 
had! for this I muſt fay, though Mat was but bad at 
his work, for miſchiefful matters there waſn't a more 
ingenous, cuterer lad in the ſchool: 

Mite, Ves; I have got a fine reputation, I. ſee ! 

Putty. Well, but Mat! what be'ſt dumb! e whydoeſn' t 
ſpeak to a ſchool fellow ? . ... 

Mie... That at preſent is more e chan oy own,—1 
fancy, Mr. A—a—a, you have made ſome miſtake. 

Putty. Some muſtake!? | 
 Mue 1 don? 5. recollect chat 1 ever bad the honour 
to know. you, 

Putty. What don't you remember Þ Phil 1 Parry; ; 

lite. No. 1 Fs ) +, 
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Pulty. That was prentice to Maſter Gibſon, the gla- 
zier in Shoreditch? | 

Mie. No. | 

Putty. That at the Blue-Coat-Hoſpital has often ſay. 
cd your bacon by owning your pranks ? 

Mite. No. © 1 5 

Putty. No? What, then, mayhap you ben't Mat 
Mite, ſon of eld John and Margery Mite, at the ſow 
and . Sauſage in St. Mary Axe, that took the tarts 
from the man in Pye-corner, and was ſent beyond ſea, 
for fear worſe ſhould come onit ? 

Mite. You ſee Mr. Putty, the glazier, if that is 
your name and profeſſion, you are entirely out of this 
matter; ſo you need not repeat your viſits to me, 

| [ Exit, 

Putty. Now here's a pretty purſe proud ſon of a- 
who, forſooth, becauſe he is grown great by robbing 
the heathens, won't own an old friend and acquain- 
tauce, and one too of the livery belides ! Dammee, 
the great Turk himſelf need not be aſhamed: to ſhake 
hands with a citizen! Mr. Putty the glazier !” 
well what a pox am I the better for you? Pll be ſworn 
our company has made more money by a lingle electi- 
on at Preatford, than by all his exploits put together. 

LZxit. 


Sir John Oldham's houſe. 
Enter Mr. Thomas Oldham, followed by a Servant. 


Thomas. Sir Matthew Mite 1s not come ? 

Serv, No, Sir. 

T homas. Is Tom here? 

Serv. Mr. Oldham is, I believe, with Miſs in the 
parlour. | . 

Thomat. Let him know I would ſee him. [ Exit 
Serv..] Poor boy! Nay, I ſincerely grieve for them 
both ! this diſappointment, like an untimely froſt, will 
hang heavy on their tender years: To conquer the firit 
and fineſt feelings of nature is an arduous taſk ! 


Enter 


| my aunt ' 


Thoma, 
now ſtand 

Y. Old. 
er? | 
Thoma 
ſoon of 
mean. 
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Enter V oung Oldham. 


So, Tom! ſtill attached to this ſpot, I perceive ? ? 
Y Old. Sir, I arrived but the inſtant before you. 
Thomas. Nay, child, I don't blame yd u. You are 
no ſtranger to the almoſt invincible bars that oppoſe 
your views on my niece; it would be therefore pru- 
dent, inſtead of indulging, towean yourſelf by degrees. 


Y. Old. Are there no hopes, then, Sir, of ſubduing 


my aunt ! 9 


Thomas, T ſee none: Nay, perhaps, as matters 


now ſtand a compliance may be out of her power. 
Y. Old. How is that PR Sir? out of her pow- 
er? 


ſoon of themſelves; a ſhort time will explain what I 
mean. 

Y. Old. You alarm me ! Would you condeſcend 
to inſtru& me, I hope, ſir, J ſhall have diſcretion e- 
nough 

Thomar, It would andrer no end. I would have 
you both prepare for the worſt: See your couſin again: 
and remember, this perhaps, may be the laſt time of 
your meeting 

Z. Old. The laſt of our 

Thomas. But Sophy is here I muſt go into Sir 
John [Oldham bows low to Sophy and retires. 


Enter 8 ophy. 


Sophy by. Sir, what can be the meaning of this? My 
uncle Oldham avoids me you ſeem ſhocked ! no = 


ditional misfortune, I hope? 

Y. Ol. My father has threatened me in obſcure 
terms, I onfeſs with the worſt that can happen. 

Sap. Wy. How ! 

7. Old. The total, ray, perhaps, immediate loſs of 
my Sophy. 


| Sopby. 


Thomas. I won't anticipate : Misfortunes come too 
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Sophy. From what cauſe ? 
T. Old. That in tenderneſs he choſe to conceal, 
Sophy. But what makes it a myſtery? have you no 


* 


T. Old. Not the moſt diſtant conception. My la- 
dy's diſlike would hardly prompt her to ſuch violent 
meaſures. I can't comprehend how this can poſlibly 
be ; but yet my father has too firm, too. manly a mind, 
to encourage or harbour vain fears. 
Sophy. Here they come. I ſuppoſe the riddle will 
ſoon be explained. ; . 


Enter Sir Jobn, Lady, and T homas Oldham : | | 


| 1 5 „„ 0 A 
L. Old. But what motive could he have for demand* 
ing this whimſical interview? he could not doubt you! 
credentials, , or think his preſence could be gratef l 
to us. 
T homas. I have delivered my meſſage, 
L. Old. Perhaps he depends on his rhetorical powers: 
I hear he has a good opinion of them. Stay, Sophy! 
Sir Matthew Mite, diſtruſting the meſſage we begged 
your uncle to carry, deſires to have it confirmed by 
ourſelves: I fancy, child, you will do yourſelf no vi- 
olence in rejecting this lover. He is an amiable ſwain, 
I confeſs! | = Xx 
Sophy. I ſhall be always happy i 


% 
1 


o 
, obeying your la- 


L. Old. Are you ſure of that, Sophy ? a time may 
ſoon come for the trial... ., 
Sir John. Well, in the main, Tam glad of this 


weeting; it will not only put a final end ta this buſi- 


neſs, but give us an opportunity of diſcuſſing other 
matters, my dear. e SER... 


will not be very fond of prolonging his viſit. 5 


0 a 
| Enter Servant. 
Sew. Fir Matthew Mite ! 
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L. Oldbam. Shew him in! —Now, Sir John, be on 
your guard; ſupport this ſcene with a dignity that be- 
comes one of your birth and— 

Sir 155 ohn. Never fear my dignity, love. I warrant 
you I'II give him as good as he brings. e 


Enter Sir Matthew Mit „ 


Mite. 1 find the whole tribe. is convened. w hope 
I am not an intruder; but I confeſs the extraordinary 
anſwer I received from the mouth of this worthy citi- 
zen, to a meſſage conveyed by, my ſecretary, induced 
me to queſtion its authenticity, unleſs confirmed * 
yourſelves. 


L. Old. And why ſhould you chink our reply ſo very 
extraordinary ? 

Mite. You muſt give me leave to ſmile at that queſtion. 
L. Old. A very deciſive anſwer, I own ! | 

Mite. Lou are, Lady Oldham, a woman of the 
world, and ſuppoſed not to be wanting, in ſenſe. 

L. 014. Which this. conduct of mine inclines 295 to 
| doubt? 1 71104 

Mite. Why, to be — my 1 5 your own 
ſituation conſidered, | ane might have dictated a 
different reply. l 

L. Old. And yet, Sir Matthew, upon hs 8 
deliberation, all che parties, you. Ken perſiſt in giving 
no other. 

Mite. Is it ſo? You will permit me, Lady Oldham, 
to deſire one of thoſe reaſons which influenced this au- 
gal aſſembly upon the occaſion??̃ 

IL. Old. They will, I dare ſay, appear but trifling 
to ou. 

hou Let us have them, however. 

I. Old. Firſt, we think it right to have a little re- 


10 to her arne, as the } is indebted for her exiſt- 


ENCE to us. 
Mae. Which you think ſhe riſques i in a union with 
me? [Lady Oldham bows.] And w To ſo? I have the 


means. 
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means to procure her, madam, thoſe enjoyments with 
which your ſex is chiefly delighted. | 

L. Old. You will, Sir Matthew, pardon my weak. 
neſs; but I would much rather ſee my child with a 
competence, nay, even reduced to an indigent ſtate, 
than voluptuouſly rioting in pleaſures that derive their 
ſource from the ruin of others. 

Mite. Ruin! what, you, I find, adopt the popu. 
Jar prejudice, and conclude that every man that is rich 
is a villain? 

L. Old. I only echo the voice of the public. Beſides, 
I wiſh my daughter a more ſolid eſtabliſhment : The 
poſſeſſions ariſing from plunder very rarely are perma- 
nent; we every day ſee what has been treacherouſly and 
rapaciouſſy gained, as profuſely and full as rapidly 
ſquandered. 

Mite. Jam ſorry, madam, to ſee one of your faſhion, 
concur in the common cry of the times; but ſuch is the 
gratitude of this country to thoſe who have given it do- 
minion and wealth, | 

Thomas, I could wiſh even that fact was well found- 
ed, Sir Matthew. Your riches (which' perhaps too 
are only ideal) by introducing a general ſpirit of diſſipa- 
tion, have extinguiſhed labour and induſtry, the flow, 
but ſure ſource of national wealth. 

Mite. To theſe refinemements J have no time to re- 
ply. By one of your ladyſhip's hints I ſhall profit at 
leaſt: I ſhall be a little more careful of the plunder 1 
have made. Sir John Oldham, you recollect a ſmall 
ſum borrowed by you? 

Sir John. I do. | | 

Mite. The obligations for which are in my poſſeeſ- 
ſion at preſent. | | 

Sir John. I underſtand as much by your letter. 

Mite. As I find there is an end of our treaty, it 
would be right, I think, to diſcharge them directly. 

Sir John. I can't ſay that is quite ſo convenient; 
beſides, I underſtood the party was to wait till the 
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Mite. T am told the law does not underſtand what 
is not clearly expreſſed. Beſides, the probable event 
of your death, or the young gentleman's ſhyneſs to ful- 


fil the agreement, are enough to put 2 man on his 
guard, 


Thomas. Now comes on the ſtorm. 


Mite. And, that my produce might not ſuffer in 


that lady's opinion, I have taken ſome precautions 
which my attorney will more clearly unfold. —— Mr. 


| Rapine! 


Enter Rapine. 


You will explain this affair to Sir John: I am a mi- 
litary man, and quite a 1 to your legal ma- 
nœuvres. 


Rap. By command of my client, Sir Matthew, I 
have iſſued here a couple of writs. 

I.. Old. Sir John! 

Sir John. What? 

Rap. By one of which, plaintiff poſſeſſes the per- 
ſon, by t'other goods and chattels, of Sir John the 
defendant. 

| Mite. A definition m_ clear and conciſe! 

L. Old. Goods, fir? what, muſt I be turned out 
of my houſe? 


Rap. No, madam; you may ſtay here till we ſell, 


which perhaps mayn't happen theſe two days. We 
muſt, indeed, leave a few of our people, juſt to take 
care that there is nothing embezzled. 

L, Old A ſhort reſpite, indeed! For a little time, 
I dare ſay, my brother Oldham will afford us protec- 
tion. Come, Sir John, nor let us indulge that mon- 
ſter's malice with a longer ſight of our miſery. 

Rap. You, madam, are a wite, and may go where 
you pleaſe; but as to Sir John 

L. Old. Well! 

Rap. He muſt not ſtir : We are abfwerehle for the 
poſſeſſion of him. ; 

L. Old. Of him? a priſoner? then indeed is our 


«@ we it 
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'Sophy. Oh, uncle !—You have been pleaſed, $i, 
to expreſs an affection for me: Is it poſſible Sir, you 
can be ſo cruel, ſo unkind to my parent? 
Mite. They are unkind to themſelves. 

'Sophy. Let me plead for mercy! ſuſpend for a little! 
— My uncle, you, fir, are wealthy too !—Indeed we 
are honeſt | you will not run the leaſt riſque, _ 

Mite. There is a condition, Miſs,. in whith you 
have a right to command. „ 

Sophy. Sir! | . 

Mite. It is in your power, and that of your parents, 
to eſtabliſh one common intereſt among us. 

L. Old. Never! after rejefting, with the contemyt 
they deſerved, the firſt arrogant offers you made, do 
you ſuppoſe this freſh inſult will gain us? 5 

Mite. I am anſwered.— I preſume, Mr, Rapine, 


there is no longer occaſion for me?? 
Sophy. Stop, Sir! Mr. Oldham teaches me what J 
ſhould do. Can I ſee their diſtreſs ? Heaven knows 


with what eagerneſs I would ſacrifice my own peace, 


+ 1 


* 


my own happineſs to procure them relief! 
CL, | T Kneels to Sir Matthew. 
Thomas. Riſe, niece !, nor hope to ſoften that breaſt, 
already made too callous by crimes ! I have long ſeen, 
Sir, what your malice intended, and prepared myſelf 
to bafflle its purpoſe. I am inſtructed, Sir in the a- 
mount of this man's demands on my brother : You 
will there find a ſum more than ſufficient to pay it. — 
And now, my dear fiſter, I hope you will pleaſe to 
allow a citizen may, be uſeful ſometimes. 
Mite. Mr. Rapine, is this manœuvre according to 
Kap. The Law, Sir Matthew always ſleeps when 
ſatisfaction is made. | | 


5 „„ HODT.. tc7\ 
Mite. Does it? Our practice is different in the 


Mayor's Court at Calcutta.—I ſhall now make my 
bow; and leave his family whom I thought to make 
happy in ſpite of themſelves ſoon to regret, the fatal loſs 
ſuſtained by their obſtinate folly. © 
Thomas. Nor can it be long, before the miſs of 
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| their choice will appear; as by partaking of the ſpoil, 1 
they might have been involved in that vengeance, il 
which ſoon or late can't fail to fall upon the head of 1 
the author: and Sir, notwithſtanding your ſeeming ſe- 1 
curity, perhaps the hour of retribution is near! 
Mite. You muſt, Maſter Oldham, give me leave to 
laugh at your prophetic effuſion. This is not Sparta, 
nor are 'theſe the chaſte times of the Roman republic : | 
| Now-a-days riches poſſeſs at leaſt one magical power, | 4 
that, being richly diſpenſed, they cloſely conceal the | 
ſource from whence they proceed: That wiſdom, I 


hope never to _— the obſequiòus ſervant of 
this reſpectable family 


jeu come along Rapine! 


. Exit with Rapine 
L. Old. Brother, what words can I uſe, or how can 
we thank you as we ought ? Sir John! Sophy! 


| Thomas. I am doubly paid, Lady Oldham, in ſup- ; 
' WH plying the wants of my friends, and defeating the de- 
figns of a villain. As to the mere money, we citizens | 
indeed are odd kind of folks, and always expect good ö 
ſecurity for what we advance. | 
L. Old. Sir John's perſon, his fortune, every 
Thomas. Nay, nay, nay, upon this occaſion we will 
not be troubled with land: If you, ſiſter, will place 
as a pledge my fair couſin in the hands of my ſon 
L. Old. I freely reſign her diſpoſal to you. 
Sir Jobn. And J. 


Thomas Then be happy, my children! And as to 
my young couſins within, I hope we ſhall be able to 
ſettle them without Sir Matthew's aſſiſtance : For, 
however praiſeworthy the ſpirit of adventure may be, 
whoever keeps his poſt, and does his duty at home, 
WH vill be found to render his country beſt ſeryice at laſt ! 
5 Vor. III. K [ Exeunt. 
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'Sophy. Oh, uncle !—You have; been pleaſed, Sir, 
to expreſs an "afeion for me: Is it poſſible Sir, you 
can be ſo cruel, ſo unkind to my parents — 

Mite. They are unkind to themſelves. 

Soßby. Let me plead ſor mercy! ſuſpend for a little! 
My uncle, you, tir, are wealthy too Indeed we 
are honeſt ! you will not run the leaſt riſq que. 

Mite. There is a condition, Miſs, i In which you 
have a right to command. | | 

 Sophy. Sir! 

Mite. It is in your power, and that of your parents, 
to eſtabliſh one common intereſt among us. 

L. Old. Never | after rejeſting, with the contempt 
they deſerved, the firſt arrogant offers you made, do 
you ſuppoſe this freſh inſult will gain us? 

Mite. I am anſwered.— I preſume, hy Rapine, 
there is no longer occaſion for me? 

Sophy. Stop, Sir ! Mr. Oldham reaches | me what I 
ſhould do. Can I ſee their diſtreſs ? Heaven knows 
with what eagerneſs I would. ſacrifice my own Nee. 
my own happineſs to procure them relief 

T Kneels to Sir" Matthew, 

Thomas. Riſe, niece !, nor hope to ſoften that breaſt, 
already made too callous by crimes ! I have long ſeen, 
Sir, what your malice intended, and prepared myſelf 
to baffle its purpole. I am inſtructed, Sir 1n the a- 
mount of this man's demands on my brother : You 
will there find a, ſum more than ſufficient to pay it.— 
And now, my dear ſiſter, I hope you will pleaſe to 
allow a citizen may be uſeful ſometimes. 

Mite. Mr. Raine, is this mancpvre according to 
aw ? 

Rap. The Law, Sir Matthew always hep when 
ſatisfaction i is made. | 

Mite. Does it? Our practice is different in "the 
Mayor's Court at Calcutta.—I ſhall now. wake my 
bow); and leave his family whom I thought to make 
happy in ſpite of themſelves ſoon to regret the fatal loſs 
ſuſtained by their obſtinate folly. 

Thomas. Nor can it be Ts: before the viſdom « of 
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their choice will appear; as by partaking of the ſpoil, 
they might have been involved in that vengeance, 
which ſoon or late can't fail to fall upon the head of 
the author: and Sir, notwithſtanding your ſeeming ſe- 
curity, perhaps the hour of retribution is near 

Mite. You muſt, Maſter Oldham, give me leave to 
laugh at your prophetic effuſion. This is not Sparta, 
nor are theſe the chaſte times of the Roman republic: 
Now-a-days riches poſſeſs at leaſt one magical power, 
that, being richly diſpenſed, they cloſely conceal the 
ſource from whence they proceed That wiſdom, I 
hope never to want. — Re obſequidus ſervant of 
this reſpectable family! Adieu!—comealong Rapine ! 

I. Exit with Rapine 

L. Old. Brother, what words can I uſe, or how can 
we thank you as we ought ? Sir John! Sophy! 

Thomas. I am doubly paid, Lady Oldham, in ſup- 
plying the wants of my friends, and defeating the de- 
figns of a villain. As to the mere money, we citizens 


indeed are odd kind of folks, and always expect good 


ſecurity for what we advance. 
L. Old. Sir John's perſon, his fortune, eve 
Thomas. Nay, nay, nay, upon this occaſion we will 
not be troubled with land: If you, ſiſter, will place 
as a pledge my fair couſin in the hands of my ſon 
L. Old. J freely reſign her diſpoſal to you. 
Sir Jobn. And I. | 
Thomas Then be happy, my children ! And as to 
my young couſins within, I hope we ſhall be able to 
| ſettle them without Sir Matthew's aſſiſtance: For, 
however praiſeworthy the ſpirit of adventure may be, 
whoever keeps his poſt, and does his duty at home, 
will be found to render his country beſt ſeryice at laſt ! 
Vor. III. K [ Excunt. 
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WriTTEN by DAVID GARRICE, Eſq. 


SrokzN by Mr. FOOTE. 


HIS night we add ſome heroes to our ſtore, 
Who never were as heroes known before : 
No bluſt'ring Romans, Trojans, Greeks, ſhall rage, 
No knights arm d cap-a-pie ſhall croud our ſtage 
Nor ſhall our Henrys, Edwards, take the field, 
Oppoſing ſword to ſword, and ſhield to ſhield : 
With different inſtruments our troop appears, 
Needles to thimbles ſhall, and ſheers to ſheers. 
With parchment gorgets, and in buckram arm'd, 
Cold-blooded Tailors are to heroes warm'd, 
Aud flip-thod ſlide to war. No lion's glare, 
No eye-balls darting fire, ſhall make you ſtare ; 
Each outſide ſhall belie the ſtuff within, | 
A Roman ſpirit in a Tailor's ſkin. | 
A croſs-legg'd Caſſius, Pompey ſhall you ſee, 
And the ninth part of Brutus ſtrut in me. 
What tho? no ſwords we draw, no daggers ſhake, 
Yet can our warriors “ a quietus make, 
«© With a bare bodkin.“ Then be dumb, ye railers, 
And never, but in honour, call out Tailors ! 
But are theſe heroes tragic, you will cry? 

Oh, very tragic and P11 ell you why 
Should female artiſts with the male combine, 
And Mantua-makers to the Tailors join, 
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TC UB 
Should all, too proud to work, their trades give o'er, 
Not to be ſoften'd by the ſixpence more, 
What horrors would enſue ! Firſt, you ye beaux, 
Would forfeit all exiſtence with your cloaths. - 
Then you, ye fair, where would be your defence? 
This is no golden age of innocenee,. 
Should drunken Bacchanals the Graces meet, 
And no police protect the naked ſtreet, 
Beauty is weak, and paſſion bold and ſtrong : 
Oh! then——-but modefty reſtrains my tongue. 
May this night's bard a ſkilful Tailor be, 
And like a well-made coat his Tragedy: 
Tho? cloſe, yet eaſy; decent, but not dull; 
Short, but not ſcanty ; without buckram, full! 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Franciſco, Mr. Foote, 
Campbello, Mr. Banniſter... 
R Mr. Garaner.. 
Haggleſtonon, Mr. Newton. 
Regniades, Mr. Caſtle. 
Abrahamides, Mr. Shuter. 
Bernardo, Mr. Davis. 
Chriſtophorides, Mr. Pierce. 
Humphryminos, Mr. Loveman.. 
Bartholomeus, Mr. Smith. 
Haacos, Mr. Palmer. 
Jack, alias Jackides, Mr. Weſton. 
Zachariades, Mr. Gardner. 
KRalpho, Mr. Strange. 
Timotheus, Mr. Pynn. 
Philippomenos Mr. Keen. 
Dorothea, Mrs. Fefferyes-- 
Tittillinda, Mrs. Ee. 
Tinderella, Mrs. Burden.. 
Mopperella, Mrs Kirby. 
Blouſidora, Mrs. Dynton. 
n 


A Waiter, Two Conſtables, Meſſengers, and æ. 
Gaoler.. | 
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A Tailors Work-Shop. 


Abrahamides diſcovered. Enter Buds and Bartholo» 


Melis. 


Abrahamides. 
ELCOME, Bernardo !—Now, what ſay our 
friends. 
Bern. Great Abrahamides, the chief of all 
Who led th' embattled Tailors firſt to war, 
Succeſs attends you to your utmoſt wiſh : 
Behold the brave Bartholomeus is come, 
Willing to. hear, and aid your utmoſt aim. 
Ar. His mein is noble, and beſpakes the Tailor; 
Not of the dunghil and degenerate race, 
But ſuch as the brave Elliot led to battle. 
Will he not bend before a maſter's frown ? 
Or ſlow diſſolving in the tankard's tears? 
Bern, Injurious thought ! 
Bart. To eaſe you of your fears, 
I will retire: You'll one day know me better. 
Ar. Forgive me,. ſtranger, if, in caution old, 
| es 3 - I fear 


4 
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I fear to truſt appearance ev'n ke thine. 

Whence and what art thou ? 

Bart In Wapping's diſtant realm I drew my breath; 
Where long my father held his peaceful ſway. 
Fir'd with the love of liberty and beer, 

Urg'd by Bernardo's friendſhip I am come 

To offer aid, if aid, ſo mean as mine, 

Can aught avail a cauſe ſo great, ſo juſt! 

Abr. Say, who thy fire? 

Bart. The old Bartholemeus. | 

Abr. Thrice happy omen ! Welcome to my arms, 
Thou generous ſon of that brave man I loy'd : 

We oft in early youth together work'd, 

On the fame board together croſs- legg'd ſat ; 

In ſummer cucumbers, in winter cabbages, 

Together cat. Oft at the ſki:tle-ground 

Bern. Conſider, Gr, this time admits no pauſe 
For friendſhip's fofter ties: One hour, perhaps, 

Decides our utmoſt fate 
Abr. Well urg'd, Bernardo. —Say, thou generous 

youth, | : 

How ſtands thy ſtate? ſpeak, if in peace or war? 

Bart. In peace profound with all the neighbouring 

- - en: | | 
Nor that alone; for amity's ſtrict league 
Unites us all. — Far on the adverſe coaft, 

As far as Redriff's ample range extends, 

Great Chriſtophorides reſides in ſtate. 

While Northward, to WhitechapePs awful Mount, 

The great Humphryminos, renown'd in arms, 

Leads the tremendous ſons of Spital- fields. 

Bern. What are your numbers, and how difciplin'd ! 
Bart, Full fifteen hundred men complete in arms. 
Abr. A goodly band! Now, gallant ſtranger, hear! 

By good intelligence I'm well inform'd, 

The tyrant maſters meet in clofe divan, 

At the five: bells. Part of their dark deſign 

Is known, the reſt conceaPd\: But I've ta'en care 
To place Iſaacos, with a choſen band, 


Ia- 
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lnſtructed to diſcover, or diſturb 


Their inmoſt councils from their deſtin'd aim: 
Be it thy care to haſten Humphryminos 
And Chriſtophorides to this night's council ; 
While each ſubaltern chief prepares the men. 
Bart. I will, brave chief. Where is the council held? 
Abr. Why, at the Orange-tree in White-hart-yard. 
Bart. Till then, farewell! 
Abr. Nay, quick, be Mercury ; 
Set feathers to thy heels, and fly like thought, 
From them, to. me again ! 
Bart. The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me freed; 
Ext. 
Bern. Spoke like a ſprightly Tailor! : 
Abr. A gallant youth! 
Bernardo, ere the midnight clock has ſtruck, 
Be thou with me ; ſome doubts perplex my breaſt 
Which this m__ s council muſt or clear or cure. 
L | 


S © 3 NB 1- 
An Apartment in Franciſco's houſe. 
Enter. Franciſco and Dorothea. 


Dor. Franciſco, ſtay ! unkind Franciſco, ſtay !' 
Nor let thy Dorothea plead in vain : 
Conſider love, thy ſwaddled legs, thy gout; and all 
thy pains. 

Fran. Ceaſe, Dorthea, to. perplex my breaſt 
With idle fears: whene'er my duty calls, 

Thou know'ft, nor gout, nor rheumatiſm can ſtop me: 
Ceaſe then to aſk for what I muſt deny. 

Dor. True, I ama woman; therefore full of fear; 
But tho' my body's weak, my mind is noble, 
For that is full of thee ; On thee J gaze, 
Watch every virtue, catch the kindling flame! 
Ceaſe then to tax thy Dorothea's heart 
Wich idle fears, thoſe fears are all for thee !. i 
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Oh, but this night abſent thyſelf from council, 
And Dorothea then will aſk no more ! 
Fran, It cannot, muſt not be. 
Dor. Cannot? mult not? 
Fran. Ah, no | 
Dor. And yet there was a time my Frankly, 
When Dolly might obtain a greater ſuit : 
If ſhe but look'd as if ſhe had a want, 
Thy penetrating eyes and generous heart, 
Watch'd every look, prevented every wiſh : 
There as a time, when in the afternoon, 
As you prepar'd to take your uſual nap, 
No pillow pleas*'d but Dorothea's breaſt ; 
When to the laſt your eyes would gaze on her, 
Till poppy ſleep oppreſs'd them; ſhe with joy 
Strok'd thy lank cheeks and lull'd thy ſoul to reſt : 
But, ah! that time (I know not why) is paſt. 
Fren, Oh, peace! thou fair upbraider, chide no more! 
Thou know'ſt my heart ſtill glows with fondneſs for thee; 
But go I mult : The fate of all the trade 
| Depends on this night's council; *tis deciſive. 
Campbello the great father of the trade 
With his own hand hath ſummen'd: Abſence now 
Would caſt reproach on all my former fame ! | 
Dor. Oh, didſt thou know but all thou wouldſt not go. 
Fran. What means my love? 
Dor. Alas, I fear to tell ! 


Fran. Keep me not on the rack !—Perplex no more, At 
But tell me all ! She 
Dor. Wilt thou not chide me then ? III 
Fran. Chide thee, my love? Pr 
Dor. Oh, ſmooth that angry brow, = 1 
PII tell thee all. —Laſt night I had a dream! OI 
Fran. A dream! a dream! Sc 
Dor. Nay, hear me, ere you blame Z Fi 
Methought you took me in a one horſechaiſe, 91 
Unto the Star and Garter, Richmond-hill. , 
Placid and pleas'd, we had a charming ride : F 


But while we gaz'd on the rich proſpect round, 
Sudden, methought, I ſtumbled ; anxious fear 


Urg'd 
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Urg'd me to catch at thee—at Ws, my love, 
My beſt ſupport—but thou, alas! wert gone 
W oY lo! far off, the bottom of the hill, 
I faw thee riſing from the watery Thames, 
All dripping wet! with eager haſte I ran : 
As I drew nigh, what words can paint my fear, 
When 1 beheld blood trickling down thy face: 
At that fad fight, I wak'd with horror ! ! 
Fran. Wet ? 
Dor. Dripping wet! | 
Fran. And bloody too ? 
Dor. All a gore blood ! and from that hour to this 
Remembrance chills me with the very thought! 
Fran. Truſt me, my love my heart recoils with fears! 
Dor. Oh, ſeize the happy omen ſtay at home |! 
[I'll ſend a meſſage that you're ſick in bed. 
Fran. What for a dream? no; it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, 
A dream could awe a Maſter Tailor's ſoul ! 
Beſides, inform me, what's this dream to me, 
More than the world in general? 
Dor. Gallant man ! 
Vet, ſtay, Franciſco, ſtay ! 
Fran, Thou plead'ſt in vain : 
How would St. Clement's ſons, renown'd in art, 
And their proud dames, (whoſe mantuas {weep the 
Ground, 
With heads made up of wool, and rumps of cork} 
Attaint the luſtre of Francilco' s name, 
Should it be known, a dream could e'er deter 
Him from his duty: no: come what come may, 
I'm fix'd to go: for tis our council- day. 
Dor. Oh, rigid virtue: more than ſtoick pride ! 
Since thou wilt go, leave not thy cloke behind: 
Screen thy lov'd ſelf, thy Dolly's Dearer half, 
From the dank dew, and each unkindly fog : 
Sure rigid honour does not that 
Fran. In that, and every thing that's free from ſhame, 
Franciſco lives but: t oblige his Dolly. 
Dor. 'Ty hind ſaidl— Who waits without? come in! 


Enter 


[ Fran. going, 


= 6 — —_—_ 


— 
2 a — 


3 
— — — — —— GET ICS — 


E At 868 * 


* 


— oy 

— wn uf > yt <rnpag 

C agg * 
PE... 
== . m—_ _— 

— —— 9 * —— 
— 2 ; — 8 — by 
< 8 T 


206 1 TAILOR S. 


Enter Moperella. 


Forth from the cloaths-preſs, fetch the red roqueleau. 


[ Mopperella goes out, and returns with a roqueleay. 
And now, one parting kiſs! one more! farewell! 
Remember well—Hold, hold, my boding heart 
Whate'er Franciſco's fate, his Dolly fuffers! 
Oh, my Franciſco! | 
Fran. Oh, my Dorothea! 


SCENE III. 
A Room at the five Bells, 


Campbello, Haggletonon, Pearcy, Franciſco, Regniades, 


Sc. in council, 


Camp. My friends, a ſet of worthy men you are, 
Prudent, and juſt, and careful for the trade. | 
In various meetings, and with long debate, 

With no ſmall toil, at length it was refolv'd, 
This night's concluſive meeting crowns the whole: 
Whether by open war, or covert guile, 
We now debate: who can advife, may ſpeak ! 
Hag. Tis true, this point demands our utmoſt care; 
And ſince no generous uſage can reſtrain 
Thoſe ſons of riot, harſher means be tried! 
For if their inſults you unpuniſh'd bear, 
A train of horrid ills wilt ſoon enſue, 
Even to the ruin of our antique trade. 
Therefore, by my advice, be forthwith rais'd 
A large ſubſcription, plac'd in. proper hands, 
Which may let looſe the mercileſs ſtern law 
To hunt the ſaves, like hell-hounds, thro' the world! 
Pear. Much I approve great Haggleſtonon's plan. 
United firmly, we have nought tö fear: 
But if in our own body ſhould be found 
Some hollow bofoms, men who, void of ſhame, 
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Prefer ignoble eafe to glorious toil, 
And meanly with their rude demands comply; 
Should there be fach (as worthy cauſe I have 
To fear there are) where is your remedy ? 
To what end ſerves the patriot's honeſt toil, 
If filken ſlaves of eaſe thus bar ſucceſs? 
Ills ſuch as theſe: who can prevent or cure? 

Reg. That can I. 
Sage Latitatos, learned in the law, 
With much found wifdom prov'd, that not alone 
The rebels who demand, but all who give 
More than the ſtated price afſign'd by w, 
Are liable to proſecution deep. 
Be it thy care, oh, father of the trade, 
Thou ſage Campbello, with thy utmoſt ftrength 
And ſpeed, to forward Haggleſtonon's plan: 
Spare no offender! then we ſoon fhall know 
Our friends from foes ; as all the wife prefer 
An avow'd enemy to a doubtful. friend. 

Fran. Rude am I in my ſpeech, and little ſkill'd 
In ſoft perfuaſive arts; bar yet, I truſt 
By facts my injur*d character to ſave. 
Nor need I now relate, oh, Tailors here, 
The ſervices which F have done the trade; 
They are all known : Arts fuch as theſe I leave 
To them, who think that boaſting gives them honour.. 
Yet ſome, in jaftice to myſelf, I muſt—— 
When at the time of general mourning, all 
To Bedfordbury, and to White- Hart- Yard, 
Straight ran in crouds,, with haffe to intercept 
Each other's men, ſubmitting to their terms, 


Stepp'd nor I forth, and check'd the rade Barbarians? 


Who was it firſt propos'd this nay tan? 
Was that the action of a doubtful friend? 
Who call'd the general meeting in the Strand? 
Ye came, *tis true; but what did ye effect? 
Le ſpent tue time in noiſy vain debates. 
Seeing you wavering, and irreſolute, 
With honeſt fcorn, I cater d for myſelf: 1 
| | What 
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What could I do ?—Say, if a baron ſends 
To me for cloaths, what, muſt J leave him cloathleſ; ? 
Or, if aduke, who pays me nobly, ſends 
For a rich birth-day ſuit, what, muſt I ay 
I can't afford to pay my journeymen ? 
Oh, inconſiderate, ungrateful men! 
Little I thought, that after all my toils, 
From early youth down to decrepid age, 
Reproach ſhould ever ſtain my honeſt fame; 
Leb, it ſhould come from Pearcy's flippant tongue. 
*Tis true, I gave more than the law allows ; 
So have you all: If you call that a crime, 
From guilt like that not even Pearcy's free. 
Pear. Who dares name guill, and with a Pearcy's 
name? | 
Fran. That dare I! 
Pear. You know your age protects you; 
Your ſafety elſe you would not hazard thus. 
Fran. Safety from thee !— 
Camp. Hold, hold, my noble friends! 
Reſtrain your fire, check this impetuous rage, 
Nor let theſe ſparks be kindled into flame, 
Pearcy, be dumb, and learn reſpect to age! | 
Thy worth, Franciſco, ſtill will be remember'd, 
Long as the 'Tailors* buſineſs has a being. 
'Think not, thou venerable man, that words, 
Haſtily dropp'd in council, point at thee; 
For whoſoever ſtrives to wrong thy fame, 
Will find the dart recoil upon himſelf. 
Reg. Ere I would wrong the great Franciſco's fame, 


15 May my right-hand forget to hold the needle! 


Whate' er I ſpoke was for the common good: 
The ill was general, fatal the effect, 
Which to prevent was th' utmoſt of my aim. 
Pear, Forgive me, {age Franciſco, if raſh youth. 
Forget reſpect, ſo due to age like thine. 
Fran. Oh, great Regniades, and Pearcy too, 
Forgive my warmth, if, when my fame's attack'd, 
My ſwelling heart e' en burſts with indignation! 
| | For 
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| For what is dearer to a Tailor's ſoul ? 
Acknowledgment like this reſtores my love : 
I am no Scythian, nurs'd with tiger's milk, 
But yield with joy to friendſhip's ſofter tie. 

Camp. Ay, this 1s right! Says ſhall I put the 

queſtion ? | 

Is it reſolv'd, that one and all unite? 

Omnes. All, all; all nine, as but one man. 

Camp. Well have ye done, well ended long debates, 
Synod of "Tailors, like to what you ars! 
Yet, ere we part— 


LA noife is heard, \of breaking windows and ſhouting. 


Enter Waiter. 


Waiter, Haſte, gentlemen! my worthy maſters, run! 
For all the journeymen are up in arms; 
Caps, hats, and brick-bats fly about the ſtreet, | 
And knock down every maſter that they meet! [| Exeunt. 


SCENE. IV. 


A Street. 
Enter Abrahamides ſolus. 


Abr. With what unequal tempers are we form'd! 
What tho? adorn'd with ſplendor, arm'd with power, 
Obedient Tailors tremble at my nod; 

Tho at each club the chair of honour's plac'd 
For me alone ; what tho? on every ſlate, 

My name ſtands foremoſt—ſtill J am unhappy 

I groan beneath the complicated pangs 

Of love and of ambition Ve jarring pair, 

Why do you join to rack a heart like mine ? 

Yet why ſhould love be e'er denied the brave? 

Is there no way to reap the fruit of both? 
Conceal my love, ambition yet may thrive: 
Come, plauſive Prudence, neither vice nor virtue, 
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Yet worth them all; pale-fac'd Hypocriſy, 

Lend thy ſmooth ſmile to hide my cloſe defign : 

And, friendly Caution, with thy timid eye, 

Watch, leſt ſome ſpy ſhould dog me to my haunt. [Zxz. 


SCENE V. 


Tittillinda's Lodgings. 
Enter Tittillinda and Blouſidora. 


Tin. Still muſt J mourn, for ever mourn my fate, 
Oppreſs'd by Fortune, and a ſlave to Love! 
Oh, would but Fortune ſmile, Love yet might bleſs 
Our future days, and Abrahamides _ 
Fill theſe lov'd arms, with joys unutterable. 
Inſtead of that—— | 
Blouſ. Torment thyſelf no more! 
Think what you are, your preſent happineſs ; 
Great Abrahamides is ſtill thy ſlave. 
Titt, In vain yau urge me to forget my woes. 
Blouſ. How many ladies, in your ſituation, 
Would think ance Fa completely bleſt to ſee. 
An Abrahamides ſigh at their feet; 
One who, by general voice of all the Flints, 
From his ſole merit was elected chief! 


Tin. True, Blouſidora, merit fuch as his. 


Might gratify a woman's utmoſt pride: Ti 
Great in his merit; greater ſtill his love. T. 
Sure I ſhall ne'er forget that fatal d B. 
When at the Court of Confcrence frl we met: H 
Urg'd by hard creditors, oppreſs'd by foes, 0 


Obedient to the ſammons, there I. came; 

Full thirty ſhillings was the vaſt, vaſt debt: 
Friendleſs, unknowing in the quirks of law, 8 
While the brow- beating juſtices inſult, C 
Forth from the croud there ſtept a gallant youth, d 
Whoſe form might claim attention ev'n from queens! = 
He aſt'd the ſum; then fifteen ſhillings paid, (Hi 

is 
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(His whole week's wages) and fubſerib'd a note, | | 
By weekly payments to diſcharge the reſt. : | 

Blouſ. Oh, generous youth! But tell me, hapleſs fair, | 
Was he till then unknown? 

Titt. His name, his form, 
Till that bleſt hour, were utterly unknown. 
Forth from the wond'ring erowd he led me home; 
Then order'd dinner, and ſome brandy-punch; 
Enquir'd my name, my (tate, footh'd all my griefs ; 
Then urg'd his paſhon in fo ſoft a ſtrain! 
What could I do? my Blouſidora, fay! 
Could I refuſe the gentle generous youth ? 

Blouf. dew he is faithful, why ſhould you com- 

ain? 

Titt. Have I not cauſe ? my Blouſidora, fay! 

While cruel fortune frowns, he can't ſupport me; 
My father's doors are ever ſhut againſt me: F 
Whene'er that thought occurs, my ſpirits ſink, | 
. 
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And my whole ſoul goes forth in ſighs and tears | [ Weeps. 
Blouſ. Here comes the chief [Extt. 


Enter Abrahamides. 


Abr. In tears, my Tittillinda? 
Lift up thine eyes, and ſee who comes to chear thee. 1 
Titt. My Abrahamides! „ | 
Abr. Yes, Tittillinda, | | 
Thy faithful Abrahamides is come, N 
To ſooth thy ſorrows, chear thy drooping ſpirits. | | 
But why theſe tears? why, with heart-rending ſighs, | 
Heaves thy ſad boſom? Is there aught on earth, 
Within my power, I would not do to ſerve thee? 
Tit. Oh, generous youth! | | 
Abr. Truſt me, my love, I fear'd j 
Some rude unfeeling bailiff was the cauſe | 
Of thy ſad tears. But, moſt of all I fear'd | 
You pin'd for pleaſures I could not afford ! 
Titt. Oh, no! all pleaſures center in thy arms. [4 
I envy not the fair, whoſe happier fate 1 
Nightly affords to go to Sadler's Wells; 
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Or to White-Conduit- Houſe, where butter'd loaves 
Aſſuage their hunger; and to cool their thirſt, 
Sweet- ſliding ſyllabub affords its aid: | 

Free be their joys, joys once, alas, my own! 
Nor yet unhappy Tittillinda's fate, 
While Abrahamides continues love. 
Ar. Oh, my ſouls joy, if Fortune crown our arms, 
My Tittillinda ſhall no longer mourn: 
A few ſhort hours will ſoon decide our fate: 
When next we meet, I'll raiſe thee to a height, 
Shall gather all thy gazing neighbours round, 
To wonder who the devil plac'd thee there. 
But if we ne'er meet more | 
Titt. What means my love? 
Ar. Be ignorant, till thou applaud'ſt the deed.. 
Titt, T ſeek to know no more than you reveal. 
Yet, ere thou goeſt, drink ſome generous punch, 
To chear thy drooping ſoul. 
Abr. Short be our joys, 
Whene'er our duty calls.—But come, my love; 
If Fate but favour us, our future days - 
Shall roll in peace, in luxury, and eaſe, 
And all be crown'd with punch, with pork, with peaſe. 


[Excunt 
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%% SCE£ENS 4 


An apartment iu Franciſco's houſe. 


Enter Dorothea and Mopperella. 


x Mopperella. 


EASE, my dear miſtreſs, ceaſe theſe fruitleſs tears, 

O Nor let the canker Grief deſtroy thy beauty. 
My maſter never later ſtays than ten, 
But he ſends word. 

Dor. Oh, you miſtake me quite! 
Far other ſorrows load my throbbing breaſt. 

Mop. What other ſorrows can diſturb you now? 
I'm ſure no woman in the pariſh goes 
Or better fed, or better dreſt than thou, 
Or takes more pleaſure in a handſome way. 

Dor. Happieſt of tailor's ladies ſure am I; 
Ungrateful were it to deny the truth. 
*Tis true, Franciſco drives but with one horſe, 
Nor envy I thoſe ladies drive with two. 
But Mopperella, as you talk of eating, 
Say, is the ſparrow-graſs got ready yet? 

Mop. The water's boiling, and the toaſt is made ; 
But Betty ſays ſhe will not put the graſs 
Into the ſaucepan, till my maſter comes. 

Dor. Betty is careful. 

Mop. Then, dear madam, ſay, 
vince you confeſs that you enjoy all pleaſure, 
A. country-houſe, and town, a one-horſe chaiſe, 
White-Conduit-Houſe, and every joy beſide, 
Why do you grieve thus? | 

Dor. True, my Mopperella, 
I baye a country-houſe in Lambeth Marſh, 
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Genteelly furniſh'd ; nor need fear when dreſt, 
The envious glance of Madam Sarcenet's eye: 
Yet, for all this T'am unhappy ſtill. 
I know not why—but, ah ! my boding heart 
Preſages ill from this nights fatal council. 

Mop. What do you grieve becauſe my maſter's out ? 
Oh, grieve no more he will be back to ſupper. 
Madam, was I in your place, I proteſt, 


I ſhould be merry as a grig all day. 


Dor. Thou haſt no huſband, Moppy ! if thou hadſt, 
Thou wouldſt not prattle at this idle rate? 
How can a ſingle woman ever feel 
Thoſe little fears that nice uneafineſs, 
Which ſo diſtinguiſh every prudent wife ? | 
Mop. Madam, tho? ſingle yet I can pronounce, 
If I was married, I ſhould love my huſband ; 
But tho? I lov'd him yet I would not fret 
When he was out—unleſs he ſtay'd all night. 
Dor. Stay out all night? hold your irreverent tongue 


[_ Knocking. 


Your maſter comes ! I know his knock—begone ! 
Bid Betty haſtenſupper : Well I know, * 
When he returns, he's hungry and fatigued. 


Enter Franciſco with his head broke, led by a Waiter. 


Fran. Here, Robin, here's a teſter ! 
Dor. What do I ſee ! 
Oh, ſpeak, Franciſco, eaſe me of my fears ! 
Fran. Be not alarm'd my love; but lend thy arm, 
To prop my feeble ſteps. ; 
Dor. Run for a ſurgeon ! 
Fran. Haſt thou no ſticking plaiſter here, my love? 
Dor. I have, my love; and hungry- water too. 


How art thou now ? 


Fran. Better; much better, love; 
Only a little faint, with loſs of blood. | 
Dor. No wonder, love: Did'ſt thou notfaint beſore? 
Fran. A. Tailar's foul bears all with equal . ! 
Os 
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Dor, But ſay, my love, how hap'd this dire miſchance ? 
Fran Why in the middle of our long debate, 
The journeymen, aſſembled all in arms, 
With ſtones broke every window: Then, whilſt I 
) Endeavour'd to oppoſe (the reſt being old) 
; Myſelf alone, amidſt an hoſt of foes, 
Oppreſs'd by numbers ſenſeleſs fell to earth, 
Till Robinpick'd me up, and led me home. 
Dor. Where was thy Dolly then, to bind thy head? 
But now my dream is out, my fears are gone ! 
Why would'ſt thou go, againſt thy Dolly's warning? 
Fran. Who can control his fate? All muſt ſubmit, 
Monarchs and 'Tailors muſt ſubmit to fate. 
Dor. That's true. Then let me put thee now to bed. 
And reſt, perhaps, will heal thy ſmarting wounds. 
Fran. I will ; and in the morning ſoon will get 
A judge's warrant for that raſcal Iſaac. 
Dor. Iſaac ? who's he? ; 
Fran. Why, our late foreman; he 
Was at their head. 
Dor. Then trounce him, well my love ! 
But come, get thee to bed; and then 
Fran. What then ? 
Dor. I'll make my love ſome whey. 
Fran. And fo you may.  [ Fran. is led out. 


| Dorothea alone. 

For Iſaac get a warrant ? I'm undone ! 

What can I do ?—Ha ! when he's faſt aſleep, 

I'll ſend for Iſaac give him inſtant notice, | 
That he may ſhun the danger. [Extt. 


„ 


An Antichamber in the Alehouſe. 


Abrahamides and Bernardo, meeting. a 
Ar. Oh, faithful friend, ſole partner ef my councils, 
Thy early induſtry proclaims thy heart. 
* — yet arriv d? what means this dull delay ? 


Air. Tis yet too ſoon ; therefore I bid thee 
| . 
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To ſhare the troubles that diſturb my breaſt. 

Bern. Is this a time, oh, chief, to harbour fear, 
When our long-labour'd ſcheme is near its birth? 

Abr. Miſtake me not : ſo cold a gueſt as fear 
Ne'er found admittance into this firm breaſt. 

I fear, and doubt of others. 

Bern. Who? explain | 

Abr. Haſt thou not mark'd, in all our various meetings, 
Some fearful hearts, ſtill wavering and weak? 

Bern. Who do you mean? 

Abr. Pale Zachariades, 

Envious Philippomenos, I fear ; 
Ralpho's cold heart : Timotheus? addle brain ! 

Bern. Why do you doubtthem ? | 

Abr. Oh, I know them well!: 

On the ſame board together oft we've work'd ; 

Oft have I ſeen them, with an abject eye, 

Tremble before the tyrant maſter's frown, 

And crouch beneath the foreman's weak dominion. 

Bern. If thus you doubt, *twere better to prevent 
The ills you fear, that wait in vain their cure. 

Abr. That's my deſign. 

Bern. Shall I ſecure them, then ? 

Abr. Not yet, with open force; With deeper art, 
We'll make their fears the rulers of their fate. 
Involv'd in guilt, they?ll then have no retreat, 

But muſt go forward. This nights hoſtile act 

(I know Iſaacos will do his duty) - 

Commences war ; no hopes of peace remain. 
Bern. Have you not heard from great Iſaacos ? 

Abr. Yes my Bernardo, that the blow is ſtruck 
That done, they all diſpers'd, but will attend 
'Their ſeveral duties here. Inthe mean time, 

Be it thy care to watch thoſe heartleſs dungs ; 
Inform the leaders of the eaſtern climes, 
Redriff, and Wapping, of our honeſt fears, 
That then we've ſingled out theſe half-made ſouls, 
(Should we not bring them to the paths of honour) 
Then like a limb diſeas d, we'll lop them off! 
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Bern. Bravely reſolv'd, my chief. But ſure tis time 


That we repair to council. 


Ar. Let's go in. | [Exeunt. 


SCENE. III. 
The Club- Room. 


Bernardo, Chriſtophorides, Humphryminos, Bartholomeus, 
Zachariades, Philippomenos, and Ralpbo, in council; 
Abrahamides inthe chair. x 


Abr.Oh, gallant men, chief pillars of the trade ! 
For the laſt time we meet, to fix the plan 
Of future action. Tis well known to all, 
Some timid Dungs (unworthy of the name 
Alike of Tailor or of man; from whom 
Opprobrious proverbs riſe to hurt our fame) 
Meanly deſcend to work for half-a-crown. 
Whilſt this continues, all our ſchemes are vain : 
What's to be done ? | 

Hum. Great Abrahamides, 
Permit a man, unſkill'd in council ſage, 
Yet from plain facts, that have been, thence conclude 
What may be.—When the weaving ſons of ſilk, 
Oppreſs'd with debts and hunger, roſe in arms, 
They had diviſions then, as we have now ;: 
What did they do? whene'er they found a man 
Doubting or falt'ring, him they ſtrait compell'd: 
Hence ſoon a formidable band aroſe, 
And all the fiſter trades were forc'd to join. 
Lo ! their examplepoints us out the way. 

Bart. And ſince, among ſuch numbers, will be found, 
Some daſtard dungs, let choſen bands be plac'd 
To ſtorm the maſters? houſes where they work ; 
And at the midnight hour when ſunk in ſleep, 
Break all their windows, frighten all their wives; 
While others ſhall aſſault each houſe of call, 
Smaſh all their ſlates, aud plunder every box: 
Till, by experience they are taught to know 
No private ſafety can depend on ought 

Vol. III. L But 
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But on the common good. We want not men, 
Nor chiefs to lead them. 


Zach. Meaſures ſuch as theſe, 


Could we inſure ſucceſs, would gain our ends. 
The Dungs are numerous, and, tho? ſo baſe 
To dread the noble toil of glorious war, 


Yet that ſame baſeneſs may defeat our valour. 
It is well known, before theſe fatal broils, 
The Flints and Dungs in friendly intercourſe 
Together work'd, together friendly drank ; 


Hence all are known, his name, his habitation, 


His houſe of haunt, and each particular : 

Should we proceed to force, as is advis'd, 

With informations they would ſtrait repair 

To Sir John Fielding; whoſe fierce myrmidons, 

At unexpected moments, might entrap 

Singly our chiefs, and throwthem into gaol. | 
Bern. And if they do, they cannot hang us, ſure 

Breaking of windows is not capital. 
Zach. But plundering boxes is. 
Bern. That we'll avoid. 
Zach. Think on the Riot-Act. 
Bern. Ere that is read, 


All our ſwift-footed Flints, as ſwift as ducks, 


Will ſoon elude their ſearch. 

Zach. But when aſleep 
Can they eſcape? may they not then be ta'en ? 

Bern. Suppole they are, is there a man ſo baſe, 
Who fears, for ſuch a cauſe, to live in gaol, 
When from each box they will be well ſupplied 
With beef, with cabbage, cucumbers, and porter. 
Fear, more than wiſdom, dictates gentler means. 

Abr. Bernardo, you forget! 

Bern. I ſtand reprov'd. 

Zach. Fear! fear, Bernardo? ſure he but little 

—_— % „ 

Firm Zachariades, who doubts his courage. 

Bern. Curs'd be the man who doubts it! Well I know, 
Thro' every purlieu of long Drury-Lane, 


And 
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And Covent-Garden, has thy proweſs ſhone ; 
And White- Hart-Yard is wanton at thy name. 
Nor is thy matchleſs hardineſs unknown; 
For, while the ſlaves of eaſe repoſe on down, 
Oft on the flinty pavement haſt thou laid, 
Huſh'd by the murmuring kennel to thy ſlumbers. 
I meant not to reproach, but only raiſe 
Thy well-known courage to ſupport our cauſe. 
Phil. His courage none can doubt; and ſince all here 
Are free, with freedom will I ſpeak my mind : 
I own I think with Zachariades, : 
That gentler means at firſt ſhould be propos'd, 
To win as friends, rather than treat as foes. 
Chriſ. No generous means will ever win a Dung; 
Their ſordid ſouls are loſt to every ſenſe 
Of kindneſs, or of honour: Force alone 
Can e' er prevail with them. Ye have my voice. 


Enter Iſaacos. 


Ar. Welcome, Iſaacos! what's the news with thee? 
{ſaacos. At firſt, I ſtrove with ſabtle art to gain 

Full information of their dark deſign; | 

Sounded the waiters; but I found in vain, 

For their own prentices ſecur'd the door: 

That known, reſolv'd at laſt to give no time 

For future ſchemes: my troops I quickly form'd, 

And in an inſtant, at the ſignal given, 

A cloud of brick-bats darken'd all the air, 

Smaſh'd every window, deafen'd every ear: 

Sudden they gax'd; at the next onſet fled, 

Rout upon rout, confuſion worſe confounded! 

Hats, wigs, and bottles, pipes, and Tailors, lay 

In one promiſcuous carnage! Soon all fled, 

Save thoſe whom wounds ' gouty limbs detain'd. 

Great Haggleſtonon, proſtrate on the earth | 
Abr. Wite-iverd Tailor! 1 SDSS 

There let him lie, and be the earth on him! : 
Tſaacos. With him, Regniades, Franciſco, fell, 

This done, we all diſpers'd, and all are ſafe. 
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Ar. Conduct like this deſerves our public thanks. 
Omnes, To great Iſaacos our thanks be paid! 
| {ſaacos. Oh, you o'er- rate my ſervices too much; 
All I can boaſt, is to have done my duty. 
Abr. Thus, by one brave and daring bright example, 
You ſee how vigour will inſure ſucceſs : 
And, Zachariades, I truſt, will own, 
On that alone depends our future hope. | 
Zach. I meant not to oppoſe the public voice, 
But freely gave my thoughts, 
Ar. Then we conclude, 
With hoſtile vigour to compel the Dungs. 

Omnes. All; all reſolve! 

Abr. In Covent-Garden, ere tomorrow's dawn, 
We'll muſter all our troops; there let each chief 
Attend for further orders. Good night to all! 

| | [ Exeunt all but Abr. and Bern, 
Abr. What think'ſt thou now, Bernardo? Didſt 
thou mark 
'The pallid Dungs ? 

Bern. I did; and ſaw that fear ; 

Shrunk their cold hearts, and wither'd every nerve. 

Ar. They have not hearts to enter into guilt; 
Them I can never truſt: Some ſafer way 
Muſt then be found to rid us of our fears. 

Bern. Ay, but what way? 

Abr. Put powder in their drink! 

Bern. What doſt thou mean? gunpowder ? 

Abr. No, nor James's powder: Excruciating jalap! 

Bern. Ha! jalap ! 

Abr. Gripe-giving Mercury will reach their bowels, 
And render them unfit for active deeds. | 

Bern. True; that will do: where is it to be got? 

Abr. Know'ſt thou no lean apothecary ! 

Bern. No. „ 

Abr. Then buy it at a common chymiſt's ſnop. 

Bern. If we ſhould give too much? | 
What if the powder ſhould not work at all? 

Abr. Suppoſe it ſhould not? . 

Haſt thou, Bernardo, gone with me fo far, 2 
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Trod every ſtep, and ſhar*din every honour, 

And ſtart'ſt thou at a paltry accident, 

Which may or may not happen? 

Bern Doubt me not! 

But you remember what the bakers did, 

Out of mere fun, and too much jalap given ? | 
Abr. Their comrade died, and they abſconded: Well! 

And what of that Mark me, Bernardo, well: 

Conſider well the precipice we're on; 

For ſhould we fail, be ſure that thou and I 

To public juſtice the firſt victims fall. 

Bern. No more! thouhaſt convinc'd me; I'm reſolv'd. 
Ar. Yet hear! ſhall we, when rais'd thus high, ſtop 
| now, 

When one ſtep higher crowns our utmoſt hopes? 

Nay, more—but this is for thy private ear 

If we ſucceed in this, I have a plan 

Will free us ever from baſe ſervitude, 

And we'll be maſters in our turn, Bernardo. 
Bern. Oh, worthy to deceive and awe the 'Tailors ! 

ll go this inſtant (for I know their haunt) 

And, under fair pretence of reconcilement, 

We'll drink together; juſt ere the tankard's out, 

I'll mix the drug, and leave them to their fate. L Going. 
Abr. A lucky thought. Vet hear, Bernardo. 
Bern, What doſt thou ſay,” my chief? 

Ar. Full half an ounce ! 
Bern. Depend upon it, they ſhall have enough; 
It ſhall not be a thimble- full. 
Abr. Oh, noble daring !—Think on the reward: 
If we ſucceed, we're maſters for ourſelves. [Excunt.. 


. 
Zacbariaders Lodgingo. 
Enter Zachariades and Tinderella, 


Tind. Why, look you, Zachariades! tis vain 
Fo talk to me—my children ſhall not ſtarve. 
Zach, I prithee, woman, hold thy peace—no more 
L 3 Tind. 
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Tind, I will not peace, while I have breath to ſpeak, 
Oh, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth! 
Then would I rattle thee with ſuch a peal, 

Thou ſhouldſt comply, or never ſhouldſt have reſt. 
Zach. Nor have I now, or ever ſhall. 

Tind. Oh, ſhame! | 
There's not a meeker-temper'd woman breathes 
Than Tinderella——all the pariſh knows. 

But *tis enough to make a parſon ſwear, 

To ſee a man run headlong into gaol 

And ſtarve his children, and as good a wife 

(Tho? I declare it) as man ever had. 

Zach. As good a wife?—ay, and as gentle too! 

Find. Ay, gentle too What, I ſuppoſe you'd have 

Some meek inſipid thing, with folded arms, 

Would ſtand or curt'ſy, and ſay yes, or no, 

As you would have her: No, i' faith not I! 

I do my duty, you ſhould think on yours. 

Zach. Why, what the devil ails the woman now? 
Is not three ſhillings better far, thou fool, 

Than half-a-crown a-day ? 

Tind. What's half-a- crown, 

Or what three ſhillings, if you go to gaol ? 

Who will maintain your wife and children then? 
Zach. Each friendly box will yield a weekly aid. 
Tind. But what if you ſhould be confin'd for years? 

The box would ſoon be tir'd. See, hither come 

Your maſters with a warrant. Lamas 


Enter Haggleſtonon and Regniades. : 

Zach. Let them come! | e 7 
Hag. Well, Zachariades, to you we come, Ere 
As to a man whoſe regularity - Aa 
Has long been known. Say, wherefore would you loſe 7 
Your reputation thus, to join with thoſe y 
Whom gentle uſage never can reſtrain? | So 
Reg. Why will you mingle with ſuch men, whoſe acts Ar 


Are all againſt the law? 
t Zach, 


tk, 
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Zach. Why ſhould not I, 
As well as others have my wages rais'd 2. 
My work is good as theirs. | 
Hag. Suppoſe it is, 
You know the price is fix d; what is your due 
Is duly paid. Whoe'er offends the law 
Will feel, too late the weight of all its pains. 
Tind. Did not I ſay fo ? | 
Zach. Woman hold your peace ! 
Tind. No, I will n6t !—Sirs give me leave toſpeak— 
Hag. Hold; let me ſpeak ——We now are come as 
friends, 
Out of regard to your known worth, to ſave you 
From all its penalties ; for, be aſſur'd, 
Whoe'er is ta“ en. will moſt ſeverely ſuffer. 
Zach. I ſhall not, more than others. 
Tind. Yes, you will. | | 
Reg. Ay, that you will: conſider well your wife, 


Your children. 


Tind. Think on that! your children, wife. 

Zach. What would you have me do —If I comply, 
The Flints will ſtrait moleſt; nor wife, nor child, 
Nor e' en myſelf were ſafe. 

. Reg. Oh, never fear 
Thoſe lawleſs raſcals : we will ſafe protect 
Both you, and all the reſt that with you join, 


Enter Timotheus. 


Tim. Oh, Zachariades 1 
Zach. Well, what's the matter! 
Tim. Poor Philippomenos is almoſt dead: 
Ere he arriv'd at home, a cold fit ſeiz'd, 
And cruel vomits ſhatter'd all his frame. 
Zach. Whence could it come? 
Tim. I know not; but he fears 
Some foul play ſhewn when late he drank with you 
And with Bernardo. I muſt run for help. [Exit. 
Zach, Foul play 1 we all drank ; it cannot be. 
Tind. Yes, on my life it can. 
L 4 Theſe 
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Theſe are your Flints, your heroes; theſe the friends The dui 
You only truſt ; and when you are in goal, For mur 
They'll poiſon you to fave the penſion'd box. In Linc 

Zach. Ay, that ntay be. Are led 


Reg. You ſee what faithleſs men 


T' attac 
Vou are engag'd with: now conſider well, 


Unleſs 


If peace, or ſafety, e'er can harbour there. Abr. 
Zach. My very worthy, and approv'd good maſters, By He 
With pleaſure, to my duty I return; | Bur fa) 
And ſo would more, did not their fears prevent: Bern 
But ſince you promiſe us your firm ſupport, Then t 
PII ſeek the others and conſult them trait. Abr. 
Hag. Continue firm, and doubt not our ſupport. [ Exe. _ 

arc 
STE RE TY Warct 
Covent-Garden. | Shoul 


Enter Abrahamides, Iſaacos, Bartholomeus, Chriſtopho- 
rides, Humphryminos, and others. 


Abr. Welcome, ye Flints, deſerving of the name 
Ye meet like men who would command ſucceſs. 
Say, gallant leaders of the eaſtern bands, 
Where are your troops, and how diſpos?d your quarters? 
Bart. Mine are all ready eager for the fight, 
And my head quarters fix d with utmoſt care, 
Up at the Gooſe-and-gridiron, Powl's Curch-yard. 
Abr. Where thine brave Chriſtophorides ? 
Chriſ. Why, at the Bell, in Doctor's Commons. 
Abr. Where thine, Humphryminos ? 
Hum. Safe at the Hog-in-armour, in Chick-Lane. 
Abr. Right well diſpos'd;j—Oh'! gallant, brave allies, 
Matchleſs as will our glory be hereafter, 
*'Fis not for me—But ſee who comes in haſte ! 


Enter Bernardo. 


Bern. Oh, noble Abrahamides, this time 
Calls loud for action, and admits no pauſe: * H 
e 6 
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The dungs are all in arms and vow revenge 
For murder'd Philippomenos. Their troops, 
In Lincoln's- inn fam'd fields in firm array, 
Are led by Zachariades : who means 
Teattack you here, before your forces join, 
Unleſs prevented. 
Abr. Ay, this looks like war! 
By Heaven, the news alarms my Tailor's ſoul ! 
But ſay, which way do they direct their march? 
Bern. I hear, thro” Serle- ſtreet they direct theif courſe, 
Then through Sheer-lane and by St. Clements Church.. 
Abr. By Hea'vn, all this falls out beyond my hopes! 
Haſte thou, Iſaacos! with thy well known care, 
March with thy ſmall detachment through the ſtrand; 
Watch well their motions, and ſtraight ſend me word. 
| | [ Exit Bern. 
Should they attack you, you'll be well ſuſtain'd. 
Tſaccos. Should they attack Iſaacos, they'll meet 
A welcome, that will ſcarce deſerve their thanks. 
[Exit Jſaacos. 
r. JI doubt it not; for thou'rt a flint of fire 
Vou Chriſtophorides, from Doctor's Commons, 
In one {ſmall column, thro? thoſe narrow courts 
That from Black-friars to the Templelead, 
March on your troops; and in the King's-bench-walks 
Directly form; and wait for further orders. Exit Chriſ. 
You great Bartholomeus, from PowPs church-yard, 
March in firm phalanx ſtraight down Ludgate-hill, 
And Chriſtophorides at 'Temple-bar 
Will join our troop. [Exit Bart. ] While you, Hum- 
phryminos, N 
Up Holborn-hill direct your ſecret march, 
And wait upon their rear. Exit Hum. ] Myſelf the while, 
With the main body, will attack their front. | 


Enter a Meſſenger, 


Mef. Oh, chief, the gallant Jack 

Abr. Eternal filence ſeize that vulgar. tongue 
Harry ſounds well, the warlike Harry noble? 

L. 5 But 
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But Jack, vile Jack —degrading monoſyllable ! 
Me. What ſhall I call him then, oh, chief? 
Ar. Henceforth 

Jackides be his name! 
Mefſ. ackides, then, 

With all his troops revolted from the Dungs, 

Is now without, and waits your further orders. 
Abr. Admit him inſtantly ! | 
Me. I will, this moment. LExit. 


Enter Fackides, with a broomſlick. 


Abr. Oh, brave Jackides, welcome to my arms ! 
Hibernia's gallant ſon, thy happier iſle, 
Unhurt by luxury, its courage keeps ; 
While Britain's youth, ſurcharg'd with beef and beer, 
Degenerate from their fathers, mourn. in vain 
Their antique ſpirit to Ierne fled. | 
Fack. Great Abrahamides, I cannot ſpeak, 
But I will tell you how the matter ſtands : 
At three o'clock they call'd me out of bed, 
At little Phalim's, where I lodge; I rofe, 
Went with M*Carty, and my Iriſh boys ; 
Each of us took a broom-ſtick in our hands, 
Thinking the maſters were refractory; 
Dr when we came—what do you call his name 2 
Pale 3 | 
Abr. Zachariades. a 
Facb. Ay Zack; the fame 
He prated much, and bother'd all our brains, - 
And ſaid at laſt, the maſters would ſupport us. 
The devil burn the maſters, and the dungs! 
Then ſtraight M Carty, little Phelim, I, 
And all our Iriſh boys, came off to you. 
Abr. M*Carty? Phelim ? tell me, are they firm? 
Jacll. Firm? ay, as brickbats : they're good fellows 
both, i 
As ever trotted bog : ſet them to work, 
And then you'll ſee what pretty boys they are. 
Ar. Tis not their courage, or their truth, I _ 4 
U 
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But wiſh to know their characters in war. 
Jacl. Why, little Pelim from the white-boys came; 


I, and M*Carty, from our earlieſt youth, 
Among the boys of Liberty and Ormond, 


Were train'd to arms. [A ſbout. 


- Emer a Meſſenger in haſte. 


Abr. Well, what's the buſineſs ? 
M. The brave Iſaacos demands your aid: 
Cloſe by St. Clement's Church he ſtood, unhurt, 
The ſhock of numerous dungs, *till from the courts, 
Numbers outnumbering number pouring forth, 
O'er power'd his little band. 
Abr. Jackides, then, 
Haſte with Hibernia's legion to his aid ! 
Fack. Ay! that I will. Fear not! my Iriſh boys 
Shall bring you preſently a good account 


Of all theſe baſtard brats, theſe daſtard dungs. L Ex. 


Abr. Brothers and partners in this glorious toil, 
Tis not for me to rouze your courage now: 
Be but yourſelves, and I can aſk no more 
Conſider well no common cauſe demands 
Your preſent aid, and forces you to arms: 
The daily ſix-pence is no trival point. 
What are theſe timid dungs whom you oppoſe? 
Are not their ſpirits by oppreſſion broke? 
And ſhall the Flints, like them, e' er fink to ſhves ? 
Diſhonour blaſt the thought! remember too, 


Fame Fortune, Honour, all are now at ſtake ! 


Oh, let theſe noble thoughts ſwell all your hearts, 
New-ſtring your arms, add weight to every blow.. 


Draw all your bludgeons, brandiſh them in air; 
Huzza !. the word, Newgate, or. Victory! [ Zxeunt- 
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C Ek YARNS 


An Apartment in Franciſco's houſe. 


Enter Dorothea and I ſaacos. 


Dorothea. 


UST thouthen go ? Alas, how ſwiftly fly 
The hours of love! Muſt I then be 3 
To the dull priſon of a huſband's arms? 
Laaacos. Oh, I could ever gaze upon that form, 
But cruel fortune otherwiſe ordains 
It cannot, muſt not be : Oh, cruel fate, 
That gave thy beauty to Franciſco s arms? 


Enter Franciſco behind. 


Fran. Either I dream, or ſure I hear ſome man 
Converſing with my wife What do I ſee ? 

Dor. Curſed indeed ! but, ah ! what could I do ? > 
Condemn'd to ſervitude which ſuits but il} 
With Dorothea's ſpirit ; ſoon I found 
The dotard lov'd : I watch'd his hour of weakneſs, 
And by a well feign'd coyneſs fix'd bim mine, 
Then made him what he is: You from that hour, 
Who always had my heart, have ſhar'd my joys. 

' 1ſaacos. Ay, joys indeed, pleaſures unutterable, 
If not embitter'd by theſe anxious fears! 

Dor. By fears embitter'd? what's thy meaning ſpeak } 

Tſaacos. Miſtake me not; my fears are all for thee : 
Should it be known, thou art, alas, undone; 


And much I fear Franciſco ſhould awake. 


Der, 
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Dor. Why, that is true. Now then retire with fpeed ; 
For morning dawns Remember what I told thee ; 
Haſte and preſerve thyſelf and friends 5 

Tſaacos. I will. But ſay, my fair, can you inform me 
Whoſe name beſide my own, are in the warrant? 

Dor. Bernardo, Abrahanudes. 

Tſaacos. Tis well. | 
Ah, generous miſtreſs doubly am I bound 
By love and gratitude for everto thee ! 

Farewell ! may-all good angels for ever guard thee! 

Dor. Retire my love ; and when the danger's paſt, 
You ſhall norfail to hear from Dorothea. [Exeunt, 


0 


Franciſco comes Forward. 


Fran. Tis as I thought 1 why did I ever marry ? 

Fool that I was, who vainly hop'd to find 

That want of fortune might be well ſupplied 

By love and by obedience. Oh, vain hope, 

To think that gratitude can ever bind 

A ſervile mind but what can now be done? 

If I betray ſuſpicion, ſhe'll grow inſolent : 

What can I do with him? a beggar ſued— 

The proverb's ſtale !—A cuckold ?—ha 1 acuckold? 

Cuckolded by a journeyman ? damnation | 

Could'ſt thou nar, partial fate, when thou ordain'd 

I ſhould be cukold, by a nobler hand 

Inflict the ſhame ? perhaps I then had found 

One drop of patience ; and a verdict gain'd, 

Had amply paid me for my lofs and ſhame : 

Inſtead of that to be a fixed mark 

For all the pariſh now to point and ſtare at 

By Heav'n, I'll be reveng'd but how ? now!—right } 

His name is now inferted in the warrant ; 

And when in gaol, I'II buy up all his debts, 

And keep himthere ; and, to torment him more, 

P11 bribe the gaoler. Beware, Iſaacos; 

Thou ſoon ſhallt feel the vengeance that awaits 

An injur'd Tailor's honour ! [ Ext. 
| SCENE 
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Tittillinda's Lodgings. a 


Enter Tittillinda, ſpeaking as ſhe enters to Bloufidora. 


Titt. Tis needleſs, Blouſidora: while you darg 


Thoſe ſtockings, I will mend this ruffled ſhirt ; 7 
For well Iknow you have your hands full all, I 
In this fo general-waſh.—And now for thinking In ſe 
| [ Sits down, Has 

Perhaps, ere now, the fatal moment's paſt, . 

And either Abrahamides and I | 3 

Are doom'd to miſery, or completely bleſt. To 

Fain would I hope, but ſtill am check'd by fear; 7 

And yet, who knows ? fortune perhaps may ſmile: 1 

Then, Tittilinda once again will ſhine, You 

Be ever clean and ever nicely dreſt ; 4 

And fear no more thoſe prudiſh prying eyes, For 

Which ſmile contempt ; yet envy me my joys. 2 

Here comes. my love. 9 To 

Enter Abrahamides haſlily, M / 
Abr. Oh, Tittillinda, all our hopes are loſt 4 | 
Titt. Forbid it, love! what, could the dungs prevail? 
Abr. Eternal curſes ſeize their coward hearts 
Prevail they do; but not by valour's arm. 

This is no time to tell thee ſo, my love; 

For their fell blood-hounds hunt me at the heels. 
Titt, What can I do? | | ” 
Abr. Haſt thou no ſecret place. * 

Where I may lay conceal'd till danger's paſt ? 5 

Home I can ne er return. , 

Tit. Oh, yes, my love? | Ne 

Within that room a ſecret cloſet ſtands, 2 


That will eſcape the ſearch of keeneſt eyes. 
Thither retire. | 
[Note 
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[Noiſe without] We muſt and will come in !. 
Ar. By Heav'n they're here! 
The blood-hounds now have trac'd me to my lair. 


[ Ext. 


Enter two Conſtables, Cc. 
Titt. Well, what's. your buſineſs ? 


1//Con. Madam, we are come 
In ſearch of a fell murderer ; who, we are told, 
Has taken refuge here. 
Titt. I know of none. 
2d. Con. Denying him is vain; for he was ſeen 
To enter here. | 
Titt. Whom do you. mean? 
5½ Con. Why, Abrahamides: 
You know him well. 
Tit. L do; and what of that? : 
For twice three days I have not ſeen him here. 
2d Con. We cannot loſe our time if you refuſe. 
To "ogg him up, why then we ſeize on you. 
Titt. I yield him up? No! was he here indeed, 
My life ſhould pay the forfeit ere I'd yield him. 
2d Con. Then ſeize her! 
Tit. Stand off! 


— . 
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Enter Alrahanides and Enocks him down. 
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Ar. Hell-hounds, ſtand off ! behold the man you 
eek 
1/2 Con. Then ſeize on him! 
Titt. Stand off! barbarians hold!“ 
Let me once more enfold him in theſe arms, 
And take one long, one laſt farewell! 
r. Oh, ceaſe; 
Nor vainly ſtruggle with our forward fue! 
Lead to my dungeon. 
1/ Con. Bring him along! 


Let's 
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Let's have no whimpering here. 
Titt, Hold ! one moment hold. 

Till I have caught him once more in my arms! 
24 Con. Tear them aſſunder. | 
Titt. Oh Abrahamides! 


Ar. Oh, Tittillinda ! | [Exeunt. 


. 


Enter Franciſco, led by Robin. 


Fran. Oh I am grip'd !—the working jalap runs 
Like thoro- go-nimble thro' my twiſted guts | 
Robin. How fierce his fever is ! 
Fran. Oh, what a change/6f torments do I endure ! 
A red-hot gooſe runs hiſſing thro' my bowels ; 
Oh, for a peck of Cucumbers to cool it ! 
"Tis death's bare bodkin 1 Give Give me a chair, 
And cover me all over, for I freeze; 
My teeth chatter, and my knees knock together! 
Robin. Have mercy Heaven 5 
Fran. And now I burn again! 
A Tailor's hell! the war grows wonderous hot 1 
See ! ſee the Flints ! Iſaacos too ! I know him 
By his ragged coat, and unmow'd beard. Ayaunt ! 
F'll throw a cabbage at his head 1 with that 


| Laſt blow I've brought him down. Oh, for 


A fire as big as at the Bedford- arms | 
The ſhop-board moves! the needles dance croſs-leg'd 1 
The thread's entangled Oh, cabbage, cucumbers 1 
Cab—cab—bage—bage—Oh ! [ Dies. 
Robin. There fell the pride and glory of all Tailors 1 
| [ Bechons on two Servants, 
Bear him off 
[ As they prepare to carry him, he flarts up. 
Fran. No; I won't trouble you; I'll walk off. 
Robin. Then take the chair off, [ Excunt. 


SCENE 


FF 


Newgate. 
Abrahamides, ſolus. 


Why what is man? how vain are all his ſchemes 1 
But now, the leader of a gallant band ; 

And now condemn'd to ignominious death. 
Hard fate ! perverſely hard ! to be cut off 

Juſt at the time when fortune was in reach, 

So when, thro” life, ſome favourite plans purſued), 
With toil and perſeverance down to age, | 
Juſt as we hope to reach the fruit of all, 

In ſteps the fell anatomy, and breaks 

The bubble. Beit ſo ! ſince I muſt die, 

No daſtard fear ſhall ſtain my honeſt fame. 


Enter Gaoler. 


Gaoler. A ſtranger, fir, without deſires to ſee you. 


Ar. A ſtranger ! who can it be? 
Gaoler. I know not? 
But he will ſpeak he ſays, to none but you. 


Abr. Admit him then, [Exit Gaoler] Who can 


this ſtranger be? 
But here he comes. 


Enter Gaoler and Bernardo in a chairman's coat 


Abr. Whence, and what art thou ? 
Bern. We are not alone. 


Abr. Leave us honeſt friend. [Exit Gaoler. 
Well what's your buſineſs now? and ſay, who art thou? 
Bern. Haſt thou forgot me then ? [ Diſcovers himſelf. 


Ar. How's this? Bernardo? 
Welcome, thrice welcome, ever faithful friend 
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But ſay, what urgent buſineſs brought thee here ? 
Death, inſtant death, attends diſcovery. 
Bern. Think'{t thou that death, in whatſoever form 
Could e' er detain Bernardo from his friend; TT 
Abr. Oh, generous man! too generous Bernardo! 
Much, much I wanted to behold my friend ; 
But ſtill I fear, while danger hovers round thee. 
What fit return can thy unhappy chief 
E'er make for ſuch fidelity as thine ? 
Bern. Thou wrong'{t me, Abrahamides, to think 
My friendſhip ever trod in intereſt's path. 
Abr. Ah! well I know thy uncorrupted faith. 
Yet, oh, my friend: 
Bern. Why burſts that aching ſigh ? 
Abr. Tell me Bernardo; is it fitting, he, 
Who, by the general voice of all the Flints, 
Was choſen chief, ſhould be expos'd at Tyburn ? 
And at the gallows die a ſhameful death ? 
Bern. What means my gallant friend? 
Abr. Does this become 
Whom "Tailors follow'd, and the Flints have loy'd ? 
Bern. What's to be done ? ſhall I attempt a reſcue ? 
Abr. No. If thou ever held'{t me in thy heart, 
Revenge my fall. 
Bern. I would; but how for means? 
Abr. Thou may'ſt remember in an happier hour 
I told thee of a plan to free us both 
From ſervitude. 
Bern. Thou did'ſt ; but theſe late broils 
Depriv'd me of the right. 
Abr. Tis true they did. 
What doſt thou think of me? 
Bern. As of a man 
I love and honour much. 
Abr. Ill ſhould I deſerve | 
That character, if I could e'er permit 
My friend to loſe th. advantage I can't ſhare- 
Mark me! 
Bern. I will. 


3 © 


Abr. Thou know'ſt, as well as I, 
How many thouſands, gaily dreſt, in town, 
„ With aching hearts lament their dwindled purſe. 
Bern. Know it? ay, well! | 
Abr. Thou alſo know'ſt, my friend, 
What bliſtering bills thoſe tyrant maſters bring. 
Bern. Bliſtering indeed! and the complaint is now 
As general as juſt. 
Abr. Now could you contrive 
To undercharge them, as in other trades, 
Would you not thrive? 
Bern. Ay; but conſider well | 
The length of credit they are forc'd to give. 
Abr. I do: That plan you are not to purſue; 
Low be your price, and ready caſh your terms |! 
Bern Ay, that may do. But how for capital ? 
Abr. For that I have provided. Well you know, 
The Tailors? trade no ample fortune needs : 
Soon as the ſuit's beſpoke, the cloth you buy; 
When made, deliver'd, and the caſh is paid. 
Bern. J underſtand you. Yet ſome capital, 
? WH Tho! ſmall, is wanting for the workmens' pay. 
Abr. *Tis true; nor ſhall you want. 
Bern. But where to gain; 
There lies the point. 1 
Sr. I'll tell thee, Well thou know'ſt 
Ere cruel fortune ſunk me thus to earth, 
As chief, the box was ever at my nod: 
This truſt of right to every chief belongs; 
And ſince a few ſhort hours will cloſe my fate, 
Some future chief muſt then ſupply my place; 
And who ſo fit as thou? 
Bern. Oh, generous chief! a 
Thy partial friendſhip much o'er rates my worth. 
But then, what envious rivals may oppoſe— 
Ar. Oh, there are none that can deſerve thy fears; 
The gallant leaders of the Eaſtern climes, 
Tho? brave in war, in policy uaſkill'd. 


Beſides, I know they doubt, and turn their eyes | 
2 | On 
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On me to ſix their choice; thou art the man: 
The public box ſupplies thy capital. | 
But oh, my friend, remember, when you've reach'd 
This envied pinnacle of Tailors? greatneſs, 
Never to violate the public faith! _ 
On that firm baſe alone your power will ſtand: 
The account is monthly; ere that time returns, 
From the firſt profits you repay the box. 
Bern. By Heavy n this plan exceeds my utmoſt hopes! 
Yet, oh, my heart recoils, when I reflect 
My friend cannot enjoy the bright reward. 
Abr. Revenge is all the recompenſe I aK! 
Here is the plan digeſted into form; ¶ Gives à paper. 
The different price affix'd to different ſuits. 
In every paper quickly advertiſe; . 
| Yow'll ſoon have cuſtom: Ere few years are paſt, 
You'll be eſtabliſh'd firm in Fortune's track, 
And ſhake the tyrant's profit, drain their purſes ! 
For ready caſh will bear you thro” the world. 
What ſays Bernardo? wilt thou advertiſe ? 
Bern. In every paper, Morning, Weekly, Nightly, 
Till it ſhall run like wildfire thro' the land, 
Abr. Then Abrahamides contented dies! 
Ye claret-drinking tyrants, ye ſhall feel me, 
E'en from the grave! Your children yet unborn 
Shall curſe the day that injur'd Abrahamides ! 
Bern. By Heav'n, they ſhall ! and, to my lateſt hour, 
Thy wrongs ſhall in my memory live green! 
Abr. Thanks, my Bernardo.—One, word, and then 
farewell! 8 
I charge thee, by our preſent common danger, 
By our paſt friendſhip, by your future hopes, 
By all that can affect a generous Tailor, 
If you ſhould have ſucceſs, preſerve from want 
The hapleſs Titrillinda ! Oh, remember, 
Thy dying Abrahamides requeſts it ! 


Bern. Oh, doubt it not! Should Fortune blaſt my | 


5 hopes, 
By work, at leaſt, I can preſerve from want 
Thy hapleſs fair, 


A bra 


ur, 
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Ar. Oh, thanks, thou generous friend! 
For ever, and for ever, now farewell! 
Bern For ever, and for ever, oh, farewell, 
Thou firſt of friends, of heroes, and of Tailors! [ Exit, 


Enter Chriſtophorides, H. umphryminos, Bartholomeus, and 


ackides. 


Hum. Oh, gallant man, chief pillar of the Flints ! 
Bart, Wapping will ſtand aghaſt, and Redriff mourn 
Thy lamentable fall! 
Abr. Ceaſe your vain griefs! 
1 won't forgive that friend who ſheds one tear! 
As Abrahamides has ever liv'd, 


So is he now reſolv'd to die, a Flint! 


Zack. Upon my ſhoul, he is a gallant fellow! 
Abr. T thank you for this laſt mark of your friendſhip 
And now from each will take a laſt farewell. 
But ſome I miſs! where is Iſaacos? 
And where Bernardo? 
Chriſ. They are both proſcrib'd, 
Therefore abſconded.— In this doubtful ſtate, 
(When thou ſhalt be no more) we know not where 
To fix our choice; and therefore are we come 
To know, whom thou wilt name to fill thy place. 
Abr. The worthieſt. | 
Chriſ. Who can determine that? 
Abr. Your own free choice. 
Hum. 'That will be doubtful ſtill, 
Where merit's equal; and your voice alone 
Will put an end to every private claim. 
Ar. Conſider well the taſk which you impoſe: 
Where all are worthy of the name of Flints, 
Whom can I name, but I affront the reſt ? 
Bart. Oh, no! ſo much we reſt upon your truth, 
Your honeſty, that we're determin'd all, 
Both to obey, and to ſupport, the chie 
Whom you ſhall recommend. | 
Abr. Tis a hard taſk ! 
Yet, 
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Yet, ere I ſpeak, anſwer what I demand. 
Omnes. We will. 
r. Have I e'er ſwerv'd from duty, or from ho- 
nour? x. 

Hum. Oh, no. | | 

Abr. Say, have Je er deceiv'd you? 

Chriſ. No. 

Abr. Has private friendſhip ever bias'd me? 

Bart. No. | 

Abr. Have I e'er violated public faith? 

Or with rapacious hand e'er wrong'd the box? 

Hum, Oh, no: And therefore do we want thy voice, 
To nominate a chief. | 

Abr. Fain would I wave 
This laſt hard taſk! What think you of Bernardo? 

Omnes. It is enough. —Bernardo be the man! 

Long live Bernardo he's our future guide. 
Abr. 5 my friends, take each a laſt fare- 
Weill 
But, oh, remember! never let the Flints. 
Sink to baſe ſlavery! Tho' now oppreſs'd, 
In happier days they yet may riſe again. 
In the mean time, with utmoſt induſtry, 
Uſe every art to gall the tyrant maſters ! 

Bart. iS aan oh, brave chief, we grieve to 

n 
The laſt ſepulchral honours are denied thee : 
No friend can wait to cloſe thy dying eyes, 
Or lay thy clay-cold corſe in hallow'd earthy 

Fack. What, are the flaying raſcals then to have him? 

Bart. Too ſure, they muſt. | 

Jack. De'el burn me, if they ſhall 
There s little Phalim, I, and all my boys, 

Will reſcue him from out their butchering hands. 

Ar. Let them then do their worſt; for whereſoe'er 
One bone of Abrahamides ſhall hang, | 
Know—there ſtill Abrahamides ſhall awe them! 

Hum. Oh, gallant chief! worthy an happier fate 
For eyer, now, we take our laſt farewell! N 

| Abr. 


JJ 
Abr. Live and be happy, and farewell for ever 
[Exeunt omnes præter Abr. 


Enter Tittillinda. 


Titt. Stand off! hold off your hands ! *tis all in vain 
See him I muſt. Oh, Abrahamides ! 
Abr. Ah, Tittillinda! wherefore art thou come? 
Titt Unkindly ſaid! Canſt thou deny me then 
Once more to ſee, once more within my arms 
To preſs thee cloſe——ere yet we part for ever? 
Ar. Miſtake me not! ſtill art thou rooted here 
ice, Check thoſe ſad tears, leſt they unman me too. 
Titt. Have I not cauſe? when thou art gone for ever, 
Oh, where ſhall hapleſs Tittillinda go? 
No friend to ſoothe her ſorrows, ſhare her grief, 
Or ſhield her from unfeeling bailiff's hands 1 
Abr. Oh, ceaſe; nor with vain fears diſturb thy breaſt; 
fare- Thy Abrahamides has taken care 
At leaſt from want to ſave his Tittillinda. 
My friend Bernardo, when from danger free, 
Has power and will to ſerve thee. 
Titt, What of that? 
What power, what will, can ever make me bleſt 
Since thou wert taken, ſleep has fled my eyes; 
ve to Laſt night, I had a mack'rel for my ſupper, 
But ah, whilſt thou wert abſent, could not eat. 
Thus will it be, on each ſucceeding day; 
At breakfaſt, dinner, ſupper, ſhall J miſs thee 
Ar. Oh, ceaſe, my love; nor with theſe fruitleſs tears 
Lament in vain what cannot be redreſs'd 
But ſince each moment I expect my fate, 
Oh, let me be prepar d. Say, haſt thou brought 
The linen with thee? | | 
Titt. I had quite forgot. | 
Here is the cap; and here the ſhirt; a ruffled one. 
But, oh, what change has cruel Fortune made! 
What pleaſing thoughts amus d me while *twas mending} 
ate! I fondly hop'd, but, ah, I hop'd in vain, 
This ruffled ſhirt had been thy Sunday's ſhirt, 
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And not a winding - ſheet to ſhade thy corſe. 
Abr Thanks to my love, for this laſt generous care! 
Undaunted, now, I will my fate defy | 
Since I ſhall ſoon with kings and princes lie, 
J with this ſhirt will make a ſhift to die. [ Ext. 
3 5 | [ Tittillinda faints, 


Enter Gaoler. 


Gaoler. From theſe ſad ſcenes this certain truth you'll 
draw, 
Great is the danger to offend the law ; 
Since nor his conduct, bravery, nor truth, 
Could from the gallows ſave the Tailor youth, 


THE END. 
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FRANCIS DELAVAL, Eſq. 
SIR, 


WW To I conſider the long intimacy that has 
| ſubſiſted between us, the obligations I owe 


to your generous, diſintereſted friendſhip, and the 
protection and encouragement I received both from 
you and your brother, when neceſſity liſted me in the 
ſervice of the public; there is no man to whom with 
equal propriety and pleaſure I can addreſs the following 
work, It would be paying a bad compliment to the 
town, were I to trouble you with an apology for the 
inconfiderableneſs of the preſent. I thought it worthy 
their attention, and conſequently not beneath the ac- 
ceptance of my friend. With the aid of a love-plot I 
could have ſpun out the piece to the extent of five acts; 
but beſides that I wanted to confine the eye to the ſin- 
ole object of my ſatire, I declare myſelf a rebel to this 
univerſal tyrant, who, not contented with exciting all 
that is piteous or terrible in human nature, has claimed 
the privilege of occaſioning every thing that is ridiculous 
or contemptible in it ; and thus from the abje& ſub- 
miſſion of our dramatic Poets, is both Tragedy and Co- 
medy ſubjected to the power of Love. It may be 
thought preſumptuous in mei to have dignify'd ſo ſhort 


a performance with the name of a Comedy; but when 


my reaſons why it cannot be called a farce are confider'd, 


the Critics muſt iudulge me with the uſe of that title; 


at leaſt, till they can furniſh me with a better. As the 
follies and abſurdities of men are the ſole objects of 
Comedy, ſo the powers of Imagination (plot and Inci- 
dent excepted) are in this kind of writing greatly reſ- 

2 | trained 
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trained. No unnatural afſemblages, no creatures of 
the fancy can procure the protection of the Comic muſe; 
men and things muſt appear as they are. To Farce 
greater liberties are permitted. I look upon Farce to 
hold the ſame rank in the Drama, that Burleſque does 
in other poetry. It is employed either in debaſing 
lofty ſubjects, or in raiſing humble Ones. Of the 
two kinds we have examples in the Tom Thumb of Mr. 
F —, and a traveſty of Ulyſſes, where Penelope 
keeps an ale-houſe, Telemachus is a tapſter, and the He- 
roe 2 recruiting ſerjeant. In both theſe Inſtances you 
ſee nature is reverſed ; but as I flatter myſelf in the 
following ſheets her ſteps have been trod with an unde- 
viating ſimplicity, give me leave to hope, that tho” I 
have not attained the T ogata, yet I have reach'd the 
Tabernaria of the Romans. I once intended to have 
thrown into this addreſs the contents of many of our 
converſations on the ſubje& of Comedy; for in what- 
ever Diſſipations the world may ſuppoſe our days to 
have been conſumed, many hours have, been conſe- 


crated to other ſubjects, than generally employ the 


gay and the giddy. I hope the preſent occaſion will 
demonſtrate that pleaſure has not been always my purſuit; 
and unleſs I am greatly miſtaken it will ſoon be diſco- 
vered that, join'd to the acknowledged beſt heart in 
the world, Mr. Delaval has a head capable of directing 
it. As I am now above the reach of common obligations, 


an acknowledgment of theſe qualities in the perſon of a 


man, who has honoured me with his friendſhip, is the 
ſole cauſe of the trouble you now receive. Long has 
been our union, may it never be divided till the fatal 
ſtroke, that demoliſhes all ſublunary connections, ſhall 
reach one of us, which one will I hope be 


Your obliged, and 


1 
alfectionate Servant, 


SAMUEL FOOTE. 
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P REF ACHE 


I WAS always. apprehenſive that the ſubject of the 
following piece was too abſtracted and ſingular for 


the comprehenſion of a mix'd aſſembly. Juno Lucina, 


Fupiter Tonans, Phidias, Praxiteles, with the other 
gentlemen and ladies of antiquity,. were I, dare ſay, 
utterly unknown to my very good friends of the gallery ; 


nor, to ſpeak the truth, do I believe they had many 


acquaintances in the other parts of the houſe. But tho? 
I deſpair gratifying the Populum Tributim of the RA“ 
TRE, yet I flatter myſelf the Primores Populi will find 
me no diſagreeable companion in the cloſet, et ſatis mag- 
num Theatrum mihi ęſtis. | 

I was neither prompted by a lucrative, nor an ambi-- 
tious motive to this undertaking. My Deſign was to 
ſerve a man, who had ever great merit with his friends, 
and to whom, on the ſcore of ſome late tranſactions, I 
think the public vaſtly indebted, That my good in- 
tentions for Mr. WorsDALE have proved ſucceſsful, 
is intirely owing to the generoſity and humanity of the 
managers of Drury-Lane THEATRE ; they have given 
him a benefit, and are jointly entitled to my Thanks; 
but to Mr. GARRICK, I have more perſonal obliga- 
tions. I take this opportunity of aſſuring him, that I 
ſhall ever retain the moſt grateful remembrance of his 
aſſiſtance, aſſiduity, and kind concern, at the birth, 


Progreſs, and untimely end of this my laſt and favou- 


rite offspring. 
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The objects of my ſatire were ſuch as I thought, 
whether they were conſidered in a moral, a political, 
or a ridiculous light, deſerved the notice of the Comic 
Muſe. I was determined to brand theſe Goths in Sci- 
ence, who had proſtituted the uſeful ſtudy of antiquity 
to trifling ſuperficial purpoſes; who had blaſted the pro- 
greſs of the elegant arts amongſt us, by unpardonable 
frauds and abſurd prejudices; and who had corrupted 
the minds and morals of our youth, by perſuading them 


that what only ſerves to illuſtrate literature was true 


learning, and active idleneſs real buſineſs. How far 
this end has been obtained, is now in the following 
ſheets more generally ſubmitted to the public. 


PRO L 9, 


WITTEN by DAVID GARRICK, Eſd. 


And ſpoken by him in the Character of an 
Auttoneer. | 


3 RE this court I Peter Puff appear, 
A Briton born, and bred an Auctioncer: 
Who for myſelf, and eke a hundred others, 

My uſeful, honeſt learned, bawling brothers, 


With much' humility and fear implore ye, 


To lay our preſent, deſp'rate caſe before ye... 
Tis ſaid this night a certain wag intends 
To laugh at us, our calling, and our friends: 
If lord and ladies, and ſuch dainty folks, 
Are cur'd of Audtion-hunting by his jokes; 
Should this odd doctrine ſpread throughout the land, 
Before you buy, be ſure to underſtand, 
Oh! think on us what various IIIs will flow, 


When great ones only purchaſe—what they know. 


Why laugh at 24%? It is a harmleſs faſhion, 
And quite ſubdues each detrimental paſſion ; 
The fair ones hearts will ne'er incline to man, 
While thus they rage for——China and Japan. 
The Virtuoſo too, and connoiſſeur, 

Are ever decent, delicate and pure 

The ſmalleſt hair their looſer thoughts might hold, 
Juſt warm when ſingle and when married cold ; 
Their blood at fight of beauty gentle flows; 
Their Venus muſt be old, and want a noſe ! 
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PROLOGUE. 


No am'rous paſſion with deep knowledge thrives ; 
*Tis the complaint indeed of all our wives! 

Tis ſaid virtu to ſuch a height is grown, 

All artiſts are encourag'd——but our own, 

Be not deceiv'd, I here declare on oath, 

I never yet fold goods of foreign growth: 

Ne'er ſent commiſhons out to Greece or Rome; 

My beſt antiquities are made at home. 

I've Romans, Greeks, Italiant near at hand, 
True Britons all——and living in the ftrand. 

I neꝰer for trinkets rack my pericranium, 

They furniſh out my room from herculaneum. 

But huſh 
Should it be known that Engliſb are employ' d, 

Our manufacture is at once deſtroy*d ; 

No matter what our countrymen deſerve, | 
They'll thrive as antients, but as moderns ſtarye—. 
If we ſhould fall to you it will be owing; 
Farewell to arts, they're going, going, going; 

The fatal hammer's in your hand, oh towy! 

Then ſer us up——and knock the poet down. 
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Puff, 


Mr. Yates. 
Mr. Croſs. 
Mr. Blakes. 


Mr. Sputer. 


Bruſh, 


Novice, 
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Lord Dupe, 


Alderman Pentweazel, Mr. Taſwel!. 
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Mr. Castello. 
Maſter Croſr. 
Mr. Worſdale.. 


Lady Pentweazel, 


Caleb, 
Boy, 
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SCENE I. 4 Painting-Room. 
Enter Carmine, followed by the Boy. 


Carm. 1 AY theſe colours in the window, by the 
Pallet. Any viſitors or meſſages? 

Boy. Squire Felltree has been here, and inſiſts upon 
Miſs Racket's picture being immediately finiſh'd, and 
carried home as to his wife and children, he ſays, 
you may take your own time. 

Carm. Well- 

Boy. Here has been a meſſage too from my Lady 
Pen,—I can't remember her name, but 'tis upon the 


flate ; ſhe deſires to know if you would. be at home 


about noon, | 
Carm.. Fetch it [Exit Boy. 


Was the whole of our profeſſion confined to the meer 


buſineſs of it, the employment would be pleaſing as 


well as profitable; but as matters are now managed, 


the art is the laſt thing to be regarded. Family 
connections, private recommendations, and an eaſy, 
genteel 
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genteel method of flattering, i is to ſupply the delicacy 
of a Guido, the colouring of a Reubens, and the deſign 
of a Raphael—all the qualities centering in one man, 
without the firſt requiſites, would be uſeleſs ; and with 
theſe not one of them is neceſſary. 


Enter Boy with the Slate. 


Carm. Let's ſee—Oh! Lady Pentaweazel, from Blows 
Lladder-ftreet—Admither by all means; and if Puff or 
Varn * ſnould come, I am at 1 

| [Zxit Boy. 
Lady Pentweazel ! ha ! ha ! now here's a proof that 
avarice is not the only, or laſt paſſion old age is ſubje 
to this ſuperannuated Beldame gapes for flattery, 
like a neſt of unfledged crows for food ; and like them 
too, gulps down every thing that's offer d her——no 
matter how coarſe; well, ſhe ſhall be fed; I'll 
make her my erin key to the whole bench. of 
Aldermen 


9 


Enter Boy with Puff. 


Boy. Mr. Pup, fir. 

Carm. Let us be private : what have you 1 ? 

Pup. Two of Rembrant's etching by Scrape in May's 
Buildings; a paultry affair, a poor ten guinea job; 
however, a ſmall game—you know the proverb—what 
became of you yeſterday ? 

Carm. I was detained by Sir Poſitive Bubble. How 
went the pictures? the Guido, what did that fetch ? 

Puff. One hundred and thirty. 

Carm. Hum! four Guineas the frame, three the 
painting; then we divide juſt one hundred and twenty- 
three. 

Puff. Hold —not 8 ſo faſt—Vurni 5 had 
two pieces for bidding againſt Sguander, and Brufh five 
for bringing Sir Tawdry Trifle. 

Carm. Mighty well; look ye, Mr.. Puff, if _ 
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people are eternally quarter'd upon us, I declare off, 
Sir; they eat up the profit. There's that damn'd Bruſb 
— but you'll find him out. I have upon his old plan 
given him copies of all the work I executed upon his 
recommendation; and what was the conſequence? he 
clandeſtinely ſold the copies, and I have all the origi- 
nals in my lumber- room. | 
Puff. Come, come, Carmine, you are no great looſ- 
er by that. Ah! that lumber-room ! that lumber: 
room out of repair, is the beſt conditioned eſtate in the 
county of Middleſex. Why there's now your Suſan- 
nah ; it could not have produced you above twenty 


at moſt, and by the addition of your lamber-room 


dirt, and the ſalutary application of the ſpaltham pot, 
it became a Guido worth an hundred and thirty pounds, 
beſides in all traffick of this kind, there muſt be com- 
binations. J a and Bruſh are our Jackals, and it 
is. but fair they ſhould partake of the prey. Courage, 
my boy! never fear; praiſe be to folly and faſhion, 
there are in this town, Dupes enough to gratify the a- 
varice of us all. | 

Carm. Mr. Puff, you are ignorant and ſcurrilous, 
and very impertinent, Mr. Puff; and Mr. Puff, Ihave 


a ſtrange mind to leave you to e and then ſee 


what a hand you would make of it—ſir, if I do now and 
then add ſome tincts of antiquity to my pictures, I do 
it in condeſcention to the foible of the world; for, fir, 
age, age, fir, is all my pictures want to render 'em 
as good pieces as the maſters from whom they are ta- 
ken; and let me tell you, ſir, he that took my Su- 
ſanah for a Guido, gave no mighty proofs of his igno- 


rance, Mr. Puff. 


Puff. Why, thou. poſt painter, thou dauber, thou 


execrable white-waſher, thou—Sirrah,.haveyou ſoſoon 
forgot the wretched ſtate, from whence I drag'd you. 
The firſt time I ſet eyes on you, raſcal! what was your 
occupation then? ſcribbling in ſcarce legible letters, 
coffee, tea, and chocolate on a bawdy+houſe window in 
Goodmar's-fields.. ö 


Carm. 
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Carm. The meanneſs of my original demonſtrates 
the greatneſs of my genius. 

Puff. Genius ! here's a dog. Pray how high did 
your genius ſoar ? to the daubing diabolical angels for 
ale-houſes, dogs with chains for tanners yards, rounds 
of beef and roaſted pigs for Porrige-Iſland. 

Carm. Hannibal Scraichi did the ſame. | 
Puff. From that contemptible ſtate did not I raiſe you 
to the Cat and Fiddle in Petticoat Lane; the Gooſe and 
Gridiron in PaulPs-Church-yard ; the firſt live things 
you ever drew, Dog ? 


Carm. Pox take your memory. Well, but, Mr. Pup, 


ou are ſo 

Puff. Nor did I quit you then; who ſirrah, recom- 

mended you to Prim Stiff, the Mercer upon Ludgate- 
hill ; how came you to draw the Queen there? 

[Loud Knocks at the Door. 

Carm. Mr. Puff, for Heaven's ſake ; dear fir, you 

are ſo warm we ſhall be blown 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. Sir, my Lady Pen.— 
Carm. * her to the: 
25 
Pu. Oh! fie; I can be calm; I only wanted to let 
you ſee I had not forgot, though perhaps you may. 
Carm. Sir you are very obliging, Well, but now 
as all is over, if you wilt retreat a ſmall time—Lady 
 Pentaveazel fits for her picture, and ſhe's — 
Puff. Thave ſome bal neſs at the next door, I ſuppoſe 
in half an hours time — 
Carm. J ſhall be at leiſure. Dear Fuf.. 
Puff. Dear Carmine (Exit Puſſ. 
Carm. Son ofa whore Boy ſhew the Lady up 


ſhew her up ſtairs, dear 


ſtairs. [Enter Lady Pentweazel. 


Lady. Fine pieces !—— very likely pieces! and, in- 
deed, al alike; Hum! Lady Fuſſocl —and, ha! ha! 
ha! Lady Glumſtead, by all that's ugly Pray =” 


whole 
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Mr. Carmine, how do you Limners contrive to overlook 
the uglineſs, and yet preſerve the likeneſs. 

Carm. The art, Madam, may be convey'd in two. 
words; where nature has been ſevere, we ſoften ; where 
ſhe has been kind, we aggravate. 

Lady. Very ingenious, and very kind truly. Well, 
good fir, I bring you a ſubject that will demand the 
whole of the firſt part of your ſkill; and, if you are at 
leiſure, you may begin directly. 

Carm. Your ladyſhip. is here a little ungrateful to 
nature, and cruel to yourſelf; even Lady Pentævea- 
zel's enemies (if fuch there be) muſt allow ſhe is a fine 
woman. | 
| Lady Oh! your ſervant, good. fir. Why I have 
had my day, Mr. Carmine; 1 have had my day. 

Carm. And have ſtill, Madam. The only diffe- 


rence I ſhall make between what you were, and what 


you are, will be no more than what, Rubens has diſ- 
tingmiſh'd between Mary de Medicis a Virgin, and a 
Regent. _ 

Lady. Mr. Carmine, I vow you are a very judicious. 


7 


perſon. I was always ſaid to be like that family. When 


my piece was firſt done, the limner did me. after Venus 


de Medicis, which I ſuppoſe may be one of Mary's ſiſ- 


ters; but things muſt change; to be fitting for my pic- 
ture at this time of day; ha! ha!——but my daughter 
Subey, you muſt know, is juſt married to Mr. Deputy 
Drigping, of Candlenvick-Ward, and would not be ſaid 
nay; ſo it is not ſo much for the beauty, as the ſimili- 
tude. Ha! hal! 

Carm. True, Madam! ha! ha! but if I hit the 
likeneſs, I mult preſerve the beauty —— Will your la- 
dyſhiꝑ be ſeated. 0 (She fats.) © 

I have heard, good fir, chat every body has a. 
Ker and more worſer {ide of the face than the 
now which will you chuſe ? 

Carm. The right fide, Madam,—the l:ft—now if 
you pleaſe the full Your ladyſhip's countenance is 
ſo exactly proportion'd that I muſt have it all, no fea- 
ture can be ſpared. | 

: Lady. 


8 z AS EF. 

Lady. When you come to the eyes, Mr. Carmine, 
let me know, that I may call up a look. 

Carm. Mighty well, Madam Your face a little 
to the left; nearer me your head more up—— 
ſhoulders back and cheſt forward | 
Lady. Bleſs me, Mr. Carmine, don't mind my ſhape 
this bout; for I'm only in jamps——ſhall I ſend for 
my tabbys. | 


Carm. No, Madam, we'll ſupply that for the pre. 


ſent—your ladyſhip was. juſt now mentioning a daugh- 
ter is ſhe——your face a little more towards me 
-—Is the the ſole inheritor of her mothers. beauty? Or 
—have you— —- | 

Lady. That? ha! ha! ha!—why that's my youngeſt 
of all, except Caleb. I have had, Mr. Carmine, alive, 
born, and chriſten'd—ſtay—don't let me lye now 
one two three — four —five— then I lay fallow— 
but the year after I had twins they came in Mr. 
Pentweazel's Sheriffralty; then Roger, then Robin, 
then Reuben—in ſhort, I have had twenty as fine babes, 
as ever trod in ſhoe of leather. + 

Carm. Upon my word, Madam, your ladyſhip is an 
admirable member of the commonwealth ; *tis a thou- 
ſand pities that,. like the Romans, we have not. ſome 
honours to reward ſuch diſtinguiſh'd: merit. 

Lady. Ay, ay, Mr. Carmine, if breeding amongſt 
Chriſtians was as. much encourag'd: as amongſt dogs and 
horſes, we need not be making laws to let in. a parcel 
of outlandiſh locuſts to eat us all up. f 

Carm. I am told, Madam, that a bill for. fome ſuch 
good purpoſe is about to paſs, and that we begin now 
to have almoſt as much regard for the propagation of 
the ſpecies, as the preſervation of the game in theſe 
kingdoms.— Now, Madam, I am come to the eyes 
oh! that look, that, that, I muſt: deſpair of 
imitating. | # —_ 

| Lady. Oh! oh! good: fir, have you found. out that? 
Why all my family by the mother's fide were famous 
kor their eyes: I haye a great Aunt amongſt the beau- 
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ties at Windſor ; ſhe has a ſiſter at Hampton- Court, a 
ſhe had but one eye indeed, 
but that was a piercer; that one eye got her three huſ- 
bands we were call'd the gimlet-ey'd family. Oh, 
Mr. Carmine; you need not mind theſe heats in my 
face; they always diſcharge themſelves about Chriſtmas 
—my true carnation is not ſeen in my countenance. 
That's carnation! Here's your fleſh and blood 
| | {/hexving her arm. 
Carm. Delicate indeed! finely turn'd, and of a 
charming colour. 


Lady. And yet it has been employ'd enough to ſpoil. 


the beſt hand and arm in world. Even before mar- 
riage never idle; none of your galloping, goſſoping, 
Ranelagh romps, like the forward minxes of the preſent 
age. I was always employ'd either in painting your 
Landſtips, playing on the Haſpicols, making paſte, or 
ſomething or other—All our family had a Geno; and 
then I ſung! Every body ſaid I had a monſtrous fine 
yoice for muſick. ; 15 
Carm. That may be diſcern'd by your ladyſhip's 
tones in converſation. | 

Lady Tones—you are right, Mr. Carmine; that 
was Mr. Purcel's word. Miſs Molly Griſtin, ſays he, 
(my maiden name) you have tones. | 

Carm. As your ladyſhip has preſerved every thing 
elſe ſo well, I dare ſwear you have not loſt your voice. 
Will you favour me with an air? ' 1 

Lady. Oh! Sir, you are ſo polite that it's impoſſible 
But I have none of your new playhouſe ſongs 
I can give you one that was made on myſelf by Lau - 
rence Liuteſiring a neighbour's fon. 

Carm. What you pleaſe, Madam. 


Lady. As I was a walk by the fide of a river, 
I met a yaung damſel fo charming and clever 
Her voice to pleaſe it could not fail, 
She ſung like any Nightingale. 
| Pal, de rol, hugh, hugh, &c. 
| Bleſs 
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Bleſs me! I have ſuch a cough! but there are tones, 
Carm. Inimitable ones. 
Lady. But, Mr. Carmine, you Limners are all inge- 
nious men — you ing. „ | | 
Carm. A ballad or fo, Madam; mufick is a ſiſter 
art; and it would be a little unnatural not to cultivate 
an acquaintance there. 
Lady. Why truly we ought not'to he aſhamed of our 
relations, unleſs they are poor, and then you know— 


Enter Boy. 5 


Boy. Alderman Pentweazel and Mr. Puf.. 

Lady. Oh! he was to call upon me; we go to the 
auction. Deſire him to walk up- Mr. Pentaveazel, 
you muſt know, went this morning to meet Caleb, my 
3 boy, at the Bull and Gate. The child has 

een two years and three quarters at ſchool with doctor 
Ferk near Doncaſter, and comes to day by the York 
waggon; for it has always been my maxum, Mr. Car- 
mine, to give my children learning enough; for, as the 
old ſaying is, —_ 

When houſe and lands are gone and ſpent. 

T hen learning is moſt excellent. 


Carm. Your ladyſhip is quite right. Too much 
money cannot be employ'd in ſo material an article. 


Lady. Nay the coſt is but ſmall; but poor ten pounds | 


a year for head, back, books, bed and belly; and they 
fay the children are all wonderful latiners, and come up, 
lack a day, they come up as fat as pigs— Oh! here 
they are; odds me! he's a thumper.— Lou ſee, Mr. 
Carmine, I breed no ſtarvelings. Come hither, child. 
. your haviours. Where's your beſt bow? Turn 

your toes. One would think the boy had learnt to 
dance of his father. I'm ſure my family were none ſo 
awkward. There was my brother George, a perfect 
picture of a man; he danced, lud! But come, all in 
good time—Hold up thy head, Caleb. 44 
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Ald. Prithee, ſweet honey, let the child alone. His 
maſter ſays he comes on wonderful in his learning ; and 
as to your bows and your congees, never fear, he'll 
learn them faſt enough at home. 

Lady. Lack a day! Well ſaid, we now—if he does, 
I know who muſt teach him. Well, child, and doſt 
remember me? Hey? Who am I? 

Caleb. Anon? 

Lady. Doſt know me? 

Caleb Yes; you be mother. | 

Lady. Nay the boy had always a good memory ; and 
what haſt learn'd, Caleb, hey? | 

Caleb. I be got into Aſep's Fables, and can fay all 
as in præſenti by heart. | 

Lady. Upon my word that's more than eyer thy fa- 
ther could. 

Ald. Nay, nay, no time has been loſt ; I queſtion'd 
the lad as we came along; I aſk'd him himſelf 

Lady. Well, well; ſpeak when you are ſpoke to, 
Mr. Alderman. How often mult 1 Well, Caleb, 


and hadſt a good deal of company in the waggon up, 


hey, boy? 

Caleb. O law! powers of company, mother. There 
was lord Gorman's fat cook, a blackamoor drumming 
ho two actor people, a recruiting ſerjeant, a monkey 
and I. | 

Lady. Upon my word, a pretty parcel. ' 

Caleb. Yes indeed; but the—the fat cook got drunk 
at Coventry, and fell out at the tail of the waggon, 
ſo we left ſhe behind. The next day the ſerjeant ran 
away with the ſhewman's wife; the t'other two went 
after; ſo only the monkey and I came to town together. 

Carm. Upon my word, the young gentleman pives 
a good account of his travels. | 

Lady. Ay, ay, Mr. Carmine, he's all over the blood 
of the Griſktins, I warrant the child will make his 
way. Go, Caleb, go and look at them pretty paint- 
ings—Now, Mr. Carmine, let us ſee if my good man 


can find me out. 
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Ald. Lack a day; well, I profeſs they are all fo 
handſome that I am puzzled to know. which is thine, 


- 


chuck. 

Pu. J am ſurprized at your want of diſcernment, 
Mr. Alderman; but the poſſeſſion of a jewel deſtroys 
it's value with the wearer; now to me it ſeems impoſſi- 
ble to err; and tho? Mr. Carmine is generally ſucceſs. 
ful, in this inſtance he is particularly happy. Where 
can you meet with that mixture of fire and ſoftneſs, but 
in the eyes of lady Pentwweazel? 

Lady. Oh, fir! 

Puff. That clearneſs and delicacy of complexior, 
with that flow of ruddineſs and health. | 

Lady. Sir! fir! firt 
Puff. That fall of ſhoulders, turn of neck, ſet. on 
head, full cheſt, taper waſte, phump— 
© wag Spare me, ſweet fir—You ſee, Mr. Pent- 
aveazel, other people can find out my charms, tho? you 
overlook them Well, I profeſs, fir, you are a 
gentleman of great diſcernment; and if buſineſs ſhould 
bring yoa into. the city, for alas! what pleaſure can 
bring a man of your refined taſte there 

Puff. Oh! Ma'am! 
Lady. I ſay, fir, if ſuch an accident ſhould happen, 
and BlowbaddP: Street has any charms— 
Puff. Ohl, Ma'am! Ma'am! Ma'am!— _ 
Lady. It is not impoſſible but we may receive you, 
tho? not equal to your merits— 
Puff. Ma'am!— 1 | 
Lady. Yet in ſuch a manner as to ſhew our. ſenſe of 
them; fir, I'm your very obedient. | 
Puff. Your ladyſhip's moſt— 
. Lady, Not a ſtep. | 
Puff. Mam — | 
Lady. Sir—Mr. Alderman, your bow to the gen · 
tleman. The very fineſt. | e 8 
Puff. Ma am. | hs 
Lady. Sir—Your moſt obedient. | 
Puff. Your devoted —- (Exit Ald. 10 ife. 
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Carm. Ha! ha! Well ſaid, Pu; what a calamity 
haſt thou drawn upon the knight? Thou haſt ſo tickled 
the vanity of the harridan, that the poor helpmate will 

experience a double portion of her contempt. 

Puff. Rot them. 

Carm. Come, Puff: a matrimonial aſſiſtant to a rich 
Alderman is no contemptible employment. 

Puff. Ay, if it were a Sinecure. 

Carm. No, that you muſt not expect; but unleſs I 
am greatly miſtaken in the language of the eyes, her 
ladyſhip's were addreſs'd to you with moſt perſuaſive 
tenderneſs. 

Carm. Well, of that hereafter. But to our buſineſs. 
The auction is about beginning; and J have promiſed 
to meet Sir David Duſledorpe, Sir Poſitive Bubble, and 
lord Dupe, to examine the pictures, and fix on thoſe 
for which they are to bid but ſince, we have ſettled 

| the German plan; ſo Varniſb or Bruſh muſt attend them. 
| Carm. Oh! by all means purſue that. You have no 
| conception how dear the foreign accent 1s to your true 
| Virtuoſo; it announces taſte, knowledge, veracity, and 
in ſhort every thing. —But can you enough diſguiſe the 
turn of your face, and tone of your voice? A diſcovery 
of Mr. Puff in Mynheer Groningen blaſts us at once. 


Puff. Never fear me. I wiſh you may have equal 
ſucceſs in the part of Canto. 
| Carm. Pho! mine's a trifle. A man muſt have very 
4 ſlender abilities indeed who can't for ten minutes imi- 
tate a language and deportment that he has been witneſs 
£ to for ten years. 
Puff. But you muſt get their tones, their tones; 
tis eaſy enough. Come, hand up here that there cor- 
regio; an inimitable piece, gentlemen and ladies; the 
very beſt work of the beſt maſter, ſubje& agreeable, 
highly finiſhed and well preſerved; a ſeat for the ladies; 
hand it to Sir Poſitive; a going for fifty, ſpeak or it's 
gone for fifty; joy to your ladyſhip; come, the next. _ 
But remember, let your bob be buſhy, and your bow low. 


Carm. Enough, enough; we are ſtrangers to each 
other, you know. 
Pu. 
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Puff. Abſolute. Oh, but what pictures of yours are 
in the ſale? 
Carm. There's my holy family by Raphael; the 
marriage in Canaan by Reuben Rouge; Tom Tackſon's 
Teniers; and for buſts, Taylor's head without a noſe, 
from Herculaneum. © | 
Puff. Are the antique ſeals come home? 
Carm. No—but they will be finiſhed by next week. 
Puff. You muſt take care of Novice's collection of 
medals—he*ll want them by the end of the month 
Carm. The coins of the firſt emperors are now ſteep- 
ing in Copperas; and I have an Otho, a Galba, a Ne- 
ro, and. two Domitians reaking from the dunghill.— 
The reſt we can have from Doctor Mummy; a never 
failing chap, you know. 
Puff. Adieu. 
Carm. Yours, Sir—a troubleſome fellow this 
— confounded memory—uſeful tho—rounds of beef 
and roaſted pigs !—muſt get rid of him—ay, but when? 
—Why when !—when I have gain'd my point. But 
how then—? Oh, then it does not ſignify two-pence. 
( Exeunt. 
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Enter puff as Monſieur b de Groningen, Carmine 
as Canto, and Bruſh. 


CAN TO. 


NOME, buſtle, buſtle. Bruſh, you introduce Puff 

Pf how are you in your German? 

22 canno ſpeak for Englandt, but I can mak 
underſtandt very mightily. Will that do?— 

Bruſh. Toa hair. Remember you are come hither 
to purchaſe pictures for the EleQor of Bavaria. Car- 
mine, you muſt clap lord Dupe's coat of arms on that 
half length of Zraſmus ; I have ſold it him, as his great 
grandfather's third brother, for fifty guineas. 

Canto. It ſhall be done—Be it my province to eſtab- 
liſh the baron's reputation as a connoiſſeur ;---Bruſh 
has ſeen. you abroad at the court of the reigning prince 
of Blantin. 


Puff. Yes; I was do buſineſs mightily for prince 
Blantin. 


Bruſh. Your portraits g o firſt, Carmine. Novice, fir 
P ofitive Bubble, Fack S, 7 wa Lord. Dupe,. and Mor- 
decai Lazarus. 55 jew ae, have appointed me to 


examine with the hiſtory pieces. Which are moſt 


like to ſticx? 
Canto. Here's a liſt. 


Bruſb. Huſh, hide the Eraſmus; I hear the e com- 
oy” onthe fürs. 


15 WC. Exit Carmine, and re-enters anon 
— Lord Dupe, Bullle, Sguander, &c. 


Lord. Mr. Bruſh, I am youn devoted ſervant. You 
have procured my anceſtor? 
Bruſh. 
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Bruſh. It is in my poſſeſſion, my lord; and I have 
the honour to aſſure your lordſhip, that the family fea- 
tures are very diſcernible; and, allowing for the dif- 
ference of dreſs, there's a ſtrong likeneſs between you 
and your predeceſſor. 

Lord. Sir, you have obliged me. All theſe you haye 
mark'd in the catalogues are originals. | | 

"_ Undoubted; but, my lord, you need not de- 
pend {ſolely on my judgment; here's Mynheer Baron 
de Groningen, who is come hither to ſurvey, and pur- 
chaſe for the Elector of Bavaria, an indiſputable con- 
noiſſeur; his bidding will be a direction for your lord- 
ſhip. Tis a thouſand pities that any of theſe maſters 

ſhould quit England; they were conducted hither at an 
immenſe expence; add if they now leave us, what will 
it be but a publick declaration, that all taſte, and libe- 
ral knowledge is vaniſh'd from amongſt us? 

Lg Sir leave the ſupport of the national credit 
to my care. Could you introduce me to Mynheer?--- 
Does he ſpeak Engliſh? | 
_ Bruſh. Not fluently, but ſo as to be underſtood, 
Mynheer, Lord Dupe---the patron of arts, the Petro- 
nius for taſte, and for well-timed generoſity, the Leo 
------and the Mzcenas---of the preſent age, deſires to 
know you? 1 | 

Puff. Sir, you honour me very mightily. I was hear 
of Lord Dupes in Hollandt. I was tell he was one De- 
latant, one Curieuſe, one Preceus of this country. 

Lord. The Dutch are an obliging, civilized, well 
bred, pretty kind of people; but, pray fir, what occa- 
ſions us the honour of a viſt from you? 

Puff. T was come to bid for paints for de Elector 


of Bavaria. 


Lord. Are there any here that deſerve your at- 
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Puff. Oh, there are good pieces; but dare is one 
I likes mightily; the off ſky, and home track is 


fine. and the maiſter is in it. 
Lord. What is the ſubje&? Fen 
HT Puff 


great 
bearts 


a 
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ave Puff. Dat I know not; vat I minds, vat you call 
eas the draws and the colors. 
dif- Lord. Mr. Canto, what is the ſubje&? 
you Canto. It is, my lord, St. Anthony of Pardua exor- 

cizing the devil out of a ram cat; it has a companion 
aye ſomewhere---oh! here, which is the ſame ſaint in a 


wilderneſs, reading his breviary by the light of a glow- 
de- worm. 


Iron Bruſh. Invaluable pictures both! and will match your 
pur- lordſhip's Corregio in the ſaloon. | 

von- Lord. I'Il have them. What pictures are theſe Mr. 
ord- Canto? | 

ſters Canto. They are not in the ſale; but I fancy I could 
At an procure them for your lordſhip. 

will Lord. This, J preſume, might have been a landſkip; 
libe- but the water, and the men, and the trees, and the 


: dogs, and the ducks, and the pigs, they are all oblite- 
redit rated, all gone. 
Bruſh. An indiſputable mark of its antiquity; its 
very merit; beſides, a little varniſh will fetch the Fi- 
00d, gures again. | 
Lord. Set it down for me—the next. | 
Canto. That is a Moſes in the bulruſhes. The blen- 
ded joy and grief in the figure of the ſiſter in the cor- 
ner, the diſtreſs and anxiety of the mother here, and 
the beauty and benevolence of Pharaoh's daughter, are 
circumſtances happily imagined and boldly expreſs'd. 
Bruſh. Lack a day, *tis but a modern performance; 
the maſter is alive, and an Engliſhman— 
Lord. Oh, then I would not give it houſe-room. 
Puff. Here is a pretty piece, I find ſtick up here in 
de corner; I was ſee in Hollands, at Loo, a piece migh- 
ty like; there was little Mices, that was nimble, nimble, 
nimble, upon vat you call frumage, and little Shurels 
all with bruſh tails, ran up the trees; and there-was 
great things, vat you call Pſhaw, that have long 
bearts, and cry ba. | 
Bruſh, What, Goats? 
Puff. Ay, dat was de name. | | 
Vol. III. N Lord. 
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Lord. J ſhould think, by the Cheeſe, and the Goats, 
Mynheer, yours was a Welch piece, inſtead of a 
Dutch? 

Puff. Ah, twas good piece. I wiſh to my heart, 
'Lord Dupes was to have dat piece. 5 


Enter Novice. 


Nov. Where's Mr. Bruſb? My dear Bruſh, am I 
too late? 

Bruſh. In pretty good time. 

Nov. May I loſe my Otho, or be tumbled from my 
Phaeton the firſt time I jehup my ſorels, if T have not 
made more haſte than a young ſurgeon to his firſt la- 
bour. But, the lots, the lots, my dear Bruſh, what 
are they? I'm upon the rack of impatience till I ſee 
them, and in a fever of deſire till I poſſeſs them. 

Bruſh. Mr. Canto, the gentleman would be glad to 
ſee the buſts, medals, and precious reliques, of Greece 
and antient Rome. 

Canto. Perhaps, fir, we may ſhew him ſomething of 
greater antiquity.— Bring them forward. The firſt lot 
conſiſts of a hand without an arm, the firſt joint of the 
fore finger gone, ſuppoſed to be a limb of the Apollo 
Delphes.— The ſecond, half a foot, with the toes en- 
tire, of the Juno Lucina.— The third, the Caduceus of 
the Mercurius Infernalis.— The fourth, the calf of the 
left leg of the infant Hercules. —all indiſputable antiques, 
and of the Memphian marble, 

Puff. Let me fee Funo's half foot. All the toes 
entire ? 

Canto. All. | 

Puff. Here 1s a little ſwelt by -this toe, that looks 
bad proportion. 

All. Hey, hey. 

Puff. What's dat? 9 

Canto. That! Pſhaw! that! Why that's only a 
corn. 1 . 

All. Oh! 
5 Pu 
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Puff. Corn! that was extream natural; dat is fine; 
the maiſter is in it. 

All. Very fine | Invaluable ! 

Puff. Where is de Hercules Calf? Upon my word 
tis a very large calf; big, big, big, all the way up, 
all the way down. | 

Lord. I believe this Hercules was an Iriſh man, 

Nov. But where are your Buſts? Here, here, gen- 
tlemen, here's a curioſity; a medal of Oriuna; got for 
me by Doctor Mummy; the only one in the viſible 
world; there may be ſome under ground. | 

Lord. Fine indeed! will you permit me to taſte it? 


It has the reliſh. ( All taſte. 
| Nov. The reliſh! Zooks it colt me a hundred gui- 
neas. | 


Puff. By gar it is a dear bit tho'. 

Nov. So you may think; but three times the money 
ſhould not purchaſe it. 

Lord. Pray, fir, whoſe buſt is it that dignifies this 
coin ? 
f Nov. The Empreſs Oriuna, my lord. 


t Lord. And who, fir, might the be? I don't recol- 
5 lect to have heard of the lady before. 


Nov. She, my lord? Oh, ſhe was a kind of a what 
F d'ye call *em—a fort of a queen or wife, or ſomethin 
or other to ſomebody, that liv'd a damn'd while ago--- 


. Mummy told me the whole ſtory; but before gad I've 
7 forgot it. But come, the buſts. 
ü Carm. Bring forward the head from Herculaneum, 
5 Now, gentlemen, here is a jewel. 

All. Ay, ay, let's ſee, 
Carm. Tis not intire tho?, 
" Nov. So much the better. 

Canto. Right, Sir- the very mutilations of this 

piece are worth all the moſt perfect performances of 

; modern artiſts.— Now, gentlemen, here's a touchſtone 


for your taſte! | 

All. Great! great indeed! 

Nov. Great? Amazing! divine! oh, let me embrace 
the dear diſmember'd buſt! a little farther off. I'm 


N 2 raviſn'd! 
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raviſh'd! I'm tranſported ! What an attitude? But 


then the locks! How I adore the ſimplicity of the an- 
tients! How. unlike the preſent, priggiſh, prick-ear'd 
puppies! How 8 they fall all adown the cheek! 
ſo decent, and ſo grave, and——who the devil do you 
think it is, Bruſb? Is it a man, or a woman? 

Canto. The Connoiſſeurs differ, Some will have it 
to be the Jupiter Tonans of Phidias, and others the 
Venus of Paphos from Praxiteles; but I don't think it 
fierce enough for the firſt, nor handſome enough for the 
laſt. 

Nov. Yes, handſome enough. 

All. Very handſome, handſome enough. 

Canto. Not quite—therefore I am inclined to join 
with Signor Julio de Pampedillo, who in a treatiſe, de- 
dicated to the king of the two Sicilies, calls it the Se- 
rapis of the Agyptians, and ſuppoſes it to have been fa- 
bricated about eleven hundred and three years before 
the Moſaick account of the Creation. 

Nov. Prodigious! and I dare ſwear true. 

All. Oh! true, very true. 7 5 

Puff. Upon my honour, ?tis a very fine buſt; but 
where is de noſe ? 

Nov. The noſe; what care I for the noſe? Where 
is de noſe? Why, fir, if it had a noſe, I would. not 
give ſix-pence for it.— How the devil ſhould we diſ- 

ivguiſh the works of the antients, if they were perfect! 
—The noſe indeed! Why I don't ſuppoſe now, but 
parring the noſe, Rubihac could cut as good à head ev'ry 
whit.—Bruſh, who is this man with his noſe? The 
fellow ſhould know ſomething of ſomething too; for he 
ſpeaks broken Engliſh. | 

Bruſh, It is Mynheer Groningen; a great Connoiſſeur 
in Painting. | : | 

Nov. That may be ; but ag to ſculpture, I am his 
very humhle ſervant A man muſt know very lit- 
tle of ſtatuary, that diſlikes a buſt for want of a noſe. 
Canto. Right fir.—The noſe itſelf without the 
head, nay, in another's poſſeſſion, would be an eſtate. 
hut here are behind, gentlemen and ladies, an 
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equeſtrian ſtatue of Marcus Aurelius without the horſe ; 
and a complete ſtatue of the emperor Trajan, with on- 


ly the head and legs miſſing, both from Herculancum— 
This way, gentlemen and ladies. 


Enter Lady Pentweazel, Alderman and Caleb. 


Lady. Now, Mr. Pentcueaxel, let us have none of 
your Blowbladder breeding. Remember you are at 
the court-end of the town. This is a quality auction. 

Ald. Where of courſe, nothing is ſold that is un- 
uſeful—T am tutor'd, {ſweet honey. 

Lady Caleb, keep behind and don't be meddling. 
Sir, (To Bruſh.) 
_ Bruſh, Your pleaſure ma*am ? 

Lady. T ſhould be glad you would inform me if there 
are any lots of very fine old china. I find the quality are 
grown infinitely fond of it; and Pm willing to ſhew 
the world that we in the city have taſte ; 

Bruſh Tis a laudable reſolution, Ma'am; and 1 
dare ſay Mr. Canto can fupply— Bleſs me what's 


that | ? 


Caleb throws down a China diſh.) 

"An That boy, I ſuppoſe ! well, if the miſchievous 
brat has not broke a—-and look how he ſtands—Sir- 
rah, did not I bid you not meddle.—Leave ſucking 


your thumbs. | What, I ſuppoſe you learnt this trick 


of your friend the monkey in the WAgPOn ? 

Caleb. Indeed I did not go to do it, mother. 

Ald. Prythee, ſweet honey, don't be fo paſnonate 
what's done can't be undone. The loſs is not great; 
come, come. 

' Bruſh, Mr. Alderman i is in \ the right. The ar is a 
trifle 3 but a twenty guinea job. 

Lady. Twenty guineas ! Vos mould have twenty of 
my teeth as 

Canto. Tou mean if) you had thent—Your lad Bip 
does not know the value of that picee of china. 
the "On old Japan = the pea green kind. War 


3 Man- 
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Mandarin offer d me, if I could match it, fourſcore 
guineas for the pair. 
Lord. A ſine piece indeed! 

Pup. Tis very fine! 

Caleb. Indeed, father, I did not break i it. Twas 
crack'd in the middle, and fo fell a two in wy hand. 

Lady. What, was it crack'd ? 

Caleb, There, Gentlemen! 

Lord. Ma'am, I would willingly ſet you right in this 
affair; you don't ſeem acquainted with theſe kinds of 
things; therefore, J have the honour to tell you thai 
the crack in the middle is a mark of its antiquity, and 
enhances its value; and theſe gentlemen are I dare 
ſay of the ſame opinion. 

All. Oh, intirely. 

Lady. You are all of a gang, I think. A broken 
piece of china better than a whole one ! | 

Lord. Ma'am, I never diſpute with a lady; but this 
gentleman has taſte ; he is a foreigner and can't be 
thoughtprejudiced ; referit to him; the day grows late, 
and I want the auction to begin. 

Ald. Sweet honey, leave it to the gentleman. 

Lady. Well, ſir. 

Puff. Madam, I love to ſerve de lady. Tis a ver 
fine Piece of china. I was ſee ſuch another piece ſell 
at Amſterdam for a hundred Ducats. Tis ver well 
worth twenty guinea. 

Caleb. Mother ! Father ! | never ſtir if that gen- 
tleman ben't the ſame that we ſee'd at the painting 
man's, that was ſo zivil to mother, only he has got a 
black wig on, and ſpeaks outlandiſh, I'll be fur enough 
if it en't a may game. 

Lady. Hey : let me die but the boy” s in the right. 
my dear, as I am alive, Mr. Puf. that we ſaw at the 


Limner's. I told you he was a more clever man than 
Lever ſaw. Caleb 1 is right ; Tome matter of merriment 
J warrant. 


Puff. I wiſh it was. () I no underſtand. 
Canto. So, maſter Puff., you are caught. (de.) 
Tord Ahivg is a moſt unfortunate old lady—Ma am, 
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you are here under another miſtake. This is Mynheer 
Baron de | 

Lady. Mynheer Figs-end. Can't I believe my own 
eyes? what do-you think, becauſe we live in the city, 


ve cant ſee. 


Nov. Fire me my lord, there maybe more in this 


than we can gueſs, It's worth examining into. Come, 


fir, if you are Mynheer who the devil knows you? 

Puff. I was known maiſter Canto mightily. 

Nov. Mr. Canto, do you know this baron ? 

Canto, J ſee the dog will be detected, and now is my 
time to be even with him for his rounds of beef and 
roaſting pigs. (afide.) I can't ſay I ever ſaw the 
gentleman before. 

Nov. Oh, ho. 


Lord. The fellow is an impoſtor ; a palpable cheat. 
fir, I think you came from the Rhine; pray, how would 


you like walking into the Thames? F 

Nov. Or what think you,- my. lord ? the raſcal com- 
plain'd but now that the buſt wanted a noſe ; ſuppoſe 
we were to ſupply zhg deficiency with his. 

ante Mr. Novice. 3 

n aſcal, indeed gentlemen ! If rogues 
of tnt det once a footing in theſe aſſemblies, 
1 mdral honeſty. I think an example ſhould 


be made of him. But were J to adviſe, he is a properer 


ſubject for the rabble to handle than the preſent com- 


Nux: 
All. Away with him 
Puff. Hands off: If I muſt ſuffer, it ſhall not be ſin- 
gly. Here is the obſequious Mr. Bruſh, and the very 


courtly Mr. Canto, ſhall be the partners of my diſtreſs, 


Knowthen,we allare rogues. If the taking advantage of 
the abſurdities and follies of mankind can be called ro- 
guery, I own I have been a cheat, and I glory in it, 
But what point will you virtuoſi, you Connoifſeurs, gain 


by the detection? will not the publiſhing of your crimes - 


trumpet forth your folly ? 
Lord. Matchleſs impudence! LS 
Pyff. My noble lord here, the Delatanti, the Curieu. 
NA the 
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the Precieu of this nation, what infinite glory will he 
acquire from this ſtory, that the Leo, the Macenas, the 
Petronius, notwithſtanding his exquiſite taſte, has been 
drawn in to purchaſe at an immenſe expence, a cart- 
load of—rubbiſh. 
Lord. Gentlemen, and ladies—1I have the honour te 
take my leave. 
Puff. Your lordſhip's moſt obedient—When ſhall I 
ſend you your Corregio, your St. Anthony of Padua, 
your Ramcat my good lord ? 
Lord. Raſcal. (Exit) 
Nov. This won't do, ſir.— Tho' my lord has not ſpi- 
rit enough, damn me if I quit you. | 
5 the door.) 
Puff. What, my ſprighly ſquire ! pray favour me 
with a ſight of your Oriuna. —lIt has the reliſh ; an in- 
diſputable Antique; being a Briſtol farthing, coin'd 
by a ſoap-boiler to pay his journeymen in the ſcarcity 
of caſh, and purchaſed for two pence of a travelling 
tinker, by, fir, your humble ſervant Timothy Puf. 
Ha, ha, ha ! + * 7 
Nov. My Oriuna a Briſtol hingt F . 
Puff. Moſt aſſure dly. 3 
Nov. I'll be revenged. „e) 
Puff. Stay, ſtay, and take your buſt, my ſweet 
Squire; your Serapis. Two heads, they, ſay are bet- 
ter than one ; lay them together. But the locks! how 
gracefully they fall down! ſo decent, and ſo——ha, 
ha, ha. 
Nov. Confound you. | 
Paff. Why, fir, if it had a noſe, I would not give 
ſixpence for it pray how many years before the crea- 
tion was it fabricated, Squire ? 
Nov. I ſhall live to ſee you hang'd, you dog. 
, (EKxit.) 
Puff. Nay but ſquire; ha, ha, ha! — Now, madam, 
to your ladyſhip I come; to whoſe diſcernment, aid- 
ed by the 3 of your ſon Cales, I owe my diſco- 


very. 
| Ald n 


tance : 
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Ald. Look you, don't think to abuſe my lady. I am 
one of the— 

Puff. Quorum — I know it, Mr. Aluleritan; but I 
mean to ſerve your worſhip by humbling a little the va- 
nity of your wife. | 

Lady. Come along, Chuck. I'II not ſtay to hear 
the raſcallity of the fellow. 

Puff. Oh, my Lady Pentæueazel, correct the ſeverity 
of that frown, leſt you ſhould have more of the Meduſa 
than the Medicis in your face. 

Lady. Saucy Jackanapes! 

Puff. What then, Pve quite loſt my city acquain- 
tance ; why I've promis'd all my friends tickets for my 
lord Mayor's ball, thro? your ladyſhip's intereſt. 

Lady. My intereſt, indeed, for {ſuch a 

Puff. If Blowbladder-flreet has any charms ſir, 
ma' am Not a ſtep The fineſt gentleman ! ha, ha, 


ha. — and what can you ſay for yourſelf, you cowardly 


ill looking raſcal (To Canto.) Deſert your friend at the 
firſt pinch.——your ally—your partner—No apology, 
ir,—LI have done with you. From poverty and ſhame 


| I took you; to that I reſtore you. Your crime be 


your puniſhment (turning to the audience.) Could I be 
as ſecure from the cenſure of the aſſembly, as I am 
ſafe from the reſentment of Dupe, Novice, Squander ; 
from the alluring baits of my amorous city lady ; and 
the dangerous combination of my falſe friend, I ſhould 
be happy. 


"Tis from your ſentence, I expect my fate; 
Your voice alone my triumph can compleat. 
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Margaret, Mrs. Gardner. 
Harriet, Mrs. Fewell*- 


My 


Servants, c. 
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THE 
Devil upon Two Sticks. 


C 


Room. 


Enter Sir Thomas Maxwell and Margaret. 


Sir Thomas. 
W HY the woman is mad ! theſe curs'd news- 


paper patriots have ſhatter'd her brains! no- 
thing leſs than a ſenator of ſeven years ſtanding can 
conceive what ſhe means. 

Marg. Why Sir 'Thomas my converſation is neither 
deficient in order, preciſion, or dignity. 

Sir Tho. Dignity! and what occaſion for dignity in 
the common concerns of my houſe ? why the deuce 
can't you converſe like the reſt of the world? If you 
want money to pay off my bills, you move me for . 
ther ſupplies ; if I want to turn away a ſervant, you 
condepin me for ſo often changing my miniſtry; and 
becatiſe I lock up my daughter, to prevent her eloping 
with the 2 clerk of a pitiful trader, it is forſooth 
an invaſion of the bill of rights, and a mortal ſtab to 
the great charter of liberty. | 


Marg. ; 


* 


280 e 
| Marg. As Serjeant Second' em ſaid in the debate on 
the corn- bill, Then why don't you chuſe better 
«« ground, brother and learn to enlarge, your bottom 
% a little? conſider you muſt draw the line of liberty 
« ſomewhere ; for if theſe rights belong” _ 
Sir T ho. Mercy on us ! | 


Marg. But indeed, my dear brother, you are got 


quite out of your depth: woman, I tell you, is a mi- 
crodoſm, and rightly to rule her requires as great ta · 
lents, as to govern a ſtate. And what fays the Aphoriſm 
of Cardinal Polignac ? “If you would not have a per- 
„ ſon deceive you, be careful not to let him know you 
6 miſtruſt him !*? and ſo of your daughter. 

Sir Tho. Mrs. Margaret Maxwell, beſtow your ad- 
vice where it is wanted! out of my depth ? a likely 
ſtory indeed, that I, who am fix'd here in a national 
truſt, appointed guardian of the Engliſh intereſt at the 
court of Madrid, ſhould net Know howto manage a girl! 

Marg. And pray, Mr. Conſul what information will 
your ſtation afford you? Idon't deny your knowledge 
in export and import, and doubt not your ſkill in the 
difference between wet and dry goods; you may 
weigh with exactneſs tfre balance of trade, or explain 


the true 1 of a. treaty of commerce; the ſurface, 


the mere 


 ſkinimings of the political pot ! 
Sir Tho. Mighty welll 


Marg. But had you, with me, traced r 


original ſource; had you diſcovered all ſoei ſubordi- 
nation to ariſe from original compact; had you read 
Machiaval, Momeſquieu, Locke, Hobbes, Harring- 
ton, Hume; had you ſtudied the political teſtaments 
of Alberoni and Cardi aal Richlien— 

Sir Tho. Mercy on us! „ 
Marg. e ee e Sanctiom and: 
the family compact; had you torl'd,xhro? the laborious, 
Pegs of the Vinertan profeſſor, or eſtimated-the pre- 
vuuling manners with, the viear of Newo e; ina 
word, had you read Amicus upon taxation, and Inimi- 
cus upon repreſentation, you would have known— 


Sir 
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Sir Tho. What ? | 

Marg. That, in ſpite of of the frippery French Sa- 
lic laws, woman is a free agent, a noun fabſtancive en- 
tity, and when treated with confidence — 

Sir Tho. Why, perhaps, ſhe may not abuſe it: but 
ſtill, my ſage ſiſter, it is but a perhaps ; now my me- 
thod is certain, infallible; by conſining her J can't be 
deceiv'd. | | 

Marg. And pray, Sir, what right have you to con- 

fine her? look in your Puffendorft ! tho? born in Spain, 
ſhe is a native of England; her birth-right is liberty, 
a better patrimonial eſtate than any of your deſpotic 
countries could give her. 8 

Sir Tho. Zooks, you would tire the patience of Job! 
pray anſwer me this; is Harriet my daughter ? 

Marg. What then for that ineſtimable bleſſing ſhe is 
not beholden to you; nor can you, tho? a father, with 
juſtice, or law, take it from her. | 
Sir Tho, Why Margaret, you forget where you are ! 
This, child, is in the town of Madrid; you are among a 
ſage, ſteady people, who know and revere the natural 
rights of a parent. 

Marg. Natural rights! can a right to tyranny be 
founded in nature? 

Sir Tho. Look' ee, Margaret! you are but loſing 
your time; for unleſs you can prevail on count Wall, 

or the preſident of the Caſtille, to grant vo habeas, 
why Harriet ſhall ſtay where ſhe is. (RIO 

Marg. As ay, you know where you are; 
my niece will t 


Sir Tho. Elſewhere ? hark you ſiſter ! is it thus you 
anſwer my purpoſe in bringing you hither? I hop'd to 
have my daughter's principles form'd by your prudence ; 
her conduct directed by your experience and wifdom. 

Murg. The preliminary is categorically true. 

Sir Th. Why don't you abide by the treaty? 

Marg. Ves; you have given me powerful motives ! 
Sir Tho. But another word, madam ! as I don't 

ehuſe that Harriet ſhould imbibe any more of your 
roman 


ake my advice, the juſtice that is dei 
ed to her here, ſhe will inſtantly ſeek for elſewhere. "of 
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romantic republican notions, J ſhall take it as a great 
favour if you would prepare to quit this country with 
the firſt opportunity. 

Marg. You need not have remonſtrated ; a petition 
would haye anſwered your purpoſe: I did intend to 
withdraw, and without taking leave: nor will I reſide 
on a ſpot where the great charter of my ſex is hourly 
invaded ! no, Sir Thomas, I ſhall return to the land 
of liberty © but there expect to have your deſpotic deal- 
ings properly and publickly handled. 

Sir Tho. What you deſign to turn author? 

Marg. There's no occaſion for that; liberty has al- 
ready a champion in one of my ſex: the ſame pen that 
has dar'd to ſcourge the arbitrary actions of ſome of 
our monarchs, ſhall: do equal juſtice to the oppreſſive 
power of parents ! | 

Sir Tho. With all my heart. 5 

Marg. I may, perhaps, be too late to get you into 
the hiſtorical text; but, I promiſe you, you ſhall be 
ſoundly ſwinged in the marginal note. 


2 


Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Sir Thomas. 


Sir Tho. What ! now?. 
Serv. This inſtant. . 
Sir Tho. How did he get in? 
Serv. By a ladder of ropes, dropped, I ſappoſe, by 
Miſs Harriet from the balcony. | 
Sir Tho. That way, I reckon, he thinks to retreat; 
but I ſhall prevent him; here, Dick, do you and 


Ralph run into the ſtreet, and front the houſe with a. 


couple of carbines ; bid James bring my toledo ; and 
let the reſt of the fellows follow my ſteps ! 

Marg. Hey-day ! what can be the meaning of this 
civil commotion ? , 

Sir Tho. Nothing extraordinary; only the natural 
conſequences of ſome of your ſalutary ſuggeſtions. 

Marg. Mine, Sir Thomas? 

Sir Tho, Yes, yours, ſiſter Margaret L. | 

| , | Marg- 
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Marg. I don't underſtand you. | 

Sir Tho. Oh, nothing but Harriet making uſe of her 
great natural charter of liberty, by letting young In- 
voice, Abraham Indigo's clerk, by the means of ropes, 
into her chamber. | 

Marg. I am not ſurprized. 

Sir Tho. Nor I neither. | 

Marg. The inſtant your ſuſpicions gave her a guard, 
I told her the act was tantamount to an open declara- 
tion of war, and ſanctiſied every ſtratagem. _ 

Sir Tho. You did? mighty well, madam ! I hope 
then, for once, you will approve my proceedings ; you 
ſhall ſee how a ſpy ought to be treated, who is caught 
in the enemy's camp ! 


Enter Servant with the toledo. 


Oh, here's my truſty toledo. Come follow your leader! 
[Exit with Servants. 

Marg. Oh, Sir, I ſhall purſue, andreconnoitre your 
motions ; and tho? no cartel is ſettled between you, take 
care how you infringe the jus gentium [Exit Marg. 


Another chamber. Harriet and Invoice diſcovered. 


Har. Areyou ſure you were not obſerved ? 
Inv. I believe not. 


Har. Well, Mr. Invoice, you can, I think, now, 


no Jonger doubt of my kindneſs ; though let me tell 
you, you are a good deal indebted for this early proof 
of it, to my father's ſeverity. | 

Inv. I am ſorry, madam, an event, ſo happy for me 
ſhould you proceed from ſo unlucky a cauſe : But are 
there no hopes that Sir Thomas may be ſoftened in 
time? | 9 | 
Har. None: he is both from nature and habit, in- 
flexibly obſtinate. This too is his favourite foible; no 
German baron was ever more attached to the genealo- 
gical laws of alliance than he: marry his daughter to 
a perſon in trade ? no ! put his preſent fayourite out 
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of the queſtion, he can never be brought to ſubmit to 

it. | | | 

Inv. Dear Miſs Harriet, then why will you heſitate? 

there can be no other alternative; you mult either ſub- 

mit to marry the count, or by flight eſcape from the— 
Her. No, Mr. Invoice not till the laſt neceſſity drives 
me. Beſides, where can we go? how ſubſiſt? who 
will receive us? 5 
Inv. The world is all before us where to chuſe; 
and, as we fly from oppreſſion, Providence our guide. 
Har. The world, Mr. Invoice, is but a cold kind 
of common ; and as to providence, let us firſt be ſure 
we deſerve its protection. — A noiſe without. ] Bleſs me 
don't I hear ſome buſtle below ? 

Inv. Madam! . 

Har Huſh ! my father, as I live! I fear Mr. In- 
voice, you are diſcovered. 

Inv. No, ſurely! | | 
Sir T ho. [ without, ] Have you ſecur'd all poſts ? 
Serv. [tvithout.] All, fir. 

Sir Tho. Both the front and the rear? 

Serv. Both. | | 
Har. Loſt, paſt redemption ! | 
Sir Tho. Then advance! now let us unharbour the 

raſcal |! 

Har. What can we do ? 
Sir Tho. Come, madam, open your doors! 
Har. The balcony quick, Mr. Invoice, the balcony ! 

Sir Tho. Unlock, Mrs. Minx! your minion is diſ- 

covered! | | 
Inv. A couple of fellows ſtand below with their 

pieces pointed directly againſt it. | 


Sir Tho. What, then, you will compell us to 


batter ? | 
Har. The whole houſe. is ſurrounded! how can you 


a 4 ws 

Ind. Where will this window conduct us? 
Har. To the leads that join our houſe to the 

chymiſt's, 

4 Java 
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Inv. To the leads? it is but a ſtep; there is no 
danger. | 

Har. Then inſtantly fly! you have every thing to 
fear from my father. 

Sir Tho. John, fetch the mattock and crow ! 
Inv. And leave my Harriet behind me? 

Har. Secure yourſelf, and abandon me to my fate. 

Inv. No, madam, that I will never do; I'll dare 
your father's utmoſt reſentment. 

Sir Tho. Where is that raſcal a-loitering ? 

Har. Then you are loſt! 

{nv. Would my Harriet accompany my flight— 

Har. Can you deſire it? 

Inv. I do, I do; my deareſt angel, I do! By all 
that's ſacred, your honour ſhall be as ſecure with me 
as in the cell of a ſaint! 

Har. But character, decency, prudence — 

Inv. The occaſion, the danger, all juſtify— 

Sir Tho. Oh, what, you are come at laſt. 

Inv. Determine, my life! You have but a mo- 
ment | 

Har. Should you, Mr. Invoice deceive me 

Inv. When I do, may my laſt hope deceive me! 

Har. It is a bold, a dangerous ſtep! 

Inv. Fear nothing, my love! 

Advances to the window, and gets out. 

Sir Tho. Drive at the pannel. 

Marg. [ without.) I enter my proteſt! 

Sir Tho. And I will enter the room? 

Inv. Now leap; all is fate. 

| Harriet gets out at the window, 
Sir Thomas, adieu! 
Sir Tbo. Wrench open the lock! ; 
Marg. Ay, do, at your peril ! | 
Sir Tho. Pown with the door! | 
Marg.. Then you ſhall all be ſwingingly ſous'd. 
produce your authority ! | 
Sir Tho. Mine. 


Marg. You have none; not ſo much as the ſanction 
of a general warrant, | 


Sir 
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Sir Tho. What, :then, I ſee I muſt do it myſelf ; 
There it goes! Pretty law indeed, to lock a man out 
of his own houſe! 


Enter Sir Thomas, Margaret, and Servants. 


Now, Mrs.-Heyday! what are become of the par- 
ties? vaniſhed? 

Marg. Deceiv'd by your ſpies! no uncommon thing, 
brother, for a blundering general. 

Sir Tho. Vou are ſure you ſaw him come in? 

Serv. Certain, Sir Thomas. 

Sir Tho. Then I warrant we will ferret them out. 
Come, lads! let not a.corner eſcape you ! | 

[EExeunt Sir Tho. and Servants, 

Marg. T ſhall wait on your motions, and bring up 

the rear. [ Ext, 


Scene changes to the ChymiſÞs. 


Enter Invoice and Harriet, through the ſaſh. 


nv. Safely landed, however. | 

Har. Are you ſure you are not purſued? 

Inv. Not a foul : Never fear! they will hardly ven- 
ture this road. | | 

Har. What a ſtep you 'have induced me to take ! 
to what diſtreſs and difficulties have I expoſed myſelf 

Inv. Baniſh your fears, and let us look forward, my 
love. 

Har. Nay, I have gone too far to retreat. Well, 
fir, what is next to be done? 

Inv. The Spaniards are naturally generous; per- 


haps, upon hearing our ſtory, the owner of the houſe 


may lend his aſſiſtance. This, I ſuppoſe, is the La- 

boratory, and this door leads to the ſhop. - | 
Devil [in a bottle}. Heigh-ho! | 

Har. Who is that? | 
Inv. That! where? 


Har. 
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Har. Did you not hear a voice? | 
Inv. None, fancy, my love; only your fears. 
Devil. Heigh-ho! 
Har. There again! 
Inv. TI hear it now. 


Devil. Me. | 
Inv. Me? he ſpeaks Engliſh! Who and where are 
Es 
: Devil. Here in this bottle; where I have been 
cork'd up for theſe ſix months. 

Inv. Cork'd up in a bottle! I never heard of ſuch 
a thing in my life, unleſs, indeed, in the Haymarket 
once ——Cork'd up in a bottle, d'ye ſay? 

Devil. Ay; by the maſter of this houſe, a magi- 
Clan. 

Inv. A magician! Why then you are a 
ſuppole. 

Devil. You are right; I am the Devil. 

Har. Mercy on us! | | 

Devil. Don't be terrified, Miſs: You remember 
the old proverb, The Devil is not fo black as he is 
„painted. N | 

Inv. Well, but, fir 


Devil. A trace to your queſtions, my good fir, for 
the preſent !——Conſider, ramm'd up in this narrow | 
compaſs, I can't be much at my eaſe; now if you will 
break the bottle before you on the floor 
Har. For heaven's ſake, Mr. Invoice, take care 
what you do! | 
Devil. Why, my pretty Miſs, what riſque do you 
run? your affairs can hardly be changed for the worſe. 
Har. That's true, indeed! 
Devil. Believe me, Miſs, as matters ſtand, we can 
be of mutual uſe: Your lover may deliver me from pri- 
ſon, and I can prevent you both from going into con- 
finement. 


Inv. What ſays my Harriet ? ſhall J rely on the 
gentleman's word? | 0 


Devil. Do, madam! I am a Devil of honour. Be- 
ſides, you have but little time to conſider; in leſs than 


five 
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five minutes, you will have the Conſul and all his crew 
in the houſe. | 

Inv. Nay, then—Pray which is the bottle? 

Devil. That in the middle, right before you. 

Inv. There it goes! | 

[ He breaks the bottle, and Devil riſes out of it. 
8 Tomy. 

Har. Oh, what a 

Devil. J am not ſurpriz'd, Miſs, that you are a lit- 
tle ſhock'd at my figure: I could have aſſum'd a much 
more agreeable form; but as we are to be a little bet- 
ter acquainted, I thought it beſt to quit all diſguiſe and 
pretence; therefore, madam, you ſee me juſt as I am, 
Har. I am ſure, fir, you are ve—ye—very agree- 
able. 

Devil. Yo—yo—you are pleas'd to compliment, 
madam.—Come, anſwer me ſincerely; am I fuch a 
being as you expected to ſee? 

Har. Really, fir, I can hardly ſay what I expected 
to ſee. 

Devil. I own it is a puzzling queſtion; at leaſt, if 
the world does us juſtice in the contradictory qualities 
they are pleas'd to afford us. 

Inv. You will forgive me, if I don't underſtand you. 

Devil. Why, for all their ſuperlative epithets, you 
cannot but ſee how much men are beholden to us; by 
our means it is that you meaſure the extent both of 
your virtues and vices. 

Inv. As how? 

Devil. As thus: In deſcribing your friends, or 
your foes, they are deviliſb rich, deviliſh poor, deviliſp 
ugly, deviliſh handſome; now and then, indeed, to 
vary the mode of converſing, you make a little free 
with our condition and country, as, helbfſþ dull, 

damn d clever, hellifh cold; Pal how damn d hat it is 
Inv. True, fir; but I conſider this as a rhetorical 
figure, a manner of ſpeaking deyig'd and practis'd by 


dulneſs, to conceal the lack of ideas, and the want of 


expreſſions. | 
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Devil. Partly that, I confeſs: Not but there is 
ſome truth in the caſe; for at different times we have 
5 power, and do aſſume the various forms, you aſ- 

n us. 

"Db. We? I obſerve you always make uſe of the 
plural; is that, fir, by way of diſtinction, or, is your 
family pretty large and extenſive ? 

Devil. Multitudinous as the ſands on the beach, 
or the moats in a ſun-beam: How the deuce elſe do 
you think we could do all the buſineſs below? Why 
there's ſcarce an individual amongſt you, at leaſt of 
any rank or importance, but has five or ſix of us in his 
train. 

Inu. Indeed! 

Devil. A little before I got rammed in that phial, I 
had been for ſome time on very hard duty in this part 
of the world. — 

In. Of what kind? 

Devil. The Dæmon of Power and I had long laid 
ſiege to a ſubject, the man a grandee; I was then a 
popular ſpirit, and wore the maſk of a patriot; at dif- 
ferent times, we poſſeſſed him by turns; but, in the 
midſt of a violent ſtruggle (by which means I got lame 
on this leg, and obtained the nick-name of the Devil 
Upon Sticks), the Dæmon of Vanity, a low under- 
ſtrapper amongſt us, held over his head a circle of 
gold, with five knobs on the top, and, whew! flew 
away with our prize in an inſtant. _ 

Inv. Under-ſtrapper! what, are there different ranks 
and orders amongſt you? 

Devil. Without doubt. 

Ino. And, pray, ſir— I hope, no offence; but L 
would not be wanting in proper reſpe&—are you, when 
at home, of condition? or how muſt I 

 Dewil. You mean, am I Devil of faſhion, or one 
of the baſe born? 

Inv, I do. 

Devil. I have no reaſon to be aſham'd of my family. 

Inv. I don't doubt it. You will forgive me, if L 
make a miſtake: Perhaps, my lord Lucifer. | 

Vol. III. Oo Devi | 
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Devil. Who? 

Inv. Lord Lucifer. „ It (51 15 

Devil. Lord Lucifer? how little you know of out 
folks! Lucifer a /ord ! Why, that's the meaneſt raſcal 

amongſt us if, el boy 91190 . 

ITpvi Indeed! 

Devil. Oh, a paltry mechanic! the very genius of 
jobbing! a mere bull and bear booby; the patron of 
lame ducks, brokers, and fraudulent bankrupts. 

Inv. Vou amaze me! I vow I always thought him 
a principal agent. e 198 . 

Deril. He! Not at all. The fellow, indeed, gave 
himſelf ſome airs of importance, upon following the 
camp, and having the contractors and commiſſaries un- 
der his care; but that affair, you know, cloſed with 
the war. | | | 

Inv. What then, are they now entirely. out of his 
hands? ; "3 HA . 

Devil. Ves; quite out of his: He only ſuggeſted 
their cent. per cent. ſqueezings, and prompted the va- 
rious modes of extortion and rapine: But, in his room, 
they have fix or ſeven Dæmons a- piece, to direct the 
diſſipation of their ill- gotten wealth. Ra 

Inv. Indeed! | n 

Devil. Poor Lucifer, it is all over with him! if it 
were not for the fluctuation of India, an occaſional lot- 
tery, or a conteſted election, the Alley would be emp- 


ty, and Lucifer have as little to do as a pickpocket 


when the playhouſes are ſhut. E731 Eo 
_ Inv. Perhaps, fir, then your name may be Belze- 
bub? | | | PN 
Devil. He? worſe and worſe! Not a devil that has 
the leaſt regard to his character would chuſe to be ſeen 
in his company: Beſides, it is the moſt petulant, waſ- 
piſh, quarrelſome cur——But no wonder; he is the 
imp of chicane, and protects the rotten part of the law. 
Inv. Then he, at leaſt, has employment enough. 
Devil. Ves, during the term, he has a good deal to 
do: He is the parent of quibbles, the guardian of pet- 
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tifoggers, bad bail, and of bailiffs; the ſupporter of 
alibi's, the ſource of ſham pleas, the maker and finder 
of flaws, the patron of perjury, and a ſworn foe to all 
trials by jury ! Not long ago, though, my gentleman 
was put to his ſhifts. | 

Inv. How was that? 5 

Devil. The law had laid hold of an old friend of his, 
for being too poſitive as to a matter of fact; evidence, 
evaſion, protraction, pleas, every art, was employed 
to acquit him, that the moſt conſummate ſkill could ſug- 
geſt; but all to no purpoſe. 

Inv. That was ſtrange. 

Devil. Beyond all belief; he could have hang'd a 
dozen innocent people, with half the pains that this 
paltry perjury gave him. | | 

nv, How came that about? 

Devil. Why--Idon't know--he had unfortunately to 
do withian obſtinate magiſtrate, who bears a mortal hatred 
to rogues, 'and whoſe ſagacity could not be deceived. 
But, h | „ tho' he was not able to ſave his friend 
from the ſhame of conviction (a trifle, which he indeed 
but little regarded), yet he had the addreſs to evade, 
or at leaſt defer, the time of his puniſhment. | 

Inv. By what means? 

Devil. By finding a flaw. 

Inv. A flaw! what's a a flaw? 

Devil. A legal loop-hole,: that the lawyers leave 
open for a rogue now and then to creep through, that 
the game mayn't be wholly deſtroyed. © 

Inv. Provident ſportſmen! Would it not be too 
much trouble to favour me with this particular inſtance ? 
Devil. Not at all. Why, fir, when matters grew 
deſperate, and the caſe was given over for loſt, little 
Belzy ſtarts up in the form of an able practitioner, and 
humbly conceived, that his client could not be convict- 
ed upon that indictment; foraſmuch as therein he was 
charg'd with forſwearing himſelf vo.] ].] whereas it 
clearly appeared, by the evidence, that he had only 
forſworn himſelf THEN: If, indeed, he had been in- 

. | 5 # wh dicted 
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dicted generally, for committing perjury now AND 
then, proofs might be produced of any perjury he may 
have committed; whereas, by limiting the point of 
time to the now, no proofs could be admitted as to the 
then: So that, with ſubmiſſion, he humbly conceived, 
his client was clearly abſolved, and his character as 
fair and as ſpotleſs as a babe that's juſt born, and im- 
maculate as a ſheet of white paper. 

Inv. And the objection was good? 

Devil. Fatal; there was no getting rid of the flaw. 

Inv. And the gentleman-— 


Devil. Walks about at his eaſe; not a public place, 


but he thruſts his perſon full in your face. 

Inv. That ought not to be; the contempt of the 
public, that neceſſary ſupplement to the beſt-digeſted 
body of laws, ſhould in theſe caſes be never 7 
with. 

Devil. In days of yore, when the world was but 
young, that method had merit, and the ſenſe of ſhame 
was a kind of a curb; but knaves are now ſo numerous 
and wealthy, they can keep one another . in counte- 
nance, and laugh at the reſt of the world. 

Inv. There may be ſomething in that — Well, fir, 
J have twice been out of my gueſs; will you give me 


leave to hazard a third? Perhaps you are Belphegor, 


or Uriel? 

Devil. Neither. They too are but diminutive devils: 
The firſt favours the petty, pilfering frauds; he may 
be traced in the double ſcore and ſoap'd pot of the pub- 


lican, the allum and chalk of the baker, in the ſophiſ- 


ticated mixtures of the brewers of wine and of beer, 
and in the falſe meaſures and weights of them all. 

Inv. And Uriel? 

Devil. He is the Dæmon of quacks and of mounte- 
banks; a thriving race all over the world, but their 
true ſeat of empire is England: /There, a ſhort-Fword, 
a tye, and a noſtrum, a month's advertiſing, with a 
ſhower of handbills, never fail of creating a fortune. 
But of this tribe I foreſee I ſhall have occaſion to ſpeak 
batelter. 


Inv. 
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Inu. Well, but, ſir 


Dewil Come, fir, I will put an end to your pain; 
for, from my appearance, it is impoſſible you ſhould 
ever gueſs at my perſon.— Nou, Miſs, what think 
you of Cupid. 

Har. You? you Cupid ? you the gay god of love? 
Devil. Yes; me, me, Miſs!—What, I ſuppoſe you 
expected the quiver at my back, and the bow in my 
hand; the purple pinions, and filleted forehead, with 

the blooming graces of youth and of beauty. 

Har. Why, I can't but ſay the poets had taught 
me to expect charms: 

Devil. That never exiſted but in the fire of their 
fancy; all fiction and phrenzy! 

Ind. Then, perhaps, ſir, theſe creative Ne 
may err as much in your office, as it is clear they have 
miſtaken your perſon. 

Devil. Why, their notions of me are but narrow. 
It is true, I do a little buſineſs in the amorous way; 
but my dealings are of a different kind to thoſe they 
deſcribe. My province lies in forming conjunctions 
abſurd and prepoſterous: It is I that couple boys and 
beldames, girls and greybeards, together; and when 
you ſee a man of faſhion lock'd in legitimate wedlock 
with the ſtale leavings of half the fellows in town, or a 
lady of fortune ſetting out for Edinburgh in a poſt- 
chaiſe with her footman, you may always ſet it down 
as ſome of my handywork. But this is but an incon- 
ſiderable branch of my buſineſs. 

Inv. Indeed? 

Devil The ſeveral arts of, the drama, danceing, 
muſick, and painting, owe their exiſtence to me: I am 
the father of faſhions, the inventor of quints, trente, 
quarante, and hazard; the guardian of gameſters, the 
genius of gluttony, and the author, protector, and pa- 
tron of 11138 lewdneſs, and luxury. 

Inv. Your department is large. 

Devil. One time or other I may give you a more 
minute account of theſe matters; at preſent we have not 


3 a mo- 


T BEVIL 


a moment to loſe: Should my tyrant return, I muſt 


expect to be again cork'd up in a bottle. [ Knocking.] 
And hark! it is the conſul that knocks at the door 
therefore be quick! how can I ſerve you? 

Inv. You are no ſtranger, fir, to our diſtreſs: Here, 
we are unprotected and friendleſs; could your art con- 
veys uto the place of our birth— | 

 Dewil. To England? | 

Inv. If you pleaſe. 

Devil. Without danger, and with great expedition. 
Come to this window, and lay hold of my cloak. 
I have often refided in England: At preſent, indeed, 
there are but few of our family there; every ſeventh 
year, we have a general diſpenſation for reſidence; for 
at that time the inhabitants themſelyes can play the dewil 

without aid or aſſiſtance.— Off we go! ſtick faſt to your 
hold! L Thunder Excunt. 
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/ 


A Sirect in London. 
Enter Devil, Invoice, and Harriet. 


Devil. 


ELL my good friends, I hope you are nor diſ- 
pleaſed with your journey ? 
Inv. We had no time to be tired, 
Har. No vehicle was ever 10 eaſy. 
Devil. Then, by you mortals what injuſtice is done 
us, when every crazy, creeking, jolting, jumbling coach, 
is called the devil of a carriage. | 
Inv. Very true. e 
Devil. Oh, amongſt you we are horridly uſed.— 
Well, fir, you now ſee. I am a devil of honour, and 
have punctually obeyed your commands: but I ſhan't 
limit my gratitude a literal compliance with our com- 
pact ; is there any thing elſe for your ſervice ? 
Inv. Were I. not afraid to treſpaſs too much on your 
time BT | 
Devil. A truce to your compliments! tho? they are 
the common change of the world, we know of what 
baſe metal the coin is compoſed, and have cried down 
the currency : ſpeak your wiſhes at once. | 
Inv. England, fir, is our country, it is true; but 
Miſs Maxwell being born abroad, and my leaving it 
young, have made us both as much ſtrangers to its 
manners and cuſtoms, as if you had ſet us down at Iſ- 
Pahan or Delhi : give us, then, ſome little knowledge 
of the people with whom we are to live. ee a 
Devil. Thattaſk, young gentleman, is too much even 
for the devil himſelf ! Where liberty reigns, and pro- 
5 Os perty 
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is pretty equally ſpread, independence and pride will 
give each individual a peculiar and ſeparate character: 

when claſſed in profeſſions, indeed, they then wear 
ſome ſingular marks that diſtinguiſh them fromthe reſt of 
their race; theſe it may be neceſſary for you to Know, 

Inv. You will highly oblige me. 

Devil. And at the ſame time that I am ſhewing you 
perſons, I will give you ſome little light into things, 
Health and property you know are the two important 
objects of human attention: you ſhall firſt ſee their ſtate 
and ſituation in London. 

Inv. You mean the practice of phyſick and law ? 

Devil. Ido. And as to the firſt, you will find it, in 
ſome of the profeſſors, a ſcience, , noble, ſalutary, and 
liberal; in others, a trade, as mean as it is mercenary; 
a contemptible combination of dunces, nurſes, and apo. 
thecaries : but you have now a lueky opportunity of 
knowing more in an hour of the great improvements in 
this branch of civil ſociety, than, by any other means, 
ſeven years could have taught you. 

Inv. Explain, if you pleaſe. | 

Devil. The ſpirit of diſcord prevails : the republic 
of tied periwigs, like the Romans of old, have turned 
their arms from the reſt of mankind, to draw their 
ſhort ſwords on themſelves. _ 

Inv. but how came this about? 

Devil. To carry on the metaphor you muſt hams 
in this great town there are two corps of theſe troops, 
equally numerous, and equally formidable: the firſt, 
it is true are diſciplined, and fight under a general, 


7 


whom they chriſten a preſident: the ſecond contains 


the huſſars, and pandours of phyſick; they rarely at- 
tack a patient together; not but the luer 1 
ed can do good execution. 

Inv. But their cauſe of contention ? ? 


Devil. Pride. The light troops are jealous of go. 
honours the others poſſeſs by preſcription, and, though 


but a militia, think they have rigk: to an equal rank 
with the regulars. 
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Inv. Why, this in time may ruintheir ſtate. 
Devil. True; but that we muſt prevent; it is our 
Intereſt to make up this breach : already we feel the 
fatal effects of their feuds: By neglecting their patients 
the weekly bills daily decline, and new ſubjects begin 
to grow ſcarce in their realms. | 


297- 


Inv. This does, indeed claim your attention, | 

Devil. We purpoſe to call in the aid of the law; 
bleeding the purſe is as effectual for damping the ſpirit, 
as opening a vein for lowering the pulſe : the Dzmon 
of litigation has already poſſeſſed the licentiates; I muſt 
infuſe the ſame paſſion into the preſident; and I war- 
rant you, in two. or three terms, with two or three tri - 
als, all ſides will be heartily tired. But, a-propos ! I 
ſee a brace of apothecaries coming this way; they ſeem. 
deep in debate : let us liſten; we ſhall beſt learn from 
them the preſent poſture of—huſh, hide! You ſhall 
here too have a proof what a proteus I am. 


L They retire. 8 


Enter Fulep and Apoxem, with a letter: 


ulep. I tell you, Apozem, you are but young in the 
buſineſs, and don't foreſee how much we ſhall be all 
hurt in the end. | | 
Apozem. Well, but what can be done Mr. Julep ? 
here Dr. Hellebore writes me word, that they threat- 
en a ſiege, and are provided with fire-arms: would you 
have them ſurrender the college at once? | 


P " 


Julep. Fire-arms? if they are mad enough not to 
know that the pen is doctor's beſt piſtol, why let them 
proceed! 3 

Apozem. But are we to ſtand quietly: by, and ſee 
the very ſeat of the ſcience demoliſhed and torn? | 

Fulep. And with what arms are we to defend it? 
where are our cannon ? we have mortars indeed, but 
then they are fit. to hold nothing but peſtles ; and, as 
to- our ſmall arms, of what uſe can they be in a 

| ſiege ? 
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fiege ? they are made, you know only to attack the 
rear. | 
Aßpoꝛem. Come, come, Mr. Julep, you make too 
light of theſe matters: to have the lawful deſcendants 
from Galen, the throne of Eſculapius overturned by a 
parcel of Goths ! | | 

Julep. Peace, Apozem, or treat your betters with 
proper reſpe& ! what numſkull, do you think all phy- 


ficians are blockheads, who have not waſhed their hands 


in the Cam or the Iſis? 


Apozem. Well, but I hope you Nella that a uni- 


verſity- docto | 
Julep. May, for aught you know, be a dunce. Be- 
fides, fool, what have we to do with degrees? the doc- 
tor that doſes beſt is the beſt doctor for us. You talk 
of the college; there are ſome of their names, I am ſure, 
that I never defire to fee on my file. 

Apozem. Indeed ? 

Fulep. Indeed? no, indeed. Why, there's Dr. 


Diet, that makes ſuch a duſt : he had a perſon of 


faſhion, a patient of mine, under his care t'other day; 
as fine a flow fever! I was in hopes of half making my 
fortune 
 Apoxem. Ves; Ilove a ſlow fever. Was it nervous? 
Fulep. Ay, with a lovely dejection of ſpirits. 
Apozem. That was delightfal, indeed! I look 
upon the nerves and the bile to be the two beſt friends 
we have to our back, —Well, pray, and how did it 
anſwer ? 


Julep: Not at all; the ſcoundrel let him flip | 


and a crown. | 

 Apozem. Shameful ! | 

Fulep, Infamous! and yet, forſooth, he was one 
of your college. Well, now to ſhew you the differ- 

ence in men; but. the very week after, Dr. Linus, 
from Leyden, run up me a bill of thirty odd pounds, 
5 only attending Alderman Soakpot fix days in a 
farts 


through my hands for a ſang ; only a paltry fix pounds 


Apozems 
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Apozem. Ay, that was doing of buſineſs. 
Julep. Ah! that's a ſweet pretty practitioner, Apo- 
zem: we muſt all do our utmoſt to puſh him. 
Apozem. Without doubt. But notwithſtanding all 
that you ſay, Mr. Julep, thereare e ſome of the gentlemen 
of the college, that I know 


Fulep Ah! as fine fellows as ever fingered a pulſe; 
not one of the trade will deny it. 


Apozem. But, among' ſt allnow, old Nat Nightſhade is 
the man for my money. 

Tulep. Yes, Nat, Nat has merit, I own ; but pox 
take him! he is ſo devliſh quick: to be ſure he hasa 
very pretty fluent pen while it laſts; but then he makes 
ſuch diſpatch, that one has aa time to ſend in two 
dozen of draughts, 

Aþpozem. Ves the doctor drives on to be ſure. 

Fulep. Drives on! if Iam at all free in the houſe 
when old Nightſhade is ſent for, as a preporatary doſe] 
always recommend an attorney. 

Apozem. An attorney ? for what ? 

Julep. To make the patient's will, before he ſwal-- 
lows the doctor's preſcription. . 

Apoxem. That is prudent. 

Fulep. Ves; I generally. afterwards get the thanks 
of the family. 

Apozem. What, Julep, for the attorney, or the phy- 
fician ? ha, ha? 

Julep Ha, ha! you are arch, little Apozem ; quite 

a wag, I profeſs. 

Apozem. Why, you know, brother Julep, theſe are 
ſubjects upon which one can hardly be ſerious. 

Fulep. True, true; but then you ſhould never laugh 
loud in the ſtreet: we may indulge, indeed, a kind of 
ſimpering ſmile to our patients, as we drive by in our 
chariots ;; but then there is a decency, not to ſay digni- 
ty, that becomes the publick demeanour of us, whobe- 
long to the faculty. 

 Apozem. True. And yet there are times when one 
can hardly forbear: why. other day now I had like to 


have 
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have burſt; I was following a funeral into St George's 
— ſweet pretty burying; velvet pall hatbands and 
gloves ; and indeed, the widow was quite handſome in 
all things; paid my bill the next week, without ſconc- 
ing off ſix-pence, though they were thought to have 


lived happily together but, as I was a-ſaying, as we. 


were entering the church, who ſhould ſtand in the 
porch But Kit Cabbage the taylor, with a new pair of 
breeches under his arm. The fly rogue made me a bow, 
“ Servant, maſter Apozem !” ſays he; what, you are 
&« carrying home your work too, I ſee.” Did you 
ever hear ſuch a dog? 

Fulep. Ay, ay; let them, let them—But, is not 
that Dr. Squib that 1s croſling the way ? 

Apozem. Les; you may ſee it is ſquib, by his ſhuf- 


fle. What, I ſuppoſe now he is fcouring away for the . 


college. | 
Julep. Who? Squib? how little you know of him? 


he did not care if all our tribe was tipped into the 


Thames. 

Apozem. No. 3 

Fulep, No? Lord help you! he is too much taken 
up with the national illneſs, to attend to particular ails: 
why, he would quit the beſt patient in town, to hunt 
after a political ſecret ; and would rather have a whiſ- 
per from a great man in the court of requeſts, than five 


hundred pounds for attending him in a chronical caſe. 


Apozem. Wonderful !—who can that dirty boy be 


that he has in his hand? | | 
' _ Fulep. One of his fcouts, I ſuppoſe. —We ſhall 


ſee. 


Re-enter Devil, as Dr. Squid, and Printer r Devil. 


the firſt 2. | | 
Boy. Not a ſingle one fir has been ſent out as yet. 
Squib. That is daintily done, my dear devil! here, 
child, here's ſixpence. When your maſter gives you 
e 


Sguib. And you are ſure this was worked off one of 
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the reſt you need not be in a hurry to deliver them, 


but ſtop in the firſt publick-houſe to refreſh you. 
Boy. 1 ſhall, fir. 


Squib. By that means, I ſhall be earlieſt to treat two 


or three great men that I know with the ſight... 

Boy. No further commands, fir? | 

Sguib. None, child. But dy'e hear? if you can at 
any time get me the rough reading of any tart politi- 
cal manuſcript, before it goes to the preſs, you ſha'n't 
be a looſer. 

Boy | I ſhall try, fr. | 

Sguib. That's well! mind your buſineſs, and go on 
but as you begin, and I foretee your fortune is made: 
Come, who. knows but in a little time, if you are 
a good boy, you may get yourſelf commited to New- 

ne. | 
, Boy Ah, fir, I am afraid I am too young. 

Squib, Not at all: I have ſeen lads in limbo much 
younger than you. Come, don't be faint-heated ; 
there has many a printer been raifed to the pillory from 
as ſlender beginnings. 

Boy. That's great comfort, however. Well, Sir, I'II 
do my endeavour. [ Exit. 

Squib. Do, do !—what, Apozem ! Julep ! well en. 
countered, my lads! you are a. couple of lucky rogues ! 
here, here's a treat for a prince; ſuch a print, boys! 
juſt freſh from the plate: feel it, ſo wet you may 
wring it. 


Fulep. And pray, good doctor, what is the ſubject? 


Squib. Subject? Gad take me, a trimmer this will 
make ſome folks that we know look about them: hey, 
Julep, don't you think this will ſting ? 

Julep. I profeſs I don't underſtand it. 

Squib. Why, zZounds, it is as plain as a pikeſtaff; 
in our own way too, you blockhead ! Can't you ſee ? 
Read, read the title, you rogue! but perhaps you can't 
without ſpectacles. Let me fee ; ay, The ſtate 
4 quacks ; or Britannia a-dying:“ You take it? 
Julep. Very well. . 
Fe 5 Sguib. 
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Sguib. There you ſee her ſtretched along on a pallet ;: 


you may know ſhe 1s Britannia, by the ſhield and ſpear 


at the head of her bed. 


Apoxeim. Very plain; for all the world like the wrong 
fide of a halfpenny ? | 
Sguib. Well ſaid little Apozem! you have dif- 
cernment, I fee. Her diſeaſe is a lethargy ; you ſce 
how ſick ſhe is, by holding her hand to her. head; don't 
you ſee that? | 4 
Julep. I do, I do. 


Squib. Well then, look at that figure there upon her 


left hand 

Julep. Which? 

Squib Why he that holds a draught to her mouth. 

Julep. What the man with the phial? 

Squib. Hy, he! he. with the phial: that is ſuppoſ- 
ed to be [C πτν ] pers.] offering her laudanum, to lull 
her faſter aſleep. 


Faun f Laudanum ? a noble medicine when admi- 


niſtered properly: I remember once, in a locked jaw— 

$quib Damn your lock'd jaw! hold your prating, you 
puppy! I wiſh your jaws were lock*d! pox take him, 
J have forgot what I was going to! Apozem, where 
did I leave off? 

Apozem. Y oa left off at faſter aſleep. 

Sguib. rue; I was faſter aſleep. Well then; you 
ſee that thin figure there, with the meagre chaps; he 
with the ſtrawin his hand. 

* Apozem. Very plain. | 

Squib. He is ſuppoſed to. be 
take me? 

Fulep. Ay, ay. 


[whiſpers] You. 


Squib. Who rouzes Britannia, by tickling her noſe 


with. that ſtraw /; ſhe ſtarts, and with a jerk—[ farting, 
flrikes Fulep. | Ebeg pardon !—and with a jerk knocks 
the battle of laudanum out of his hand; and fo, by 


that there means, you ſee Britannia is delivered from 


death. 


7 . mY | Sguib. 


y 


ere. 
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Sguib. Hey! you ſwallow the ſatire pretty bitter, I 
think ? | | | 

Julep. I can't ſay that I quite underſtand--—rhat 
is—a—a 

Squib. Not underſtand ? then what a fool am I to 
throw away my time on a dunce ! I ſhall miſs too the 
reading a new pamphlet in Red-Lion-Square ; and at 
ſix I muſt be at Serjeant's-inn, to juſtify bail for a cou- 
ple of journeymen printers. : 

Apozem. But, Dr. Squib, you feem to have forgot 
the caſe of the college, your brethren | 

Sguib. I have no time to attend their trifling ſquab- 
bles : the nation, the nation, Mr. Apozem, engroſſes 
my care. The college; could they but get me a ſtip- 
tic to ſtop the bleeding wounds of my it is there, that 
I feel: Oh, Julep, Apozem, 


Could they but caſt the water of this land,. 

Purge her groſs humours, purify her blood, 
And give her back her priſtine health again, 
I would applaud them to the very echo 
That ſhould applaud again 


Julep. Indeed Dr. Squib, that I believe is out of 
the way of the college. 
Squib., Throw phyſic to the dogs then! I'Il have 
none of 't. 
But tell me, Apozem, inform me, Julep, 
What ſenna, rhubarb, or what purgative drug, 
Can ſcour theſe hence? 


Vou underſtand me, lads: 9 

Fulep. In good truth, not I, fir. 
Sgquib. No then ſo much the better j I warrant lit- 
tle pozy does. — Well, adieu, my brave boys! for. I 
have not an inſtant to loſe. Not underſtand me, hey? 
Apozem, you do yourogue-? 


What ſenna, rhubarb, or, —hay—can ſcour theſe Sc 


Egad, I had like to have gone too far. !—well, bye, 
bye [ Exit Sguib. 
| Julep. 
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Fulep. Why, the poor man ſeems out of his ſenſes, 

Apozem. When he talked of throwing phyſic to the 
dogs, I confeſs I began to ſuſpe& him. But we ſhall 
be late; we muſt attend our ſummons, you know. 

Fulep, Throw phyſic to, the dogs! I can tell thee, 


Apozem, if he does not get cured of theſe fancies and 


freaks, he 1s more likely to go to the kennel by half. 
Throw phyſic to the dogs! an impertinent ignorant 
puppy LExeunt. 


Re-enter Devil, Invoice, and Harriet. 


Dewil. Well, I think. chance has thrown a pretty 
good ſample in your way. Now, if I could but get 
one to conduct you but ſtay ! who have we here? 


Enter Laſt, with a pair of ſhoes. 


Laſt. Pray, good gentlemen, can you tell a. body 
which is the ready road to find Warwick-lane ? 
Devil. Warwick, friend? and prithee what can thy 

errand be there? | 


Laſt J am going there to take out a licence to make 


me a doctor, an like your worſhip. 
Devil. Where do you live? 
Laſt. A little way off in the country. 
Dewil. Vour name honeſt friend and your buſineſs ? 
Laſt. My name, maſter, is Laſt; by trade Lam a 
dactor, and by profeſſion a maker of ſhoes: I was born 
to the one, and bred up to the other. 
Devil. Born? I don't underſtand you. | 
Laft. Why, I am a ſeventh ſon, and ſo were my 
father. | . 
Devil. Oh ! a very clear title. And pray, now, in 
what branch does your ſkill chiefly he? 
Laft. By caſting a water, I cures the jaundarſe; 
J taps folks for a tenpenny; and have a choice 
charm for the agar; and, over and above that, maſter, 
pet Wu 
Deuil. 
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Devil. Bleeds ? and are your neighbours ſo bold as 
to truſt you ? 
Laft. Truſt me ? ay, maſter, that they will, ſooner 
than narra a man in the country. Mayhap you may 
know Dr. Tyth'em our rector at home. | 

Dewil I can't ſay that I do. 

Laſt. He's the flower of a man in the pulpit. Why, 
t'other day, you muſt know, taking a turn in his garden, 
and thinking of nothing at all, down falls the doctor, 
flat in a fit of perplexity; Madam 'Tyth'em, believing 
her huſband was dead, directly ſent the Sexton for I. 

Devil. An affectionate wife 

Laſt. Yes; they are a main happy couple. Sure 
as a gun, maſter, when Icomed, his face was as black 
as his caſſock: But, howſomedever, I took out my 
launcelot, and forthwith opened a large artifice here 
in one of the juglers : the doctor bled like a pig. 

Dewil. I dare ſay. 

Laft. But it did the buſineſs, howſomedever; I com- 
paſed the job. 2, 

Dewil. What, he recovered ? | 

Laft. Recovered? Lord help you! why, but laſt 
ſunday was ſe*nnight—to be ſure, the doctor is given to 
weeze a little, becauſe why he is mean opulent, and 
apt to be tificky—but he compoſed as ſweet a diſcourſe 
Il ſlept from beginning to end. 

Devil. That was compoſing, indeed. 

Laſt. Ay, warnt it, for a man that is ſtrucken in 
years? | 

Dewil. Oh, a wonderful effort! | 

Laſt. Well, like your worſhip, and, beſides all 
this I have been telling you, I have a pretty tight 
hand at a tooth. . | 

Dewil. Indeed! | 

Laſt. Ay; and I'll ſay a bold word, that in draw- 
ing a thouſand, I never ſtumpt a man in my life; now 
let your Raſperini's, and all your foreign mounſeers, 
with their ſine dainty freeches, ſay the like if they 


can. 
| Dewil. 
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Devil. I defy them. 

Laſt. So you may. Then, about a dozen years ago, 
before theſe here Suttons made ſuch a noiſe, I had 
ſome thoughts of occupying for the ſmall-pox. 

Devil. Ay; that would have wound up your bottom 
at once. And, why did not you ? 

Laſt. Why, I don't know, maſter; the neighbours 
were frightful, and would not conſent ; otherwiſe, by 
this time, *tis my belief, men, women, and children, 
I might have occupied twenty thouſand at leaſt. 

Devil. Upon my word !-—— But, you ſay a dozen 
years, maſter Laſt: As you have practiſed phyſic 
without permiſhon ſo long, what makes you now think 
of getting a licence? 

Laſt, Why, it is all along with one Lotion, a pot- 
tercarrier, that lives in a little town hard by we; he is 
grown old and laſcivious, I think, and threatens to 
preſent me at ſize, if ſo be I practize any longer. 

Devil. What, I ſuppoſe you run away with the bu- 
ſineſs ? 5 5 

Laſt. Right, maſter; you have gueſſed the matter 
at once. So I was telling my tale to Sawney M' Gre- 
gor, who comes now and then to our town with his 
rack; God, he adviſed me to get made a doctor at 
once, and ſend for a diplummy from Scotland. _ 

Devil. Why, that was the right road, maſter Laſt. 

. True. But my maſter 'Tyth'em tells me, that 
I can get it done for pretty near the ſame price here in 
London; fo, I had rather, d'ye ſee, lay out my mo- 
ney at home, than tranſport it to foreign parts, as we 
ſay; becauſe why, maſter, I thinks there has too much. 
already gone that rod. 

Devil. Spoke like an Engliſhman ! 

| Laſt. IJ have a pair of ſhoes here, to carry home to 
farmer Fallow's ſon, that lives with maſter Grogram 


the mercer hard by here in Cheapſide; ſo I thought I. 


might as well do both buſineſſes under one. 


Devil. True, Your way, maſter Laſt, lies before 
| | you. 5: 
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you; the ſecond ſtreet, you muſt turn to the left; 
then enter the firſt great gates that you ſee. 

Laſt. And who muſt I aſks for? | 

Devil. Oh, pull out your purſe; you will find that 
hint ſufficient; It is a part of the world where a fee 1s 
never refuſed. 

Laſt. Thank you, maſter! You are main kind; ve- 
ry civil indeed! [| Going, returns. ] I wiſh, maſter, you 
had now either the agar or jaundarſe; I would ſet you 
right in a trice. 

Devil. Thank you, maſter Laſt; but I am as well 
as I am. FE 

Laſt. Or, if ſo be you likes to open a vein, or would 
have a tooth or two knocked out of your head, I'll do 
it for nothing. eg” 

D evil. Not at preſent, I thank you! when I want, 
I'll call at your houſe in the country. Exit Laſt. 
Well, my young couple, and what ſay you now? _ 

Inv. Say, Sir? that I am more afraid of being ſick, 
than ever I was in my life. 

Devil. Pho! you know nothing as yet. But, my 
time draws nigh for poſſeſſing the Prefident: If I could 
but get ſome intelligent perſon, to conduct you to the 
place where the Licentiates afſemble—There ſeems a 
ſober, ſedate-looking lad; perhaps he may anſwer our 
purpoſe. Hark*ee, young man! 


Enter Fohnny Macpherſon. 


Macp. What's your wul, Sir? would you ſpear 
. aught wi me? | 

Devil. Though J think J can give a good gueſs, pray 
from what part of the world may you come? 
 Macp. My name is Johnny Macpherſon, and I came 
out of the North. | 

Devil. Are you in buſineſs at preſent? 
| >, I conna ſay that, Sir, nor that I am inteerely 
daſtitute neither; but I ſal be unco glad to get a mair 
ſolid eſtaabliſhment. | 


Devil. Have you been long in this town? 


Macp. 
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Macp. Aboot a month awa, Sir: I launded fra 


Leith, in the gude ſhip the Traquair, Davy Donaldſon 
maiſter, and am lodged wi Sawney Sinclair, at the ſign 


| o'the Ceety of Glaſcow, not far fra the Monument. 
A Devil But you are in employment? 


Macp. Ay, for ſome paart of the day. 

Devil. And to what may your profits amount? 

Macp. Ah! for the matter of that, it is a praty 
ſmart little income. 

Devil. Is it a ſecret how much? 

Macp. Not at aw: I get three-pence an hour for 
larning Latin to a phyſician in the ceety. | 

Devil. The very man we want.—Latin! and, what, 
are you capable? | 1 8 1 | 

Macp. Cappable! Hut awa, mon! Ken ye, that I 
was heed of the humanity -claſs for mair than a twalve- 
month? and was offered the chair of the gramatical 
profeſſorſhip in the College, which amunts to a mater 
of ſux pounds Britiſh a-year. 

Devil. That's more than I knew. Can you guels, 
Sir, where your ſcholar is now? 

Macp. It is na long, Sir, that I laft him coning 
his As in preſenti; after which, he talked of ganging 
to meet ſome freends o' the faculty, aboot a ſort of 
a ſquabble, that he ſays is ſprang up among them; 
he wanted me to gang along wi him, as. I had 
gi'n myſel to ſtudy madicine a little, before I quit- 
ted the North. | 

Devil. Do you know the publick-houſe where they 
meet? (2 


Macp. Yes, yes; unco weel, Sir; it is at the ta- 


yern the South ſide of Paul's Kirk. 
Devil. Will you take the trouble to conduct this 
young couple thither? they will amply reward you.— 
You and your partner will follow this lad. Fear no- 
thing! by my art, you are inviſible to all but thoſe 
that you deſire ſhould ſee you. At the College 
we ſhall rejoin one another; for thither the Licentiates 
will lead you. 4 | 
x, V 
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Inu. But how ſhall we be able to diſtinguiſh you 
from the reſt of the Fellows? 

Dewil. By my large wig, and ſuperior import- 
ance; in a word, you muſt look for me in the Pre- 
SIDENT 


In. Adieu! T Ereunt. 


. 


Scene a Street. 


Fingerfee, Sligo, Ofaſafras, Broadbrim, other 
Doctors, and Macpherſon, diſcovered. 


Fingerfee. 


O; I can't help thinking this was by much the 
beſt method. If, indeed, they refuſe us an 
amicable entrance, we are then juſtified in the uſe of 
corroſives. | 
Sligo. I tell you, Dr. Fingerfee—T am ſorry, d'ye 
ſee, to differ from ſo old a practitioner; but I don't 
like your preſcription at all: For what ſignifies a pal- 
liative regimen, with ſuch a rotten conſtitution? May 
I never finger a pulſe as long as I live, if you get their 
voluntary conſent to go in, unleſs indeed it be by com- 
pulſion. 1 e 
Oſaſ. J entirely coincide with my very capable coun- 
tryman Dr. Sligo, d'ye ſee; and do give my advice, 


in this conſultation, for putting the whole College un- 


der a courſe of ſteel, without further delay. 


Sligo. T am much obligated to you for your kind 


compliment, doctor. But, pray, what may your 
name be? | | 

Oſaſ. Dr. Oſaſafras, at your humble ſervice. 

Sligo. I am your very obadient alſho! I have hard 


tell of your name. But what did you mane by my 


countryman? Pray, doctor, of what nation are you? 


Ofaſ. 
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 Ofaf. Sir, L have the honour to be a native of Ire- 
and. 
Sligo. Oſaſafras? that's a name of no note: he is 
not a Mileſian, I am ſure. The family, I ſuppoſe, 
came over t'other day with Strongbow, not above ſeven 
or eight hundred years ago; or perhaps a deſcendant 


from one of Oliver's drummers. Pon my conſci- 
ence, doctor, I ſhould hardly belave you were Iriſh. 

Oſaſ. What, Sir, d'ye doubt my veracity ? 

Sligo. Not at all, my dear doctor; it is not for that: 
Bat, between me and yourſelf, you have lived a long 
ume in this town. 

Oſaſ. Like enough. | 

Sligo. Ay; and was here a great while before ever 
IW, | 

Oſaſ. What of that? 


Sligo. Very well, my dear doctor: Then, putting 


that and t' other together, my notion of the upſhot is, 
that if ſo be you are a native of Ireland, upon my con- 
ſcience, you muſt have been born there very young. 

Oſaſ. Young? ay, to be ſure: Why, my foul, I 
was chriſtened there. 

Sligo. Ay! 3 | 

Oſaſ. Ay, was I, in the county of Meath. 

Sligo. Oh, that alters the property ; that makes it 


as clear as Fleet-Ditch. I ſhould be glad, country- - 


man, of your nearer acquaintance.— But what little 
ſlim doctor is that, in his own head of hair? I don't 
recollect to have ſeen his features before. | 

Oſaſ. Nor I, to my knowledge. 

Sligo. Perhaps he may be able to tell me, if I aks 
him himſelf. I am proud to ſee you, doctor, on 
this occaſion ; becaaſe why, it becomes every jontle- 
man that is of the faculty that is, that is not of their 


faculty; you underſtand me— to look about him and 


” i 


me: | 15 
Mach. Oh, by my troth, you are right, Sir: The 

leemiting of, phyſic aw to ain hooſe, caw it a College, 

or by what denomination you wul, it is at beſt but eſ- 


Sligo. | 


taabliſhing a ſort of monopoly. 


diſcori 
I am 
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Sligo. Pon my conſcience, that is a fine obſervation. 
By the twiſt of your tongue, doctor, (no offence) I ſhould 
be ayt to gueſs that you might be a foreigner born. 

Macp. Sirr! © 

Sligo. From Ruſha, perhaps, or Muſcovy? 

Macp. Hut aun, mon ! not at aw: zounds, I am a 
Breeton. 

Sligo. Then, I ſhould ſuppoſe, doctor, pretty far to 
the northward. 

Macp. Ay, you are right, fir. 

Sligo And pray, doctor, what particular branch of 
our buſineſs may have taken up the moſt of your time? 

Mach. Botany. 

Sligo, Bot! in what college ? 

Macp. The univerſity of St. Andrews. 

Ofaſ. Pray, doctor, is not botany a very dry ſort 
of a ſtudy? 

Sligo. Moſt damnably ſo in thoſe parts, my dear doc- 
tor; for all the knowledge we have they muſt get from 
dried herbs, becauſe the devil of any green that will 
grow there. 

Macp. Sir, your information is wrong. 

Sligo. Come, my dear doctor, hold your palaver, 
and don't be after puffing upon us, becaaſe why, you 
know in your conſcience that in your part of the world 
you' get no cabbage but thiſtles ; and thoſe you are 
oblig'd to rear upon hotbeds. 

Macp. Thiltles 1 Zounds, fir, Oye mean to affront 
meu” 5 

Sligo. That, doctor, is as you Planes to Steaks? $677; 5 64 

Macp. God's life, ſir, I ſhould ha? you to ken, that 
there is narra a mon wi his heed upon his ſhoulders 
that dare— 

Fing. Peace, peace, gentlemen ! let us have no civil 
diſcord. Doctor Sligo is a lover of pleaſantry 3 ; but, 
I am ſure had no deſign to affront- you" a joke, no- 
thing elſe. 

Macp, A joke ! ah; I like a joke * enough; but 
I did na underſtond che doctor's gibing and geering : 
perhaps my wut may not be aw . as ſharp as 

We: doctor 8, but J have a ſword ſir Sligo. 
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Sligo. A ſword, fir! 

Fing. A Fe ! ay, ay; there's no doubt but you 
have both very good ones; but reſerve them for—Oh! 
here comes our ambaſſador | 


Enter Diachylon. 
Well Dr. Diachylon, what news from the college ? 
will theyallow us free ingreſs and egreſs ? 

Diac. I could not get them to ſwallow a ſingle demand. 
All. No? 

Sligo. Then let us drive there, and drench them. 
Diac. I was heard with diſdain, and refus'd with 
an air of dehance. | 

Sligo. There, gentlemen! I foretold you what 
would happen at firſt. 

All. He did, he did. 

Sligo. Then we have — for it, but to force our 
paſſage at once. 

All. By all means ; let us march ! 

Broad. Friend Fingerfee, would our brethren but in- 
cline their ears to me but for a minute — 

Fing. Gentlemen, Dr. Broadrim deſires to be heard. 

Ar Hear him, hear him 1 

Sligo. Paw, honey, what ſignifies hearing ? ? I long 
to be doing my jewel! 

Fing. But hear Dr. Melchiſedech Broadbrim, however. 

All. Ay, ay, hear Dr. Broadbrim: 

Broad. Fellow-labourers in the ſame vineyard 1 ye 
know well how much I ſtand inclined to our cauſe; 
foraſmuch as not one of my brethren can be more Zea- 
lous than I— 

All. True, true. 

Broad. Bur ye wot alſo, that 1 bold it not meet or 
wholſeſome to uſe a Carnal weapon, even for the de- 
fence of myſelf; much more unſeemly then muſt I 
deem it to draw the ſword for the offending of others. 

Sligo. Paw 1 brother doctors, don't let him bother 
us, with his yea and zay nonſenſe! 

Broad. Friend Sligo, do not be chained; and 
know, that I am as free to draw my, purſe inthis cauſe, 
as thou art thy ſword : and thou wilt find, at length 

not- 
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notwithflanding thy ſwaggerring, that the firſt will- do 
us beſt ſervice. 


Shgo. Well, but— 
All. Hear him, hear him ! 


Broad. It is my notion, then, wakes, that we do 
forthwith ſend a ſinful _ in the fleſh, calledan attorney. 

Sligo. An attorney ! 

Broad. An attorney; and that we do direct him to 
take out aparchmentinſtrument, withaſalefixed thereto. 

Sligo. Paw, pox ! what good can that do ? 

Broad. Don't be too haſty, friend Sligo—And there- 
with, I fay let him poſſeſs the outward tabernacle of 
the vain man, who delighteth to call himſelf Preſident, 
and carry him before the men cloathed in lamſkin, who 

at Weſtminſter are now ſitting 1n judgment. 

Sligo. Paw ! a law-ſuit! that won't end with our 
lives—Let us march 5 

All. Ay, ay. . . 

Sligo. Come Dr. Habakkuk, will you march in the 
front or the rear ? 

Hab. Pardon me, doctor! I cannot attend you. 

Sligo. What,d'ye draw back, when it comes to the puſh ? 

Heb. Not at all; I would gladly j join in putting theſe 
Philiſtians to flight ; for I abhor them worſe than hog's 
puddings, in which the unclean beaſt and the blood 
are all jumbled together. 

Sligo. Pretty food, for all that. 

Hab. Butthis 1s ſaturday ; ; and I dare not draw my 
ſword on the Sabbath. 

Shgo. Then ſtay with your brother Melchiſedech ; 
for tho? of different religions, you are both of a kid- 
ney. Come doctors; out with your {words ! huzza ! 
and now for the lane; huzza ! . [Exeunt, 


Manent Broadbrim and Habakkuk. 


1 Friend Habakkuk, chou ſeeſt how headſtrong 
and willfultheſe-men are; but let us uſe diſcretion hg 


ver. Wilt thou ſtep to the inn chat taketh its name 
Vol. III. P from 
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Sligo. A ſword, fir! 

Fing. A ſword 1 ay, ay; there's no doubt but you 
have both very good ones; but reſerye them for—Oh! 
here comes our ambaſſador 


Enter Diachylon. 
Well Dr. Diachylon, what news from the college? 2 
will they allow us free ingreſs and egreſs ? 
Diac. I could not get them to ſwallow a ſingle demand. 
All. No? 
Sligo. Then let us drive there, and drench them. 
Diac. I was heard with diſdain, and refus'd with 
an air of defiance. 
Sligo. There, gentlemen! I foretold you what 
would happen at firſt. 

All. He did, he did. 
Sligo. Then we have nothing for it, but to force our 
paſſage at once. 

All. By all means ; let us march ! 

Broad. Friend Fingerfee, would our brethren butin- 
cline their ears to me but for a minute— 

Fing. Gentlemen, Dr. Broadrim deſires to be heard. 

3 Hear _ hear him 

Sligo. Paw, honey, what lignifies hearing ? I long 
to be doing my jewel! 

Fing. But hear Dr. Melchiſedech Broadbrim, however. 

All. Ay, ay, hear Dr. Broadbrim : 

Broad. Fellow-labourers in the ſame vineyard 1 ye 
know well how much I ſtand inclined to our cauſe ; 
foraſmuch as not one of my brethren | can be more zea- 
lous than I— 

All. True, true. 

Broad. Bur ye wot alſo, that I hold it not meet or 


wholſeſome to uſe a Carnal weapon, even for the de- 


fence of myſelf; much more unſeemly then muſt .I 
deem it to draw the ſword for the offending of others. 

Sligo. Paw 1 brother doctors, don't let him bother 
us, with his yea and nay nonſenſe ! 

Broad. Friend Sligo, do not be chaotic: and 
know, that I am as free to draw my purſe in this N 
as thou art thy ſword: and thou wilt find, at length 
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notwithflanding thy ſwaggerring, that the firſt will do 
us beſt ſervice. 


Sligo. Well, but 

All. Hear him, hear him 

Broad. It is my notion, then, teren that we do 
forthwith ſend a ſinful man in the fleſh, called an attorney. 

Sligo. An attorney! 

Broad. An attorney; ig that we do direct him to 
take out aparchmentinſtrument, with a ſale ſixed thereto. 

Sligo. Paw, pox ! what good can that do? 

Broad. Don't be too haſty, friend Sligo - And there- 
with, I ſay let him poſſeſs the outward tabernacle of 
the vain man, who delighteth to call himſelf Preſident, 
and carry him before the men cloathed in lamſkin, who 
at Weſtminſter are now ſitting in judgment. 

Sligo. Paw ! a law-ſuit1 that won't end with our 
lives—Let us march ! 

All. Ay, ay. 

Sligo. Come Dr. Habakkuk, will you march in the 
front or the rear ? 

Hab. Pardon me, doctor! I cannot attend you. 

Sligo. What, d'ye drawback, when it comes to the puſh ? 

Hab. Not at all; I would gladly j join in putting theſe 
Philiſtians to flight; for I abhor them worſe than hog's 
puddings, in which the unclean beaſt and the blood 
are all jumbled together. 

Sligo. Pretty food, for all that. 

Hab. Butthis 1s ſaturday ; ; and I dare not drawmy 
ſword on the Sabbath. 

Sligo. Then ſtay with your brother Melchiſedech ; 
for tho' of different religions, you are both of a kid- 
ney. Come doctors ; out with your {words ! huzza ! 
and now for the lane! huzza ! . [Exeunt, 


Manent Broadbrim and Habakkuk. 


Bread. Friend Habakkuk, thou ſeeſt how headſtrong 
and willful theſe men are; but let us uſe diſcretion 3 


ver. Wik thou ſtep to the inn that taketh its name 
Vol. III. 7 from 
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from the city of Lincoln ? enquire there for a man, 
with a red rag at his back, a ſmall black cap on his 
pate, and a buſhel of hair on his breaſt ? I think they 
call him a ſerjeant. 

Hab. They do. | 
Broad. Then, without let or delay, bring him hither, 
I pray thee. | 5 
Hab. I vill about it this inſtant. 

Broad. His admonition, perhaps, may prevail. Uſe 
diſpatch, I beſeech thee, friend Habakkuk. _ 

Hab. As much as if I was poſting to the treaſury, 
to obtain a large ſubſcription in a new loan, or a lottery. 

Broad. Nay, then, friend, I have no reaſon to fear 
thee. | 3 [ Exeunt, 
The College. 
Devil (as Hellebore, the Preſident ), Camphire, Calo- 

mel, Secretary, and Pupils, diſcovered. 

Sec. The licentiates, fir, will ſoon be at hand. 

Fel. Let them! 

Cal. We will do our duty however; and like the pa- 


tricians of old, receive with ſilence theſe Viſigoths in 


the ſenate. 


Hel. IJ am not Dr. Calomel, of ſo pacific a turn: let 


us keep the evil out of doors, if we can: if not, vin 


Ai, repel force by force 


Barricado the gates 
Sec. It is done. | | 
Hel, Are the buckets and fire engines fetched 
from St. Dunſtan's ? To 
Sec. They have been here, fir, this half hour. 
Hel. Let twelve apothecaries be placed at the pump, 
and their apprentices ſupply them with water 
Sec. Ves, Sir. | | 
Hel But let the engine be played by old jollup, from 
James ſtreet! not one of the trade has a better hand 


at directing a pipe. 


Sec. Mighty well, Sir. Ho 
Hel. In the time of ſiege, every citizen ought in du- 


| ty to ſerve.— Having thus, brothers provided a proper 


$ 


- defence, let us coolly proceed to our buſineſs, Is ther , 


any body here, to demand a licence to day? 
7 | Cec. 
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Sec. A practitioner, Mr. Preſident, out ofthe country. 

Hel. Are the cuſtomary fees all diſcharged ? 

Sec. All, fir. 

Het. Then let our cenſors, Dr. Chriſtopher Cam- 
phire, and Dr. Cornelius Calomel, introduce the pe- 
titioner for examination. 

[.Excunt Camphire and Calomel. 
After this duty is diſpatch'd, we will then read the 
College and ſtudents a lecture. 


Enter Camphire and Calomel, with Laſt. 


Laſt. Firſt, let me lay down my ſhoes. 

[ They advance; with three bows, to the table. 

Hel. Let the candidate be placed on a ſtool. What's 
the doctor's name ? 

Sec. Emanuel Laſt, Mr. Preſident. 

Hel. Dr. Laſt, you have petitioned the les to 
obtain a licence for the practice of phyſic ; and though 
we have no doubt of your great {kill and abilities, yet 
our duty compels us previouſly to aſk a few queſtions 
what academy had the honour 1 to form you? 

Laſt. Anan! 

Fel. We want to know. the name of the place, where 
you have ſtudied the ſcience of phyhic. 

Laſt. Dunſtable. 

Hel. That's ſome German univerſity ; ; ſo he can ne- 
ver belong to the college. | 

All. Never oh, no. 

Hel. Now, fir with regard to your phyſiological 
knowledge. By what means, Dr. Laſt, do you diſco- 
ver that a man is not well ? | 

Laſt. By his complaint that he is ill. 

Hel. Well replied ! no ſurer prognoſtic. 

All. None ſurer. 

Hel. Then, as to the recovering a ſubject that is ill. 
Can you venture to undertake the cure of an ague ? 

Laſt. With arra a man in the ene 

Hel. By what means ? . 

e Bp a Charm: 0 Y _ 

. Hel. 
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Hel. And pray of what materials may that charm 
be compos'd? | | 

Laſt. I won't tell; *tis a ſecret. 

Hel. Well replied 1 the college has no right to pry 
into ſecrets. 

All. Oh, no ; by no means. | 

Hel. But now, Dr Laſt, to proceed in due form ; 
are you qualified to adminiſter remedies to ſuch diſeaſes 
as belong to the head ? | 

Laſt. I believe I may. 

Hel. Name ſome to the college. 

Laſt. The tooth- ache. 


Hel. What do you hold the beſt method to treat it? 2 
Laſt. J pulls *em up by the roots. licenc 
Hel. Well replied, brothers 2 n dose 3 
is a radical cure. ſaliva 
All. Without doubt. | poult; 
Hel. Thus far as to the head 8 we next to EIN 
the middle! when Dr. Laſt you are called into a pa- enjoi 
tient with a pain in his bowels, what then! is your me- cbs 
thod of practice ? | times 
Laſt. L claps a trencher hot to the part. el La 
Hel. Embrocation; very well! but if this applicati- . 
on ſhould fail, what is the next ſtep that pou: nne! 4 | *. 
Laſt. I gi's a vomit and a purge. the ſ 
Hel. Well replied ! for it is plain there i is a diſa- Jus, 1 
greeable gueſt in the houſe ; he has opened both doors; bliſte 
if he will go out at neither it is none of his fault. fox 
All, Oh, no; by no means. | hogs 
Hel. We hairs now diſpatched the middle, and bead 4 
come we finally to the other extremity, the feet ! are ry no 
you equally ſkilful in the diſorders incidental to them ? ous 
Laft. I believe I may. a eee git phire 
Hel. Name ſome. | oy 
. Laſt. J have a great vogue; all our way for curing I Fill 
of corns. He 
Hel. What are the means chat you uſe? 4 N it is x 
Laſt. J cuts them out. | —Pr 


Hel. Well replied ; extirpation :1:NO- better webe 
of curing can be. Well, brethren, I think we may 
now 
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now, after this firict and impartial enquiry, ſafely cer- 
10, that doctor laſt, from top to toe, is an able phy- 

Clan. _ 
All. Very able, very able, indeed. | 
Hel. Andevgry way qualified to proceed in his practice. 
All. Every wvay qualified. 

Hel. You may deſcend, Dr. Laſt. [Laſt takes his 
ſat among them. J Secretary, firſt read, and then give 
the docter his licence. 

Sec. [Read:] © to all whom theſe preſents may come 
greeting. Know, ye, that, after a moſt ſtrict and ſevere 
inquiſition, not only into the great ſkill and erudition, but 
the morals of Dr Emanuel Laſt, Weare authorized to 
grant unto the ſaid doctor full power, permiſſion, and 
licence, to pill, bolus, Jotion, potion, draught, doſe, 
drench, purge, bleed, bliſter, cliſter, cup, ſcarify, ſyringe, 
ſalivate, couch, flux, ſweat, diet, dilute, tap,plaiſter, and 
poultice, all perſons, in all diſeaſes of all ages, condi- 
tions, and ſexes. And we do ſtrictly command and 
enjoin all ſurgeons, apothecaries, with their apprenti- 
ces, all - midwives, male, female, and nurſes, at all 
times, to be aiding and aſſiſting to the ſaid Dr. Emanu- 
el Laſt. And we do further charge all mayors, juſli- 
ces, aldermen, ſheriffs, bailiffs, headboroughs, conſta- 
bles, and coroners, not. to moleſt or intermeddle with 
the ſaid doctor, if any party whom he ſhall ſo pill, bo- 
Jus, lotion, potion, draught, doſe, drench, purge, bleed, 
bliſter, cliſter, cup,  ſcarify, ſyringe, ſalivate, couch, 
flux, ſweat, diet, dilute, tap, plaiſter, and 7 ee rat 
ſhould happen to die, but to deem that the ſaid party 
died a natural death, any thing appearing to the contra- 
ry notwithſtanding given under our hands, &c. Her- 
culus Hellebore, Cornelius Calomel, Chriſtopher Cam- 
phire. 3 | 
| Laſt. Then, if a patient die, they muſt not ſay that 
I kill d him? | 

Hel. They ſay ? why, how ſhould they know, when 
it is not one time in twenty that we know it ourſelves ? 
Proceed we now to the lecture (They all riſe and 
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come forward to the table.) Brethren and ſtudents, I 
am going to open to you ſonie notable diſcoveries that 


J have made, reſpecting the ſource, or primary caufe, 


of all diſtempers, incidental to the human machine: and 


theſe, brethren, I attribute to certain animalculz, or 
piſcatory entities, that inſinuate themſelves, thro? the 


pores into the blood, and in that fluid, ſport, toſs, and 
tumble about, like mackrelor cod-fiſhin the great deep : 
and to convince you that this is not a mere gratis difum 
an hypotheſis only, I will give you demonſtrative proof. 
Bring hither the microſcope! © ©. 
| Enter a ſervant with microſcepe. | 
Doctor Laſt, regard this receiver. | 
Laſt. Where? 4 
Hel. There. Thoſe two yellow drops there were 
drawn from a ſubject afflicted with the jaundice.—— 
Well, what dy'e ſee ? 555 


Laſt, Some little creatures like yellow flies, that are 


bopping and ſkipping abouůlutu .. 

Hel. Right. Thoſe yellow flies give the tinge to the 
ſkin, and undoubtedly cauſe the diſeaſe : and now for 
the cure ! I adminiſter to every patient the two-and- 
fiftieth part of a ſeruple of the ovaria or eggs of the ſpi- 
der; theſe are thrown by the digeſtive powers into the 
ſecretory, there ſeparated from thealimentory, and then 
precipitated into the circulatory; where finding a proper 
nidus, or neſt, they quit their torpid ſtate, and vivify, 
and upon vivification, diſcerning the flies, their natural 
food, they immediately fall foul of them, extirpate the 
race out of the blood, and reſtore the patient to health. 

Laſt. And what becomes of the ſpiders ? | 

Hel. Oh, they die you know, for want of nutrition. 
Then I ſend the patient down to Brighthelmftone ; 
and a couple of dips in the ſalt water, waſhes the cob- 
webs entirely out of the blood. Now, gentlemen, with 
reſpect to the 

| Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, Mr. Forceps from the hoſpital. 


Hel. The hoſpital ! is this a time tow—— 
| Enter 
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Enter F orceps. 


Well, Forceps what's your will ? 


For. To know, fir, what you would have done with 
the hoſpital i day ? 

Hel. To-day ! why what was done yeſterday ? 

For. Sir, we bled the weſt ward, and jalloped the north. 

Hel. Did ye? why then, bleed the North ward, and 


Jallop the Welt to-day. [Exit For. 


Now, I ſay brethren 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. The Licentiates are drawn up at the gate. 
Hel. Who leads 'em ? 


Serv. They are led on by Sligo : they me in- 
ſtant entrance, and threaten to ſtorm. 
Hel. Doctors Calomel and Camphire, our two aid-de- 


camps, ſurvey their preſent poſture, and report it to us. 
Without. Huzza ! 


Hel. Bid old Jollup be ready to unmaſk the _ 
at the word of command. 


Enter C amphire. 


Hel. Now, Dr. Camphire ? 
Camp. The ſledge-hammers are come, and they pre- 


pare to batter in breach. 


Hel. Let the engine be play off at the very firſt. 
blow ! (Exit Camp. 
Without. Huzza ! 


Enter Calomel. 


Hel. Now, doctor? 

Cal. The firſt fire has demoliſhed Dr. Fingerfee's: 
foreto | 
Hel. That' s well! [Exit Cal.. 


Enter Caniphire. 


d 
Now, doctor? | "i 


.. . . 
Camp. The ſecond fire has dropped the ſtiff buckles 
of Dr. Oſaſafras. 


Zel. Better and better [Exit Camp. 
Enter Calomel, 
Nou, Doctor? | 
Cal. Boththe knots of Dr. Anodynd? s tye are dif olved. 
Hel. beſt of all! (Exit Cal. 


Enter Camphire. 
Now, doctor? 

Camp. As Dr. Sligo, with open mouth, drove furi- 
ouſly on, he received a full ſtream in his teeth, and is 
retired from the field, dropping wet. 

Hel. Then the days's our own ! 


Enter C alomel. 


( Ecit Camp. 


Now, doctor? 

Cal. All is loſt! Dr. Sligo, . by a bumper 
of Drogheda, is returned with freſh vigour. | 

Hel. Let our whole force M _ at him! 


( Exit Cal. 
1 Camphire. 
Now, doctor? | 
Camp. The ſiege flackens ; Dr. Broadbrim, ch 
ſerjeant Demur, are arrived i in the camp. (Exit. 
Hel. What can that mean? 
Enter Calomel. 


Now, doctor? 
Cal. Serjean Demur has thrown this manifeſto-over 
the gate. Exit. 
Hel. (looking at the parchment.) Ha! * Middleſex 


to wit. John Doe and Richard Roe.” It is a chal- 
lenge to meet them at Weſtminſter-hall ; then we have. 


r g time till the term. 


by 
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Enter Laſt. 


Now, doctor? 
Laſt. J have forgot my ſhoes. 
(Takes em up, and exit. 
Hel. Oh! 


Enter Camphire, 


Camp. The licentiates file off towards Fleet ſtreet. 
Hel. Follow all, and harraſs the rear ! leave not a 
dry thread among them, Huzza ! ( Excunt 


Re-enter Devil, Invoice and Harriet. 


Devil. Well my good friends, you will now be led to 
Weſt——Oh! 

Inv Bleſs me, fir, what's the matter? you change 
colour, and falter. | | 

Devil. The magician at Madrid has diſcovered my 
flight, and recalls me by an irreſiſtible ſpell: I muſt 
leave you, my friends ! > 

Inv. Forbid it, Fortune! it is now fir, that we moſt 
want your aid. | 

Devil. He muſt, he will be obeyed. Hereafter, 
perhaps, I may rejoin you again. | 

Inv. But, Sir, what can we do? how live? what 
plan can we fix on for our future ſupport? 

Devil. You are in a country where your talents, 
with a little application, will procure you a proviſion, 

Inv. But which way to direct them ? 

Devil. There are profitable profeſſions, that require 
but little ability. 

Inv. Name us one. 

Devil. What think you of the trade with whoſe 
badge I am at preſent inveſted? | 
Inv. Can you ſuppoſe, Sir, after what I have 
ſeen—— | 

95 Devil. 
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Devil. Oh, Sir, I don't defign to engage you in 
any perſonal ſervice; I would only recommend it to 
you to be the vender of ſome of thoſe infallible reme- 
dies, with which our newſpapers are conſtantly crou- 
ded? | | 

Inv. You know, Sir, I am poſſeſſed of no ſecret. 

Devil. Nor they either: A few ſimple waters, dig- 
niſied with titles that catch, no matter how wild and 
abſurd, will effectually anſwer your purpoſe: As, let 
me ſee now! Tincture of Tinder, Eſſence of Eggſhell, 
or Balſam of Broomſtick. | | 

Inv. You muſt excuſe me, Sir; I can never ſubmit. 

Devil. I think you are rather too ſqueamiſi. What 
ſay you, then, to a little ſpiritual quackery? 

Inv. Spiritual? 

Devil. Oh, Sir, there are in this town mountebanks 
for the mind, as well as the body. How ſhould you 
like mounting a cart on a common, and becoming a 

Methodiſt Preacher? 
Inv. Can that ſcheme turn to account? 

Devil. Nothing better: Believe me, the abſolute di- 
rection of the perſons and purſes of a large congregati- 
on, however LE their conditions and callings, is by 
no means a contemptible object. I, for my own part, 
can ſay, what the Conqueror of Perſia ſaid to the Cy- 
nic; “ If I was not Alexander, I would be Dioge- 
& nes: So if I was not the Devil, I would chuſe to 
be a Methodiſt Preacher. 

Inv. But then the reſtraint, the forms, I ſhall be 
obliged to obſerye | | 

Devil. None at all: There is, in the whole eata- 
logue, but one fin you need be at all ſhy of committing. 

Inv. What's that? | 

Devil. Simony. 

Inv Simony! I don't comprehend you. 

Devil. Simony, Sir, is a new kind of canon, de- 
viſed by theſe upſtart fanatics, that. makes it ſinful not 

to abuſe the confidence, and piouſly plunder the little 


property, of an indigent man and his family. * 
| g U. 
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Inv. A moſt noble piece of caſuiſtical cookery, and 
exceeds even the ſons of Ignatius! But this honour L 
mult beg to decline. | | 

Devil. What think you then of trying the ſtage? 
You are a couple of good theatrical figures; but how 
are your talents? can you ſing? 

Inv. I can't boaſt of much fill, Sir; but Miſs Har- 
riet got great reputation in Spain. 

Har. Oh, Mr. Invoice! My father, Sir, as we 
ſeldom went out, eſtabliſhed a domeſtic kind of drama, 
and made us perform ſome little muſical pieces, that 
were occaſionally ſent us from England. 

Devil. Come, Sir, will you give us a taſte of your 
— juſt a ſhort—te ti te tor. | 

[ Sings a ſhort preludio. 

Inv. I muſt beg to be excuſed, Sir; I have not a 
muſical note in my voice, that can pleaſe you. 

Devil. No? Why then, I believe we muſt trouble 
the lady: Come, Miſs, I'll charm a band to accompay 


ny you. [ Waves his flick, 
[ Harriet fings.] 


Devil. Exceedingly well! You have nothing to dg 
now, but to offer yourſelves to one of the houſes. 

Inv. And which, Sir, would you recommend? 

Devil. Take your choice; for I can ſerve you in 
neither. | 

Inv. No? I thought, Sir, you told me juſt now, 
that the ſeveral arts of the drama were under your di- 
rection | 
Devil. So they were formerly; but now they are 
directed by the Genius of Inſipidity: He has entered 
into partnerſhip with the managers of both houſes, and 
they have ſet up a kind of circulating library, for the 
vending of dialogue novels. I dare not go near the new 
houſe, for the Dæmon of Power, who gave me this 
lameneſs, has poſſeſſed the pates, and ſown diſcord 
among the mock monarchs there; and what one re- 
ceives, the other rejects. And as to the other houſe, 


the 


772 1 HE DEVIL, &c. 
the manager has great merit himſelf, with {kill to diſ- 
cern, and candour to allow it in others; but I can 
be of no uſe in making your bargain, for in that he 
would be too many for the cunningeſt Devil amongſt us. 
Inv. I have heard of a new playhoule } in the Hay- 
market. 

Devil. What, Foote? 8? Oh, that's an eccentric, 
narrow eſtabliſhment; a mere ſummercfly! He! But, 
however, it may do for a coup d'eſſai, and prove no 
bad foundation for à future engagement. 

Iv. Then we will try him, if you pleaſe. 

Devil. By all means: And you may do it this in- 
ſtant; he opens to-night, and will be glad of your aſ- 
ſiſtance. I'll drop you down at the door; and muſt 
then take my leave for ſome time. Allons! but don't 
tremble; you have nothing to fear: The public will 
treat you with kindneſs; art leaſt, if they ſhew but half 
the indulgence to you, that they have upon all occa- 
ons n to o that Manager. c 
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